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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


LEAR, Kinc or BRITAIN. 
KING or FRANCE. 
DUKE or BURGUNDY. 
DUKE or CORNWALL. 
DUKE or ALBANY. 
EARL or KENT. 

EARL or GLOSTER. 
EDGAR, Son to GLOSTER. 
EDMUND, Baſtard Son to GLosrER. 
CURAN, a Courtier. 
PHYSICIAN. | 


Fool. | 
OSWALD, Steward to . 


A Cap raid, employed by EDMUND. 
GENTLEMAN, attendant on CORDELIA, _....___ 
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GONERIL, ) | AY 
REGAN, [Daughters to LEAR. = 
CORDELIA, ) © | — 
Knights, attending on the King; Officers, Meſſengers, Soldiers, 1 

and Attendants. i 


SCENE, BRITAIN. 


* * This play was probably written in the year 1605: for the ſtory % 
Shakipeare ſeems to have been principally indebted to an old play of A 
nearly the ſame title which this originally bore, viz. © The true Chro- 

nicle Hiſtory of King Lear and his three Daughters, &c.” The fantaſtic 
names of ſpirits, together with their ſeveral degrees, and other ſtriking 
qualities, were borrowed from Har/ret's Declaration of popiſh Lmpol- 


tures, printed in he year 160 3. 
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King Lear's Palace. 


Enter Kent, Gloſter, and Edmund. 


| Kent, I THOUGHT, the king had more affected the 


duke of Albany, than Cornwall. 

Glo. It did always ſeem ſo to us: but now, in the di- 
viſion of the kingdom, it appears not which of the dukes 
he values moſt; for * equalities are fo weigh'd, that cu- 


rioſity in neither can make choice of either's moiety. 


Kent. Is not this your ſon, my lord? 

Glo. His breeding, fir, hath been at my charge: I have 
ſo often bluſh'd to acknowledge him, that now I am 
braz'd to't. 


3 e are fo Weigh'd, &c.]—the qualities are ſo exactly balanced, 
that the ſevereſt ſerutiny, the moſt ſcrupulous or capricious diſpoſition, 
cannot give © one portion the preference to the other. 
© My moiety north from Burton. 

Hex. IV. Part I. A. III. S. 1. HT. 


wy The clear eye's moiety, &c.“ Pokus, p. 619. 


„ | Kent. 
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Kent. I cannot conceive you. 

Glo. Sir, this young fellow's mother could : where- 
upon ſhe grew round-wembed ; and had, indeed, fir, a 
fon for her cradle, ere ſhe had a huſband for her bed. Do 
you ſmell a fault? | 

Kent. I cannot wiſh the fault undone, the iſſue of it 
being ſo Þ proper. 

Glo. But I have, fir, a ſon by order of law, © ſome year 
elder than this, who yet 1s no dearer in my account, 
though this knave came ſomewhat ſaucily into the world 
before he was ſent for: yet was his mother fair; there 
was good ſport at his making, and the whoreſon muſt be 
acknorledgcd| —Do you hinow this noble gentleman, Ed- 
mund? | 

Eqdm. No, my lord. 

Glo, My lord of Kent: r him hereafter as my 
honourable friend. 

Edm. My ſervices to your lordſhip. 

Kent. J muſt love you, and ſue to know you better. 

Edm. Sir, I ſhall ſtudy deſerving. 

Glo. He hath been out nine years, and away he ſhall 
again :—The king 1s coming. [ Trumpets ſound within, 


Enter Lear, Cornwall, Albany, Geoneril, Regan, Cordelia, and 


Attendants. 


7 ear. © Attend the lords of France and Burgundy, 


Gloſter. | | 
Glo. I ſhall, my liege. [ Exeunt Gloſter and Edmund. 


Lear. Mean time we ſhall expreſs our © darker purpoſe, 


o proper. |—handſome. | ene year | about a year. 
4 Attend |—Introduce. , 
* darker purpoſe. Toe ſecret reaſons for thus da. my king- 
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The map there.— Know, that we have divided, 

In three, our kingdom: and 'tis our faſt intent 

To ſhake all cares and buſineſs from our age; 

Conferring them on younger ſtrengths, while we 

Unburden'd crawl toward death. Our ſon of Cornwall, 

And you, our no leſs loving ſon of Albany, 

We have this hour s a confi will to publiſh 

Our daughters' ſeveral dowers, that future ſtrife 

May be Pevented now. The princes, Fan and Bur- 
gundy, 


Great rivals in our youngeſt daughter's love, 


Long in our court have made their amorous ſojourn, 
And here are to be anſwer'd.— Tell me, my daughters, ; 
(Since now we will diveſt us, both of rule, 

Intereſt of territory, cares of ſtate,) 

Which of you, ſhall we ſay, doth love us moſt ? 

That we our largeſt bounty may extend 

n Where merit doth moſt challenge ir,—Goneril, 


Our eldeſt-born, ſpeak firſt. 


Gon. Sir, I 
Do love you more than words can wield the matter, 
Dearer than eye-fight, ſpace and liberty; 
Beyond what can be valued, rich or rare; 
No leſs than life, with grace, health, beauty, honour : 
As much as child &er lov'd, or father found. 
A love that makes breath poor, and ſpeech unable ; ; 


Beyond * all manner of ſo much I love you. 


f faſt intent] — fixed determination. 
* a conſtant will]—firmly reſolved. 
bh IV here merit doth moſt challenge it.]—Where nature deth with merit 
challenge. 
: ; Weld the matter, ]—deſcribe, expreſs. 
E all manner Ad /o ET In aſſignable limits, or extent, 


B 3 Cor. 


6 IN 8 I 1 A 
Cor. What ſhall Cordelia do? Love, and be ſilent. 


Lear. Of all theſe bounds, even from this line to this, 
With ſhadowy foreſts and with champains' rich'd, 
With plenteous rivers, and wide-ſkirted,meads, 


We make thee lady: To thine and Albany's iſue 


Be this perpetual. —What ſays our ſecond daughter, 


Our deareſt Regan, wife to Cornwall ? Speak. 


Reg. I am made of that ſelf metal as my ſiſter, 
And prize me at her worth. In my true heart 
J find, ſhe names my very deed of love; 
Only ſhe comes too ſhort, m that I profeſs 
Myſelf an enemy to all other joys, 
Which the moſt precious ® ſquare of ſenſe PSs : 
And find, Je am alone felicitate 
In your dear highneſs' love. 


Cor. Then poor Cordelia ! | [ Zfde. 
: And yet not ſo ; fince, I am ſure, my love's 
More pond'rous than my tongue. 


Lear. To thee, and thine, hereditary ever, 
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom ; 
No leſs in ſpace, J validity, and pleaſure, 
Than that * confirm'd on Goneril. Now, our joy, 
: Although the laſt, not leaſt ; to whoſe young love 
The vines of France, and milk of Burgundy, 


And prize me at her worth. And, as ſuch, conceive myſelf equal- 


ly entitled to your regard Aud prize ou. ſet the fame high value upon 


you that ſhe does. 
m that]—in that, fince, ſeeing that. 
*® /quare of ſenſe] — the full compaſs, or complement of all the ſenſes. 
am alone felicitate]—have no reliſh of other blits, ſave. 
Mere pond rous than my tongue. |—Beyond my powers of utterance. 
1 Galidity, ] - value.“ rich validity. ALL's WIEII THAT ENDS 
Wert, A. V. S. 3. Dia. TwWELTTIH NIGHT, A. I. S. 1. Duke, 
confirm d] — conferred. 
* Although the laſt, not leaſt;— Jur. Cs. A. III. S. 1. Aut. 
Strive 


[A/ide. 


IN N 4a Wn 


Strive to be *intereſs'd ; what can you ſay, to draw 
A third, more opulent chan your ſiſters? Speak. 
Cor. Nothing, my lord. 
Lear. Nothing? | 
Cor. Nothing. 
Lear. Nothing can come of nothing : ſpeak again. 
Cor. Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth : I love yqur majeſty 
* According to my bond ; nor more, nor leſs, 
Lear. How, how, Cordelia ? mend your ſpeech a lit- 
tle, 
Leſt it may mar your fortunes, 
Cor. Good my lord, 
You have begot me, bred me, lov'd me: I 
Return thoſe duties back as are right fit, 
Obey you, love you, and moſt honour you. 
Why have my ſiſters huſbands, if they ſay, 
They love you, all? Haply, when I ſhall wed, 
Thar lord, whoſe hand muſt take my plight, ſhall carry 
Half my love with him, half my care, and duty ; 
Sure, I ſhall never marry like my ſiſters, 
To love my father all. 
Lear. But goes thy heart with this ? 
Cor. Ay, my good lord. 
Lear. So young, and ſo untender ? 
Cor. So young, my lord, and true. 
Lear. Let it be ſo,—Thy truth then be thy dower : 
For, by the ſacred radiance of the ſun ; 
The myſteries of Hecate, and the night; 


© to be intereſs'd; ]—united, to gain a ſhare in. 
u to draw ]—to Win. | | 
* According to my bond; I— As J am in duty bound to do, as the ties 
of that relation, which ſubſiſts between child and Parent require, 
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By all the operations of the wha, 
From whom we do exiſt, and ceaſe to be; 
Here I diſclaim all my paternal care, 
Propinquity and property of blood, 
And as a ſtranger to my heart and me 
Hold thee, 7 from this, for ever. The barbarous _— 
thian, 
Or he that makes his* generation meſſes 
To gorge his appetite, ſhall to my boſom 
Be as well neighbour'd, pitied, and reliev'd, 
As thou my ſometime daughter. 
Kent. Good my liege, — 
Lear. Peace, Kent! 
Come not between the dragon EY kis wrath : 
I lov'd her moſt, and thought to ſet my reſt 
On her kind nurſery.— Hence, and avoid my ſight ! 
So be my grave my peace, as here I give 
Her father's heart from her !—Call France ;—Who ſtirs? ? 
Call Burgundy. Cornwall, and Albany, 
With my two davghters' dowers “ digeſt this third: 
Let pride, which ſhe calls pjainneſs, marry her, 
I do inveſt you jointly with my power, | 
Preheminence, and all the large effects 
That troop with majeſty. Ourſelf, by monthly PAY 
With reſervation of an hundred knights, 
By you to be ſuſtain'd, ſhall our abode 
Make with you by due turns. Only we ſhall retain 
The name, and all © the additions to a king ; 


| y 12 this, |-—hour. 
= generation offspring, devours his own children. 


= þis wrath ;|—the object of it. 
Y digeft ] —poliels, enjoy. 
© the additions 8 title, ſtate, and ceremonious obſervance. 
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2 The ſway, revenue, execution, 

| Beloved ſons, be yours: which to confirm, 

This coronet part between you. [Giving the crown. 
Kent. Royal Lear, | | 
Whom 1 have ever honour'd as my king; 
Lov'd as my father, as my maſter foitow 'd, 
As my great patron thought on in my prayers, 
Lear. The bow 1s bent and drawn, make from the 
ſhaft. 
Kent, Let it fall rather, though the fork invade 
The region of my heart: be Kent unmannerly, 

When Lear is mad. What would'ſt thou do, old man? 
Think'ſt thou that duty ſhall have dread to ſpeak, 
When power to flattery bows? To plainneſs honour's 

bound, 
When majeſty ſtoops to folly. © Reverſe thy doom; 
And, in thy beſt conſideration, check A 

This hideous raſhneſs: f anſwer my life my judgment, 
Thy youngeſt daughter does not love thee leaft : 

Nor are thoſe empty-hearted, whoſe low ſound 
£ Reverbs no hollowneſs. 

Lear. Kent, on thy life, no more. 

Kent. My life I never held but as ® a pawn 
To wage againſt thine enemies : nor fear to loſe it, 
Thy ſafety being the motive. 

Lear. Out of my ſight ! 

Kent. See better, Lear; and let me ſtill remain 


4 The * revenue, een Ihe ſway, & c. of the reß, 1. e. all 
the other buſineſs. 
: „ A thy doom ; — Reſerve thy ſtate. 
f anſæber my life my judgment,]—I'll ſtake my life on my N 
: Rewerbs |—Reverberates. | 
2 pawn]—a loan, whereof I had the poſſeſſion only, not the pro- 
. to be employed in thy defence. 


The 
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i The true blank of thine eye. 

Lear. Now, by Apollo,. 
Kent. Now, by Apollo, king, 
Thou ſwear'ſt thy gods in vain. 

Lear. O, vaſſal! miſcreant ! 

[Ling his band on his aun 

Alb. Gun. Dear ſir, forbear. 

Kent. Do; kill thy phyſician, and the foe beſtow 
Upon the foul diſeaſe. Revoke thy * gift; 
Or, whilſt I can vent clamour from my throat, 
T'II tell thee, thou doſt evil. 

Lear. Hear me, recreant |! ! 
On thine allegiance hear me !— 
Since thou haſt ſought to make us break our vow, 
(Which we durſt never yet,) and, with! ſtrain'd pride, 
To come betwixt our ſentence and w our power, 
(Which nor our nature nor our place ” can bear,) 
® Our potency made good, take thy reward. 
Five days we do allot thee, for proviſion 
To ſhield thee from ? diſaſters of the world ; 
And, on the ſixth, to turn thy hated back | 
Upon our kingdom : if, on the tenth day following, 
'Thy baniſh'd trunk be found in our dominions, 
The moment is thy death : Away ! By Jupiter, 
This ſhall not be revok'd. 


1 The true blank of thine eye. ]—The white mark at which the arrow 
1s n me, like that, ever in thy view. | 
* pift ;]—doom. 
1 ftrain'd ]—exceſlive—fray 'd—exorbitant. 
m our power, |—to execute it. 
n can bear, I - without departure from the dignity of that place. 
Our potency made good,] - Reſumed for the ſole purpoſe of exertmg 


it in thy puniſhment 
bear us out in, viz. in the violation of an oath. 


diſaſters] — diſeaſes. 


Kent, 


Nor potency make good Nor our high —_ 
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Kent. Why, fare thee well, King: ſince thus thou wilt 
appear, 


Freedom lives hence, and baniſhment is 1 


The gods to their dear ſhelter take thee, maid, 
[To Cordelia. 


| That juſtly think'K, and haſt moſt rightly ſaid !— 


And Fu large e may your deeds approve, 
[To Regan and Goneril. 
That good effects may ſpring from words of love.— 
Thus Kent, O princes, bids you all adieu; 
He'll * ſhape his old courſe in a country new. [ Exit. 


Re-enter Gloſter, with France, Burgundy, and Attendants. 


Glo. Here's France and Burgundy, "my noble lord. 
Lear. My lord of Burgundy, 
We firſt addreſs towards you, who with this king 
Have rivall'd for our daughter; What, in the leaſt, 
Will you require in preſent dower with her, 


Or ceaſe your * queſt of love? 
Bur. Moſt royal majeſty, 


T crave no more than hath your highneſs offer'd, 


Nor will you tender leſs, 

Lear. Right noble Burgundy, 
When ſhe was dear to us, we did hold her ſo; 
But now her price is fall'n : Sir, there ſhe ſtands ; 
If aught within that little, ſeeming ſubſtance, 
Or all of it, with our diſpleaſure piec'd, 
And nothing more, may fitly like your grace, 
She's there, and ſhe is yours, 

Bur. 1 Know no anſwer. 


4 Freedom |—F g p. 
F ' ſhape his old courſe] —perfiſt in his old principles. 
queſt oF love ?]—amorous purſuit, ſolicitations. 7 
LA. 
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Lear. Sir, will you, * with thoſe infirmities ſhe owes, 
Unfriended, new-adopted to our hate, 
Dower'd with our curſe, and ſtranger'd with our oath, 
Take her, or leave her ? 242 
Bur. Pardon me, royal fir; 
Election u makes not upon ſuch conditions. 
Lear, Then leave her, ſir; for, by the power that 
made me, 
I tell you all her wealth. For you, great king, 


12 o France. 


I would not from your love as ſuch a ftray, 
To match you where I hate; therefore beſeech you 
To avert your liking a more worthier way, 
Than on a wretch whom nature is aſham'd 
Almoſt to acknowledge hers. 

France. This is moſt ſtrange! _ 
That ſhe, who even but now was your beſt object, 
The argument of your praiſe, balm of your age, 
Moſt beſt, moſt deareſt; ſhould in this trice of time 
Commit a thing ſo monſtrous, to diſmantle 
So many folds of favour ! Sure, her offence 
Muſt be of ſuch unnatural degree, 
* That monſters it, or your fore-vouch'd affection 
Fall into taint : which to believe of her, 
Mult be a faith, that reaſon without miracle 
Should never plant in me. 
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t wvith thoſe infirmities * owes, |—all her ei faults, de- 
fects about her. 
u makes not] —is not made up, determined. 
* That monſters it, — That renders it quite a prodigy. 
*« To hear my nothings onſter' d.“ 
Con: A; 11S. 2. Cor. 
Fall into taint :]—Cannot eſcape the cenſure of inſincerity; mutt 
bring you into diſgrace, being ſo wretchedly miſplaced. —or Now affec- 
tion ere your affection could be thus alienated, 
Cor. 
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Cor, I yet beſeech your majeſty, 
(If *for I want that glib and oily art, 
To ſpeak and purpoſe not; ſince what I well intend, 
I'll do't before I ſpeak) that you make known 
It is no vicious blot, murder, or foulneſs, 
No unchaſte action, or diſhonour'd ſtep, Ee 
That hath depriv'd me of your grace and favour : 
But even * for want of that, for which I am richer ; 
A ſtill-foliciting eye, and ſuch a tongue 
That I am glad I have not, though, not to have it, 
Hath loſt me 1n your liking. 
Lear, Better thou - 
Hadſt not been born, than not to have pleas'd me better. 
France, Is it but this? a tardineſs in nature, 
Which often leaves the hiſtory unſpoke, 
That it intends to do? - My lord of Burgundy, 
What ſay you to the lady? Love is not love, 
* When it is mingled with regards, that ſtand 
Aloof from the entire point. Will you have her? 
She 1s herſelf a dowry. 
Bur. Royal Lear, 
Give but that portion which yourſelf propos'd, 
And here I take Cordelia by the hand, 
Dutcheſs of Burgundy. | 
Lear. Nothing : I have ſworn ; I am firm. 
Bur. I am ſorry then, you have ſo loſt a father, 
That you muſt loſe a huſband. | 
Cor. Peace be with Burgundy ! 
Since that reſpects of fortune are his love, 
I ſhall not be his wife. 


2 for]—ſceing that. 4 for I— the. 
» When it is mingled with regards, &c.] When fortune, or any other 


circumſtance, beſide the perfections of his miſtreſs, become a part of 
the lover's conſideration. 


France, 


N I E A 


France. Faireſt Cordelia, that art moſt rich, being poor; 
Moſt choice, forſaken ; and moſt lov'd, deſpis d! 5 
Thee and thy virtues here I ſeize upon: 
Be it lawful, I take up what's caft away. 
Gods, gods! *tis ſtrange, that from their cold'ſt neglect 
My love ſhould kindle to inflam'd reſpect.— 


'Thy-dowerlefs daughter, king, thrown to my chance, 


Is queen of us, of ours, and our fair France: 


Not all the dukes of wat'riſh Burgundy 


Shall buy this unpriz'd precious maid of me. 


Bid them farewel, Cordelia, though unkind : 


Thou loſeſt © here, a better where to find. 
Lear. Thou haſt her, France : ler her be thine ; for 


we 


Have no ſuch daughter, nor ſhall ever ſee 


That face of hers again :— Therefore be gone, 
Without our grace, our love, our benizon. 
Come, noble Burgundy. 
Flouriſb. Exeunt Lear, Burgundy, Sc. 

France. Bid farewel to your ſiſters. 

Cor. The jewels of our father, with waſh'd eyes 
Cordelia leaves you: I know you what you are; 
And, like a ſiſter, am moſt loth to call 
Your faults, as they are nam'd. Uſe well our father : 
To your profeſſing boſoms I commit him: = 
But yet, alas! ſtood I within his grace, 
I would prefer him to a better place. 
So farewel to you both. 

Reg. Preſtribe not us our duties. 

Gon, Let your ſtudy 
Be, to content your lord ; who hath receiv'd you 


vs bere, thy preſent reſidence. 
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At fortune's alms : You have obedience ſcanted, 


And well are worth the want that you have wanted. 


Cor. Time ſhall unfold what © plaited cunning hides, 
Who * covert faults at laſt with ſhame derides. 
Well may you proſper ! | 

France. Come, my fair Cordelia, 

| Erxeunt France and Cordelia. 

Gon. Siſter, it is not a little I have to ſay, of what moſt 
nearly appertains to us both. I think our father will 
hence to-night, | . | 

Reg. That's moſt certain, and with you; next month 
with us. . | 

Gon. You ſee how full of changes his age is; the ob- 
ſervation we have made of it hath not been little: he al- 
ways lov'd our fiſter moſt ; and with what poor judg- 
ment he hath now caſt her off, appears too groſsly. 

Reg. Tis the infirmity of his age: yet he hath ever 
but ſlenderly known himſelf. 
Gon. The beſt and ſoundeſt of his time hath been but 
raſh; then muſt we look to receive from his age, not 
alone the imperfections of long- engrafted condition, but, 
therewithal, the unruly way wardnels that infirm and cho- 
teric years bring with them. | 

Keg. Such unconſtant ſtarts are we like to have fro 
him, as this of Kent's baniſnment. | 

Gon. There is further compliment of leave-taking be- 
tween France and him. Pray you, let us s hit together: 


And well are worth the want that you have waned. |— And well 
deſerve the ftate of want, which you have fo narrowly eicaped ; the 
wortb—the loſs of dower, which you have miſled of through your un- 
dutifulneſs. | 

* plaited ]—pleated, involved, complicated. 

© Hiding bale ſin in plaits of majeſty.” Ports, p. 479. 
covert | —covers. | N | 


it rogethor I proceed upon one plan. 


f 
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If our father carry authority, with ſuch diſpoſitions as by 
bears, this laſt ſurrender of his will but ® offend us. 
Reg. We ſhall further think of it. 


Gon. We muſt do ſomething, ' andy i the heat. 
[ Execunt. 


SCENE II. 
A Caſtle belonging to the Earl of Gloſter. 9 
Enter Edmund, with a letter. 1 


Edm. Thou, nature, art my goddeſs; to thy law 
My ſervices are bound: Wherefore ſhould 1 
Stand in the plague of cuſtom ; and permit 
The curioſity of nations to deprive me, 

For that I am ſome twelve or fourteen moon-ſhines 
Lag of a brother? Why baſtard ? Wherefore baſe ? 
When my dimenſions are as well compact, 
My mind as generous, and my ſhape as true, 
As honeſt madam's iffue ?— 
.- Why brand they us with baſe, baſe baſtardy ? 
aA Who, in the luſty ſtealth of nature, take 
# More compoſition and fierce quality, 
Than doth, within a dull, ſtale, tired bed, 
Go to the creating of a whole tribe of fops, 
Got *rween aſleep and awake? Well then, 
Legitimate Edgar, I muſt have your land: 
Our father's love is to the baſtard Edmund, 
As to the legitimate Fine word,—legitimate | 
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: offend us. ]—prove a plague to us. | = 
i and i the heat. ] —and that inſtantly. = 
k Stand in the plague of cuſtom, &c.]—Submit to the tyranny, beer 
the diſadvantages of cuſtom, and ſuffer myſelf to be diſinherited * 


the ſqueamiſhneſs, the idly nice diſtinctions of the world. 
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Well, my legitimate, if chis letter ſpeed. 

And my invention thrive, Edmund the baſe: 
Shall! top the legitimate. I grow; I e _ 
n gods, ſtand. os tor baſtards ! ! 


0 


Enter Gur 


Glo. Kent baniſh'd thus ! And F rance in choler parted! 
And the king gone to-night | m ſubſcrib'd his power! 
Confin'd to exhibition! All this done 
Upon the gad Edmund How now ? what news? e 

Eam. So pleaſe your lordſhip, none. | 
nts [ Putting up the lelter. 

Gio. Why 0 earneſtly ſeek you to put up that letter 2 

Edm, I know. no news, my lord. 

Slo. What paper were you reading 
Eam. Nothing, my lord. 

Glo. No? What needed then that terrible diſpatch of 
it into your pocket? the quality of nothing hath not ſuch 
need to hide itſelf. Let's ſee : Come, if it be n 1 
ſhall not need ſpectacles. 

Edm. I beſeech you, fir, pardon me: it is a letter from 
my brother, that I have not all o'er-read; and for ſo 
much as I have perus'd, I find it not fit for your over- 
looking. : 

Glo. Give me the an: fir. | 

Edm. I ſhall offend, either to detain or give it. The 


contents, as in part I underſtand chem, are to blame. 


b 1 above Shall to. — come up with, ſupplant him. 

in fubſcrib'd his power ! &c.]—to the alienation or abridgment of 
his authority, and confined himſelf to a certain allowance. Like 
exhibition.” Two Gent. or VER. A. I. S. 3. Ant. 

Nyon the gad — The ſtimulation of ann on. 8 ſudden, : the 
beat, as before, whilſt the iron is hot. 
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Glo. Let's ſee, let's ſee. 
Edm. I hope, for my brother's juſtification, he wrote 
this but as an *efſay or taſte of my virtue. 
Glo. reads.] This policy, and reverence of age, makes 
the world bitter to the beſt of our times; keeps our fortunes 
From us, till our oldneſs cannot reliſh them. I begin to find an 
idle and fond bondage ih the oppreſſion of aged tyranny ; who 
ſways, not as it bath power, but as it is ſuffered. Come to 
me, that of this I may ſpeak more. If our father would 
ſleep till I wak'd him, you ſhould enjoy half his revenue for 
ever, and live the beloved of your brother; Edgar —Hum— 
Conſpiracy Sleep, till I wak*d bim, yon fhould enjoy half 
Bis revenue. —My ſon Edgar Had he a hand to write 
this ? a heart and brain to breed it in When came this 
to you? Who brought it? 


4 
1 
45 


— — — ———_ 
* - 


i 
t 
(3 
4 
f 
[1 
1 
} 
bt 
11 
BY 
it 
i 
f 
. 
rf 
, 
1 
+ 381 
7 
"mi 
'h 
II 
411 
In q 
: 
m 
| 
7 
60 
19 
4 
1 
a} 
1 
5 
4 
! 


| | | Eqdm. It was not brought me, my lord, there's the cun- 
Fi ning of it; I found it thrown i in at the caſement of my 
| cloſet. 3 
Glo. You know the character to be your brother 83 1 
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Edm. If the matter were good, my lord, I durſt ſwear 
it were his; but, in reſpect of that, I would fain think it 
were not. | 

Glo. It is his. 

Edm. It is his hand, my lord; but, I hope his heart is 
not in the contents. 

Glo. Hath he never heretofore ſounded you in this * 
ſineſs ? 

Em. Never, my lord: But I have often heatd him 
maintain it to be fit, that, ſons at perfect age, and fathers 
declining, the father ſhould be as ward to the ſon, and the 
e oe his revenue. | 3 


o iy or Ae or teſt. | 3 | 
idle and fond * and fooliſh. e FJ 
Glo. 


K 1%NG I © 


Glo. O villain, villain His very opinion in the let- 
ter ! Abhorred villain! Unnatural, deteſted, brutiſh 
villain! worſe than brutiſh Go, firrah, ſeek him; Pll 
apprehend him :—Abominable villain !—Where is he? 

Edm. I do not well know, my lord. If it ſhall pleaſe 

you to ſuſpend your indignation againſt my brother, till 
* you can derive from him better teſtimony of his intent, 
you ſhould run a certain courle ; 4 where, if you violently 
proceed againſt him, miſtaking his purpoſe, it would 
make a great gap in your own honour, and ſhake in 
pieces the heart of his obedience. I dare pawn down my 
life for him, that he hath writ this to feel my affection to 
your honour, and to no other * pretence of danger. 

Glo. Think you ſo? 

Edm. If your honour judge it meet, I will place you 
where you ſhall hear us confer of this, and by an auricu- 
lar aſſurance have your ſatisfaction ; and that without any 
further delay than this very evening. 

Glo. He cannot be ſuch a monſter. 

Em. Nor | is not, ſure. 

Glo. To his father, tliat fo tenderly and entirely loves 
him.,—Heaven and earth! —Edmund, ſeek him out; 
* wind me into him, I pray you: frame the buſineſs after 
your own wiſdom : I would unſtate myſelf, to be in a 
dye reſolution, 


I A where, |—whereas. 

= | r pretence of danger. intent, with no view of endangering your 
= perſon. Two GEN T. or Ves, A. III. S. 1. Pro, Macy. A. II. 
1 S8. 3. Ban, A. II. S. 4. Roſſe. 

8 * wind me into him, |—furniſh me with the means of a thorough © con- 
"1 viction in this matter. 

== - 1 would unſtate myſelf, ta be in a duc reſolution. II would give my 
7 eſtate to know the truth. 
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Edm. I will feck him, fir, preſently; * convey the bu- 
ſineſs as I ſhall find means, and acquaint you withal. 

Glo. Theſe late eclipſes in the ſun and moon portend 
no good to us: * Though the wiſdom of nature can rea- 
ſon it thus and thus, yet nature finds itſelf ſcourg'd by the =» 
ſequent effects : love cools, friendſhip falls off, brothers 
divide: in cities, mutinies ; in countries, diſcord ; in pa= 7 
laces, treaſon ;\ and the bond crack'd *twixt ſon and fa- 
ther. This villain of mine comes under the prediction; 
there's ſon againſt father : the king falls from bias of na- 
ture; there's father againſt child. We have ſeen the beſt 
of our time: Machinations, hollowneſs, treachery, and all 
ruinous diſorders, follow us diſquietly to our graves ! | 
Find out this villain, Edmund); it ſhall loſe thee nothing; 
do it carefully. And the noble and true-hearted Kent 

baniſh'd! his offence, honeſty a Strange firange | 
Exit. 

Edu. This is the excellent foppery of the world! that, 
when we are ſick in fortune, (often the ſurfeit of our own 
behaviour) we make guilty of our diſaſters, the ſun, the 

moon, and the ſtars: as if we were villains by neceſſity; 
fools, by heavenly compulſion; knaves, thieves, and 
7 treachers, by ſpherical predominance ; drunkards, lyars, 
and adulterers, by an inforc'd obedience of planetary in- 
fluence ; and all that we are evil in, by a divine thruſting 
on: An: admirable evaſion of whore-maſter man, to lay 
his goatiſh diſpoſition to the charge of a ſtar! My father 
compounded with my mother under the dragon's tail ! 
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u convey | conduct, manage. 
* Though the wiſdom of nature, &c. ]—Though philoſophers can ac- 
count for theſe appearances, yet we poor mortals are expoſed to their ill 
| 1 
Y treache mite. | | = 
| and 
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and my nativity was under urſa major; ſo that it 
I am rough and lecherous.—Tut, I ſhould have 


I am, had the maidenlieſt ſtar in the firmament twinkled 
on my baſtardizing, Edgar 

5 Enter Edear. 

and pat he comes, like the cataſtrophe of the old co- 
medy: My cue is villainous melancholy, with a ſigh like 
Tom o' Bediain.—O, theſe eclipſes do portend theſe divi- 


XF fions! fa, fol, la, mi. 

Eag. How now, brother Edivund ? What ſerious con- 
* templation are you in? | 

# Edm. I am thinking, brother, of a prediction 1 read 
this other day, what ſhould follow theſe eclipſes. 
1 Edg. Do you buſy yourſelf with that? g 


7; LI 


Edm. 1 promiſe you, the effects he writes of, ſucceed 
unhappily; as of unnaturalneſs between the child and 
the parent; death, dearth, diffolutions of ancient amities; 
diviſions in ſtate, menaces and maledictions againſt king 
and nobles ; needleſs difidences, baniſhment of friends, 
diſſipation of * cohorts, nuptial breaches, and 1 know not 
What. 

Edg. How long have you been * a ſectary aſtronomi- 

„ 
Eadm. Come, come, when ſaw you my father laſt ? 

Edg. Why, the night gone by. 

Eam. Spake you with him? 

Eag, Ay, two hours together. 


pal] —opportunely, in the very * of time. 
* fa, ſol, la, mi. ] Ha ſeries of harſh, inharmonious ſounds, to which 
Edmund humorouſly compares the diiorders portended by eclipſes. 
> cohorts, ]—comferts, courts. © 


© @ ſectary aftronomical ?]J—a conſulter of the ſtars, a dabbler in aſ- 
trology. 


7 
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Ed. Parted you in good terms? Found you no diſ- 
oy foo in him, by word, or countenance ? 

Eag. None at all. | 

Edm. Bethink yourſelf, wherein you may have offend -- 
ed him: and at my entreaty, forbear his preſence, until 
ſome little time hath qualified the heat of his diſpleaſure ; 
which at this inftant ſo rageth in him, that *with the 7 
miſchief of your perſon it would ſcarcely allay. = 

Eag. Some villain hath done me wrong. A 

Edm. That's my fear. I pray you, have a continent 
forbearance, till the ſpeed of his rage goes flower ; and, 
as I ſay, retire with me to my lodging, from whence I 
will ficly bring you to hear my lord ſpeak : Pray you, go; 
there's my key :—If you do ſtir abroad, go arm'd. 

Ede. Arm'd, brother? 

Edm. Brother, I adviſe you to the beſt; go arm'd; I 
am no honeſt man, if there be any good meaning towards 
you: I have told you what I have ſeen and heard, but 
faintly ; nothing like the image and horror of it: Pray 
you, away. 

Eag. Shall I hear from you anon? | 

Edm. I do ſerve you in this buſineſs — [Exit Edgar. 
A credulous father, and a brother noble, 

Whoſe nature is ſo far from doing harms, 

That he ſuſpects none ; on whoſe fooliſh honeſty 

My practices ride eaſy I ſee the buſineſs. 
Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit: 

All with me's meet, that I can faſhion fir, [ Exit. 


d avith the miſchief of your perſon | —it would ſcarcely be appeaſed MR 
even by your deſtruction. —wirhout ihe mijchirf, as 
© 1 do ferve y-u)]—l am your ſervant. wo 
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SCENE III. 
The Duke of Albany's Palace. 


Enter Goneril and Steward. 


Con. Did my father ſtrike my gentleman for chiding of 


his fool ? 
Stew. Ay, madam. | 
Gon. By day and night! he wrongs me; every hour 


He flaſhes into one groſs crime or other, 


That ſets us all at odds: I'll not endure it: 


His knights grow riotous, and himſelf upbraids us 
On every trifle: — When he returns from hunting, 
I will not ſpeak with him; ſay, I am ſick ;— 
If you come lack of former ſervices, 
You ſhall do well ; the fault of it I'll anſwer. 
Stew, He's coming, madam 3 1 hear him. 
[Horns within. 
Gon. Put on 2 weary negligence you pleaſe, 
You and your fellows; I'd have it come to queſtion : 
If he s diſlike it, let him to my ſiſter, | 
Whoſe mind and mine, I know, in that are one, 
Not to be over-rul'd. Idle old man, | 
That till would manage thoſe authorities, 
That he hath given away !—Now, by my life, 
Old fools are babes again; and muſt be us'd 
With checks, b as flatteries when they're ſeen. abus' d. 


Remember what J have laid. 


f By as and night / he wrongs me 33 3 wy and night, — continu- 


, di like ]—diftaſte. 
as flatteries, & c. I—as well as with Aale when ſuch indul- 


gence is found only to increaſe their perverſeneſs. 
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Stew. Very ll. madam. , 
Gon.. And let his knights have colder looks among 
you ; 
What grows of it, no matter; adviſe your fellows ſo ; 
I would breed from hence occaſions, and I ſhall, 
That I may ſpeak :—T'1l write ſtraight to my liter, 
To hold my. very courſe Pops for dinner. [ Exeant. 


unk I. 
4 open Place before the Palace ; 
Enter Kent, 4 22 Jed, 


Kent. If but as well I other accents. borrow, 
That can my ſpeech diffuſe, my good intent 
May carry through itſelf to that full iſſue 
For which I * 1 my likeneſs.N ow, baniſh'd Kent, 
If thou canſt ſerve where thou doſt ſtand condemn'd, 
(So may it come!) thy maſter, whom thou low ſt, 
Shall find thee full of labours. 83 


Horns within. Enter mak Rn gots, and Attendants. 


Lear. Let me not lay a jot for dinner 3 go, get it 
ready. 
How now, what art thou ? F C 


Kent. A man, ſir. 
Lear. What doſt thou profeſs? What would t than 


with us? 


3 If but as well, &c]—Tf I can but as 3 diſguiſe my ſpeech 


by aſſuming a ſtrange, uncouth accent, as I have my perſon by this 


change of areſs.—defu/e, de eface, diſguiſe. And can my ſpeech diſuſe. 
E rag d] deſtroyed. 4 ht 

1 full of labours. ready for any undertaking, a 

. Keni. 


diet. 
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Kent. I do profeſs to be no leſs than I ſeem; to ſerve 
him truly, that will put me in truſt; to love him that is 
honeſt ; m to converſe with him that is wiſe, and ſays lit- 
tle; to fear judgment ; to fight, when I cannot chooſe ; 
and n to eat no fiſh. 

Lear. What art thou ? 

Kent, A very honeſt- -hearted fellow, 2 11 as poor as the 
king. | 

Lear. If thou be as poor for a | ſubject, as he is for a 
king, thou art poor enough. What would'ſt thou? 

Kent. Service. | 

Lear. Whom would'ſt thou 886 7 

Kent. You. | 

Leer. Doſt thou know me, fellow ? 

Kent. No, fir ; but you have that in your countenance, 
which I would fain call maſter. 

Lear. What's that ? 

Kent. Authority, 

Lear. What ſervices canſt thou do? _ 

Kent. I can keep honeſt counſel, ride, run, mar a cu- 
rious tale in telling it, and deliver a plain meſſage blunt- 
ly : that which ordinary men are fit for, [ am qualified 
in; and the beſt of me is diligence, 

Lear. How old art thou? 

Kent. Not ſo young, fir, to love a woman for ſinging ; 
nor ſo old, to dote on her for any thing: I have years on 
my back forty-eight. 

Lear, Follow me ; thou ſhalt ſerve me; ; if I like thee 
no wore after en I will not and from thee * E 


1 ics comverſe}—allociat myſelf, keep company wich men of e 


and caution. 


" zo eat no fiſh.]—to be a proteſtant, not much addicted to meagre 


yet] —in haſte, 


Dinner, ho, dinner Where's s my Knave | ? my fool? „ 
you, and call Fay fool hither: r: 


Dover Steward. 


You, you, firrah, where's my daughter? : 

Stew. So pleaſe you, | Eat 
Tear. What ſays the fellow there? Call the clotpole 
back.—Where's my fool, ho ?——1 think the world's 
aſleep.— How now? where's that mungrel? 

Knight. He ſays, my lord, your daughter is not well. 

Lear. Why came not the flave back to mes when I 
call'd him ? 

Knight. Sir, he anſwer'd me in | the roundeſt manner, 
he would not. 

Lear. He would not ! 

' Knight. My lord, I know not what the matter is; but, 
to my judgment, your highneſs is not entertain'd with 
that ceremonious affection as you were wont; there's a 
great abatement of kindneſs appears, as well in the ge- 
neral dependants, as in the duke himſelf alſo, and Jour 
daughter. 

Lear. Ha! ſay'ſt thou 0: | 

Knight. 1 beſeech you, pardon me, my lord, if I be 
miſtaken ; tor my duty cannot be ſilent, when, I think 
your highneſs is wrong'd. 5 

Lear. Thou but remember'ſt me of mine own concep- 
tion: I have perceived a moſt faint neglect of late; which 
? I have rather blamed as mine own jealous curioſity, than 
as a very pretence and purpoſe of unkindneſs: I will look 
further 1nto't,—But where's my fool? J have not ſeen 
him theſe two days. 
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» ] have rather blamed ]—rather offended the delicacy of my own 
feelings. than ſtruck me as proceeding from a ſettled plan. 
Knight. 
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Knight. Slide: my young lady s going into France, fir, 


the fool hath much pin'd away. 
Lear. No more of that; I have noted it well. Go 


you, and tell my daughter I would ſpeak, with het.—Go 
you, call. hither my fool.— 


1 Re-enter Steward. 


0, you fir, you fir, come you hither : Who am I, fir ? 
Stew. My lady's father. 
Lear. My lady's father! my lord's knave: you whore- 


ſeon dog! you ſlave! you cur ! 
Stew. I am none of theſe, my lord; I beſeech you, 
| pardon me. 

Lear. Do you bandy hoks with me, you 1 ? 


[Striking bim. 
Stew, I'll not be ftruck, my bad 
Kent. Nor tript neither; you * baſe foot- ball Slane: 
[Tripping up his heels. 

Lear. I thank thee, fellow; ; thou ſerv'ſt me, and I'll 
love thee. 

Kent. Come, fir, ariſe, away; I'll teach you differences; 
away, away: If you will meaſure your lubber's length 
again, tarry : but away: go to; Have you wiſdom? ſo. 


[ Puſhes the Steward out. 
Lear. Now, my friendly knave, I thank thee: there's 
earneſt of thy ſervice. [Giving Kent money. 


ol +4 0 
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' 4 bandy looks auith . retort them; reflect my {rowns. 
" baſe] —awkward. 


Enter 
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Fool. Let me hire him too W s my * coxcomb. Y 
[ Giving Kent his cap. 7 

Lear, How now, my pretty knave ? how doſt thou ? 1 
Fool. Sirrah, you were beſt take my coxcomb. 4 

Kent. Why, fool? be 

Foot. Why ? For taking one's ; part that is out of fa. 
your : Nay, an thou canſt not ſmile as the wind ſits, 
thou'lt catch cold ſhortly: There, take my coxcomb: |. 
Why, this fellow has baniſh'd two of his daughters, and 
did the third a bleſſing againſt his will; if thou follow 
him, thou muſt needs wear my coxcomb.—How now, 

nuncle? Would I had u two coxcombs, and two daugh- 
ters ! 

Lear. Why, my boy? 

Fool, If I gave them all my living, I'd ws my cox- 
combs myſelf : There's s mine; beg another of thy daugh- 
ters, | 

Lear. Take "=? "Y the whip. 

Fool. Truth's a dog that muſt to kennel ; he muſt be 

 whipp'd out, when * the wy brach may ſtand xd the fire 


and ſtink. 
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Lear. A peſtilent gall to me = 
Foot. Sirrah, I'll teach thee a ſpeech. [ To Kent. 
Kent. Do. 


* coxcoms. J—a cap, with red fringe at top, 3 the comb of 
a cock, worn by the mozley tribe. 
t catch cold I— be turned out of doors, and thereby in danger of it. 
* tao coxcombs, |—alluding to the double, or extreme folly of Lear, 
in forfeiting the affections of his daughters, by in them his whole 
tene. 
s the lady brach]—a favourite lap-dog. 


Fool. 
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Fool. Mark it, nuncle: a 
1 Have more than thou ſhoweſt, 

3 Speak leſs than thou knoweſt, _ 
9 Lend leſs than v thou oweſt, | 
1 Ride more than thou goeſt, 

; Learn more than thou? troweſt, 

Set leſs than thou throweſt; 

N Leave thy drink and thy whore, 

1 And keep in- a-door, 

| And thou ſhalt have more 

1 Than two tens to a ſcore. 


e * a - © 
Ms AE EE => 
"Tx. 3 — a 
88 mT 1 
N FFF 
n x e a q 
45/204 "BG. 


Kent. This is nothing, fool. 
Fool. Then it is like the breath of an unfee'd 3 


you gave nothing for't —Can you n no uſe of no- 


thing, nuncle? | 
Lear. Why, no, boy ; nothing can be made out of 


nothing. 
Fool. Prythee, tell him, ſo much the rent of his land 


comes to; he will not believe a fool. [To Kent. 
Lear. A bitter fool! 
Fool. Doſt thou know the difference, nuncle, bn. 
2 bitter fool and a ſweet fool? 
Lear. No, lad, teach me. 
Fool. That lord, that counſell'd thee 
To give away thy land, 
Come place him here by me, 
Or do thou for him ſtand : 
The ſweet and bitter fool 
Will preſently appear ; 
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YT thou oweft,]—thy all. 
* troweſt, |—haſt yet attained to. 


The 
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he one in motley here, 
The. other found out there. 


Lear. Doſt thou call me fool, boy? 


Fool. All thy other titles thou haſt given away; that 


thou waſt born with. 
Kent. This is not altogether Pol, my lord. 
Fool. No, faith, lords and great men vill not let me; 


if J had a monqpoly out, they would have part on't: 


and ladies too, they will not let me have all fool to my- 
ſelf; they'll be ſnatching.——Give me an egg, nuncle, 
and I'll give thee two crowns. | 
Lear, What two crowns ſhall they E 

Fool. Why, after I have cut the egg i' the middle, and 
eat up the meat, the two crowns of the egg. When thou 
cloveſt thy crown i' the middle, and gaveſt away both 
parts, thou boreſt thine aſs on thy back over the dirt: 


Thou hadſt little wit in thy bald crown, when thou gaveſt 


thy golden one away. If I ſpeak like 1 in ane let 


him be whipp'd that firſt finds it ſo. 


v Pools bad neer leſs grace in a year; ' | Singing, 
For wiſe men are grown foppiſh , METS 
And know not how their wits to wear, 

Their manners are ſo apiſh. 


Lear. When were you wont to be ſo full of ſongs, ſir- 


rah? 
Fool. 1 have uſed it, nuncle, ever ace thou mad'ſt thy 


daughters thy mothers : for when thou gaveſt them the 


rod, and put'it down thine own breeches, 


* if I had @ monopoly out, —if I had taken out a patent to be ſole 


fool. 


d Fools bad noer bef grace] Fools were never leſs in favour, for 
their places are now awkwardly ſupplied by wiſe men. 


Then 
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Then they for ſudden joy did weep, |[Singing. 
And ] for forrow ſung, 

That ſuch a king ſhould play bo-peep, 
And go the fools among. 


Pr'ythee, nuncle, keep a ſchool-maſter that can teach thy 
| fool to lie; I would fain learn to lie. 
1 Lear. If you lie, ſirrah, we'll have you whipt. 
FTFPoͤosool. 1 marvel, what kin thou and thy daughters are: 
8 70 they'll have me whipt for ſpeaking true, thou'lt have me 
whipt for lying; and, ſometimes, I am whipt for holding 
my peace, I had rather be any kind of thing, than a 
fool: and yet I would not be thee, nuncle ; thou haſt 
pared thy wit o both ſides, and left nothing in the mid- 
dle: Here comes one o' the parings. | 


Enter Goneril. 


Lear. How now, daughter ? © what makes that frontlet 
on? 
Methinks, you are too much of late i“ the frown. 

Fool. Thou waſt a pretty fellow, when thou hadſt no 
need to care for her frowning ; now thou art * an O with- 
out a figure: I am better than thou art now; I am a 
fool, thou art nothing.—Yes, forſooth, I will hold my 
tongue; [| To Goneril.] ſo your face bids me, though you 
ſay nothing. Mum, mum, | 


He that keeps nor cruſt nor crum, 
Weary of all, ſhall want ſome.— 


© what makes that frontlet en? what means that ſcow! upon your 
brow ?—A frontlet, or forehead cloth, was formerly worn to keep that 
part ſmooth : Goneril's brow appeared to Lear as completely covered 
with frowns, as it would be by a frontlet. | 
© an O without a figure :]—an abſolute cypher. 


That's 


32 . E A 


© That's a ſheal'd peaſcod. [ Pointing to Lear. 
Gon. Not only, fir, this your all-licens'd fool, 
But other of your inſolent retinue 
Do hourly carp and quarrel ; breaking forth 
In rank and not-to-be-endured riots. Sir, 
I had thought, by making this well known unto you, 
To have found a ſafe redreſs ; but now grow tearful, 
By what yourſelf too late have ſpoke and done, 
That you protect this courſe, and f put it on 
By your allowance ; which if you ſhould, the fault 
Would not *ſcape cenſure, nor the redreſſes ſleep ; ; 
Which, in the tender of a wholeſome weal, 
Might in their working do you that offence, 
Which elſe were ſhame, that then neceſlity 
Will call diſcreet proceeding. 
Fool. For you trow, nuncle, 
The hedge-ſparrow fed the cuckow ſo long, 
That it had its head bit off by its young. 
So, out went the candle, and we were left s darkling. 
Lear. Are you our daughter ? 
Gon. Come, ſir, 
| I would, you would make uſe 4 that 8 wiſdom 
Wherewith I know you are fraught; and put away 
Theſe diſpoſitions, which of late ® transform you 
From what you rightly are. 
Fool. May not an aſs know when the cart "Rn the 


horſe ? Whoop, Jug ! I love thee, 


* That's 4 cab peaſcod a mere empty huſk : The robing of 
Richard IId's effigy in Weſtminſter-abbey is wrought with pea/cod' open, 
and the peas out; perhaps in alluſion to his being once in full poſſeſſion 
of n but ſoon reduced to an empty title. 

put it on] — promote it by your authority. 
® darkling. in the dark. This was probably part of an old . 
h transform] - tranſport. 


' Whoop, Jug ! I love hee. ]=The burden of an old ſong. 
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Lear. 
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Lear. Does .any here know me ?—Why this is not 
Lear: 
Does Lear walk thus ? ſpeak thus? Where are his eyes? 
Either his notion weakens, or his diſcernings 
Are lethargy'd—Ha ! waking ?—'Tis not ſo.— 
Who is it that can tell me who I am? * 
I would learn that*; for by the marks 
Of ſovereignty, of knowledge, and of reaſon, 
I ſhould be falſe perſuaded I had daughters.— 
Your name, fair gentlewoman ? 
Gon. Come, ſir; | 
This admiration is much mo' the favour 
Of other your new pranks. I do beſeech you 
To underſtand my purpoſes aright : 
As you are old and reverend, you ſhould be wiſe : 
Here do you keep a hundred knights and ſquires; 
Men ſo diſorder'd, ſo debauch'd, and bold, 
That this our court, infected with their manners, 
Shews like a riotous inn: epicuriſm and luſt 
Make it more like a tavern, or a brothel, 
Than na grac'd palace. The ſhame itſelf doth ſpeak 
For inſtant remedy : Be then deſir'd : 


$70 


By her, that elſe will take the thing ſhe begs, 
A little to diſquantity your train: | 


And the remainder, that ſhall e ſtill depend, 


& Fool. Lear's ſhadow. | 
I would learn that; would fain be fatisfied in that point; for 
were I to judge of my own identity and ſanity by certain qualities 
'2X which I once poſſeſſed, I might thence alſo erroneouſly conclude that I 
bad daughters; whereas the contrary is clear from the treatment which 
I now experience. | 
* 0 the favour]—ſavour—of a piece with. 


" agrac'd ]—royal. 5 
? ſtill depend — continue in your ſervice, 
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Make ſervants-of their betters. 


And added to the gall. O Lear, Lear, Lear! 


To be ſuch men as may beſort your age, 
And know themſelves and you. 

Lear. Darkneſs and devils ! 
Saddle my horſes ; call my train together. 
Degenerate baſtard ! 11 not trouble thee ; 

Yet have I left a daughter. 

Gon. You ſtrike my People; and your diſorder'd rab- 

ble 


- 


Enter Albany, 


Lear. P Woe, that too late repents.—O, ſir, are you 3 
come ? 5 
Is it your will? [zo Albany, ] Speak, fir,—Prepare my 
horſes, — 
Ingratitude ! thou marble-hearted fiend, 
More hideous, when thou ſhew'ſt thce 1 in a child, 
T han * the ſea-monſter ! 
Alb, Pray, ſir, be patient. 
Tear. Deteſted kite! thou lieſt: I [To Goneril. 
My train are men of choice and rareſt parts, 
That all particulars of duty know; 
And in the moſt exact regard ſupport 
The worſhips of their name. —O moſt ſmall fault, 
How ugly didſt thou in Cordelia ſhew ! 
Which, like an engine, wrench'd my frame of nature 
From the fixt place ; drew from my heart all love, 
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* the ha monſter | !]—the Hippopotamus, the ſymbol of impiety and in- 
gratitude, faid to kill his fire, and raviſh his own dam. _ 
ra engine, |—the rack. 
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9 { Beat at this gate, that let thy folly in, 
And thy dear judgment out Go, go: - my people 
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eat 1 and the kind attention, which, as a mother, ſhe beſtows. 
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I Striking bis bead. 


1. E 1 


Alb. My lord, I am guiltleſs, as I am ignorant 
Of what hath mov'd you. 
Lear. It may be ſo, my lord. 


= Hear, nature! hear; dear goddeſs, hear! 

= Suſpend thy purpoſe, if thou didft intend 
Joo make this creature fruitful ! 

Into her womb convey ſterility ; 

Dry up in her the organs of increaſe , 

And from her derogate body never ſpring 

A babe to honour her! If ſhe muſt teem, 
Create her child of ſpleen; that it may live, 
And be a * thwart diſnatur'd torment to her 
Leet it ſtamp wrinkles in her brow of youth; 
With * cadent tears fret channels in her cheeks ; 
Turn all her 7 mother's pains, and benefits, 
Io laughter and contempt; that ſhe may feel 
| How ſharper than a ſerpent's tooth it is 


To have a thankleſs child !—Away, away! [ Exit, 
Alb. Now, gods, that we adore, whereof comes this ? 
Gon. Never afflict yourſelf to know the cauſe; 


But let his diſpoſition have that ſcope 
That dotage gives it. 


Re-enter Lear. 


Lear. What, fifty of my followers, at a Clap ! 
Within a fortnight | 


* her derogate body] — the body of her that win nature. | 
Create her child of ſpleen; Let her child be a compound of ma- 


| lice and diſobedience. 


* thwort diſuatur d —peeviſh and unnatural, 
* cadent tears |—falling, that ſhall never ceaſe to flow. 
Y mother's pains, and benefits, |—maternal—the ſolicitude ſhe feels, 
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IL E A 
Alb. What's the matter, fir ? 
Tear. Vl tell thee ;——Life and death! I am aſham'd 
That thou haſt power to ſhake ME manhood thus: 
[To Goneril. 
That theſe hot tears, ach break from me perforce, 
Should make thee worth them.—Blaſts and fogs upon 
thee ! 
The * untented woundings of a father's curſe 
Pierce every ſenſe about thee Old fond eyes, 
* Beweep this cauſe again, I'll pluck you out; 1 
And caſt you, with the waters that you loſe, 7 
To temper clay.—Ha! is it come to this? 1 
Let it be ſo:—Yet I have left a daughter, 
Who, I am ſure, is kind and comfortable; 
When ſhe ſhall hear this of thee, with her nails 
She'll flea thy wolfiſh viſage. Thou ſhalt find, 
That I'll reſume the ſhape which thou doſt think 
I have caſt off for ever; thou ſhalr, I warrant thee. 
[ Exeunt Lear, Kent, and attendants. 
Gon. Do you mark that, my lord ? | 53 
Ald. I cannot be ſo partial, Gogertil, 
To the great love I bear you, 
Gon. Pray you, content. — What, Oſwald, ho 
You, ſir, more knave than fool, after your maſter. 
| | [To the Fool. 
Fool. Nuncle Lear, ackicle Lear, tarry, and take the 
fool with thee. 7 
A fox, when one * caught has 
And ſuch a daughter, 
Should ſure to the ſlaughter, 
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3 untented ]=incurable, incapable of relief from a tent, or the ſur- 


geon's ſkill, 
® Beweep _ _ ogain;)—Should you do ſo. 
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This milky gentleneſs, and courſe of yours, 
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If my cap would buy a halter; 
So the fool follows after. [ Exit. 
Gon, This man hath had good counſel —A "HU 
knights ! 
"Tis politic, and ſafe, to let him keep 
b At point, a hundred knights. Yes, that on every dream, 


— 


Each buz, each fancy, each complaint, diſlike, 


He may enguard his dotage with their powers, 
And hold our lives at mercy.—Ofwald, I ſay !— 
Alb. Well, you may fear too far. 
Gon. Safer than truſt too far : 
Let me ſtill take away the harms I fear, 


Not fear ſtill © to be taken. I know his heart: 


What he hath utter'd, IJ have writ my ſiſter ; 

If ſhe ſuſtain him and his hundred knights, 

When I have ſhew'd the unfitneſs, How now, Oſ- 
wald? 


Euter Steward. 


What, have you writ that letter to my ſiſter? 
Stew. Ay, madam, 
Gon. Take you ſome company, and away to horſe : 


1 Inform her full * of my particular fear; 
9 And thereto add ſuch reaſons of your own, 
As may compact it more. Get you gone; 
And haſten your return. No, no, my lord, 


| Exit Steward. 


At point, |—Completely armed, 
© to be taken. ]—ſurpriſed by what I fear. 
4 of my particular fear; |—how I dread the execution of my father's 


FX threats. 


an air of conſiſtency. 


compact it more. confirm, frengthen i it ; give the whole relation 
WS Though 
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Striving to better, oft we mar what's well. 


acquaint my daughter no further with any thing you | 


danger of kibes ? 


r K ARK 
Though I condemn i 1 not, yet, under pardon, 
You are much more f at taſk for want of wiſdom, 
Than prais'd for harmful mildneſs. 

Alb. How far your eyes may pierce, I cannot tell : 


"og Nay, then, 90 
Aib, Well, well; the event. [ Exeunt, © 


SCENE V. 
A Court-yard before the Duke of Albany's Palace. 


Enter Lear, Kent, and Fool. 
Lear. Go you before to s Gloſter with theſe letters: ö 


know, than comes from her demand out of the letter: If 
your diligence be not ſpeedy, I ſhall be there before 
1 28 
Kent. 1 will not fleep, my lord, tn I have delivered 
your letter. | [ Exit. 
Fool. If a man's brains were in his heels, wer't not in 


Lear. Ay, boy. 

Fool. Then, I pr ythee, b be merry; thy wit ſhall ot 
go ſlip-ſhod. 

Lear. Ha, ha, ha! 1 

Fool. Shalt ſee, thy other daughter will uſe thee kind- | 48 
ly : for though ſhe's as like this as a crab 1s like an ap- Th 
ple, yet I can tell what I can tell. 


E ta ſe ]—a ita d. ne rehenfi bl © 1 

E Glefter | —The city, and refidence of Cornwall and Regan, and in- 
the neighbourhood of Gloſter's caitle. 1 
b be merry, &c.]—be merry, and wiſe, and don't let thy wit t g fp: 0 


ear. 
05 ; vB * 

; 8 2 * F 

-* 
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Lear. Why what canſt thou tell, boy ? 
Fool. She will taſte as like this, as a crab does to a crab. 


Thou canſt tell, why one's noſe ſtands r the middle of 


one's face? 

Lear. No. 

Fool. Why, to keep one's eyes on either ſide one's 
noſe; that what a man cannot ſmell out, he may ſpy 
into. 

Lear, I did her wrong: — 

Fool. Canſt tell how an oyſter makes his ſnell? 

Lear. No. | 

Fool. Nor I neither; but I can tell why a ſnail has a 
houſe. | | 

Lear. Why? 

Fool. Why, to put his head in; not to give it away to 
his daughters, and leave his horns without a caſe, 

Lear, I will forget my nature.—So kind a father !— 
Be my horſes ready? 1 

Fool. Thy aſſes are gone about 'em. The reaſon why 
the ſeven ſtars are no more than ſeven, is a pretty reaſon. 

Lear. Becauſe they are not eight? 

Fool. Ves, indeed: Thou wars ſt make a FRE” fool. 

Lear. * To take it again perforce !—Monſter ingrati- 

tude ! 

Fool. If thou wert my fool, nuncle, I'd have thee beaten 
for being old before thy time. 

Lear, How's that ? 


Fool. Thou ſhould'ſt not have been old, before * 
hadſt been wiſe. 


i ber ]—C, e | 


To take it again perforce !]—Thus violently to deprive me of thoſe 
in ſne had agreed to grant me! 


Ds. # Enter 


. 40 ITI. E A 

1 Lear. O, let me not be mad, not mad, ſweet heaven! 

it i Keep me in temper ; I would not be mad !— 

| kit Enter Gentleman. 

01 How now! Are the horſes ready? , 
1 Gent. Ready, my lord. 7 
4 ti Lear. Come, boy. | 3 
| Fool. She that's a maid now, and laughs. at wy depar- yt 
Wk ture, 0; 
UN Shall not be a maid long, unleſs inn be cut ſhorter. L 
1'8 [ Exeunt. Y 4-7 


SCE u SCENT I. 
A Caſile belonging to the Earl of Gloſter. 


Enter Edmund, and Curan, meeting. 


Edm. Save thee, Curan. 
Cur. And you, fir. I have been with your father ; and 
given him notice, that the duke of Cornwall, and Regan 
his ducheſs, will be here with him to-night. | 
Edm, How comes that? 


Cur. Nay, I know not: You have heard of the news 
abroad; I mean, the whiſper'd ones, for they are yet! but 
_ ear-kiſfling arguments. 
Eqdm. Not I; ; Pray you, what are they ? 
Cur. Have you heard of no likely wars toward, *twixt 


the dukes of Cornwall and A 


gut ear-kiffins arguments.]-no more than rumours, mere matters 
of * not confirmed. | 
Edi. 


£ 1 N G. © WF 4AM 41 


Edm. Not a word. | 
Cur. You may then, in time. Fare you well, fir. 


8 And I have one thing, * of a queazy queſtion, 
Which I muſt a&t :—Briefneſs, and fortune, work !— 
Brother, a word ;—deſcend :—Brother, I ſay ; 


E 1 | Enter Edgar. 


My father watches :—O fir, fly this place; 
Intelligence 1s given where you are hid; 
Fou have now the good advantage of the night :— 
X Have you not ſpoken 'gainſt the duke of Cornwall? 
"Xx He's coming hither ; now, i' the night, 1n haſte, 
And Regan with him; Have you nothing ſaid 
Upon his party gainſt the duke of Albany? 
Adviſe yourſelf. 

Edg. I am ſure on't, not a word. 

Edm. I hear my father coming, Pardon me: 
o In cunning, I muſt draw my ſword upon you :— | 
Draw: ſeem to defend yourſelf : Now quit you well. 
Yield :—come before my father ;—Light, ho, here! 
Fly, brother ;—Torches ! torches !—So, farewel.— 
4 Exit Edgar. 
Some blood drawn on me would beget opinion 
1 [ Wounds his arm. 
Of ys more fierce endeavour: 1 have ſeen drunkards 


m of a queazy queſtion, |—of a tickliſh nature, that muſt be delicately 
managed. 


Upon his party. Reflecting on it. | 
oy cunning, ]—1 malt Reign myſelf at variance with you. 


3 


Do 


. 
Edm. The duke be here to- night? The better! Beſt 5 
4 This weaves itſelf perforce into my buſineſs ! | 
3 My father hath ſet guard to take my brother; 


\ 


42 „ 


Do more than this in ſport.— Father! father! 
Stop, ſtop! No help? 


Enter Gloſter, and Servants with torches. 


Gln. Now, Edmund, where's the villain ? 
Eam. Here ſtood he in the dark, his ſharp ſword out, 
Mumbling of wicked charms, conjuring the moon 
To ſtand his auſpicious miſtreſs :— 
Glo. But where is he? 
Edm. Look, fir, I bleed. 
Glo. Where 1s the villain, Edmund ? 
Edam. Fled this way, ſir. When by no means. he 
could 
Glo. Purſue him, ho 80 e. ey no * 
what? 
Edm. Perſuade me to the murder of your lordſhip; 
But that I told him, the revenging gods 
Gainſt parricides did all their thunders bend; 
| Spoke, with how manifold and ſtrong a bond 
The child was bound to the father; ir, in fine, 
Seeing how lothly oppoſite I ſtood 
To his unnatural purpoſe, in fell motion, 
With his prepared ſword, he charges home 
My unprovided body, lanc'd mine arm : 
But when he ſaw my beſt alarum'd ſpirits, 
Bold in the quarrel's right, rous'd to the encounter, 
Or whether 4 ghaſted by the noiſe I _— | 
Full ſuddenly he fled. 
Glo. Let him fly far: 
Not in this land ſhall he remain uncaught; 


5 To tet his auſpicious miſtreſs . Iro befriend him „to lend him 


her aid. 


4 ghaſted ]J—fr ghted. | 


And 
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KING LE A & 43 
And found— Diſpatch. —The noble duke my maſter, 


My worthy * arch and patron, comes to-night : 
By his authority I will proclaim it, 
That he, which finds him, ſhall deſerve our thanks, 
Bringing the murderous * caitiff to the ſtake ; ; 
He, that conceals him, death, | 
Edm. When I diſſuaded him from his intent, 

And found him & pight to do it, with * curſt ſpeech 
I threaten'd to diſcover him: He replied, 
Thou unpoſſeſſing baſtard ! doſt thou think, 
If I would ſtand againſt thee, ? would the repoſal 
Of any truſt, virtue, or worth, in thee 
Make thy words faith'd ? No: what T ſhould deny, 
(As this I would ; ay, though thou didſt produce 
My very character) Id turn it all 
To thy ſuggeſtion, plot, and damned practice: 
And thou muſt * make a dullard of the world, 
If they not thought the profits of my death 
Were very pregnant and potential JPurs 

To make thee ſeck it. [Trumpets within. 
FCI. O ſtrange, faſten'd villain ! 
Would he deny his letter, ſaid he? I never got him. 
Hark, the duke's trumpets! I know not why he comes: 
All ports PII bar; the villain ſhall not ſcape ; 


r Diſpatch. ]|—Diſpatch'd. 5 arch]—chief, 
Tt caitiff |J=coward, 
» pight ] — pitched, fixed, determined. 
curſt]—enraged, vehement, harſh, | 
Y would the repoſal]—that any opinion, men may have repoſed in 
thee, would gain thy ſtory credit. 
* My very character]! — My own hand-writing. | 
1 > Pratice « :]—artifice, 
5 A 4 dullard of the world, ] — ſuppoſe all mankind ſuperlatively 
up1 | | 
© ffrange, faſten'd ]=Strong and faſten d —obdurate, incorrigible. 
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A child-like office. 


44 TENG LEAR 
The "PK muſt grant me that: beſides, his W 
J will ſend far and near, that all the kingdom 
May have due note of him: and of my land, 
Loyal and natural boy, I'll work the 1 means 


To make thee © capable. 


Enter Cornwall, Regan, and Attendants. 


Corn. How now, my noble friend? fince I came hi- 


ther, | 
(Which I can cal] but now) 1 have heard ſtrange news. 
Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too ſhort, 
Which can purſue the offender. How-does my lord ? 
Glo. O, madam, my old heart 1s crack'd, is crack'd ! 
Reg. What, did my father's godſon ſeek your life? 
He whom my father nam*d ? your Edgar? 
Glo. O, lady, lady, ſhame would have it hid! 
Reg. Was he not companion with the riotous knights 


'That tend upon my father ? 


Glo. I know not, madam: 
It 1s too bad, too bad. 
Eam. Yes, madam, he was. 
Reg. No marvel then, though he were ill affected; 
'Tis they have put him on the old man's death, 
To have the expence and waſte of his revenues. 
I have this preſent evening from my ſiſter 


Been well inform'd of them; and with ſuch cautions, 


That, if they come to ſojourn at my houſe, 


TH not be there. 


Corn. Nor I, aſſure thee, Regan. 
Edmund, I hear that you have ſhewn your father 


99 


capable. of inheriting, notwithſtanding thy illegitimacy. 


Edam. 


1 
2 
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Edm. Tas my duty, fir, | 
Glo. He did © þewray his practice; and receiv'd 


This hurt you ſee, ſtriving to apprehend him. 


Corn. Is he purſued? 


Glo. Ay, my good lord. 
Corn. If he be taken, he ſhall never more 


*f Be fear'd of doing harm: 5 make your own purpoſe, 


How in my ſtrength you pleaſe, -For you, Edmund, 
h» Whoſe virtue and obedience doth this inſtant 
So much commend itſelf, you ſhall be ours; 
Natures of ſuch deep truſt we e ſhall much need: 
You we firſt ſeize on. 

Edm, I ſhall ſerve you, fir, 
Truly, however elſe. 

Glo. For him I thank your grace. 

Corn. You know not why we came to viſit you,— 

| Reg. Thus out of ſeaſon ; i threading dark-ey'd night. 

Occaſions, noble Gloſter, of ſome * prize, 
Wherein we muſt have uſe of your advice 
Our father he hath writ, ſo hath our ſiſter, 
Of differences, which I beſt thought it fit 


* bewray his practice; ;]—diſcover his nid; lan. 
" In hateful practice.“ 
Me as. For Meas. A. V. S. 1. Dake, 
Be — of doing harm] — Oive cauſe of alarm. 
s make your own purpoſe, &c.] - you have my permiſſion to take what 


Reps you pleaſe for apprehending him. 


Whoje virtue and obedience |—Whoſe virtuous obedience doth at this 


inſtant, or in this inſtance. 


i threading dark-ey*d night.]—paſſing, flipping privately 8 it. 
* Unthread the rude eye of rebellion.” | 
K. Jonx, A. V. 8. + Mel. 
*© They would not thread the gates.“ 
Cor. A. III. S. 4. 
— ning—braving all the perils of it. 
© prize, ]—poiſe, weight, importance. 


— 


Cor? 


To 
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To anſwer ! from our home; the ſeveral meſſengers 
From hence attend diſpatch. Our good old friend, 
Lay comforts to your boſom ; and beſtow 
Your needful counſel to our buſineſſes, 
Which crave the inſtant uſe. 
Glo. I ſerve you, madam : | 
Your graces are right welcome. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE I. 
Before the Caſtle. 


Enter Kent and Steward, ſeverally. 


Stew. Good dawning to thee friend : Art of this houſe ? 
Kent. Ay. 

Stew. Where may we ſet our horſes ? 

Kent, I' th' mire. 

Stew. Pr'ythee, if thou love me, tell me. 

Kent. I love thee not. 

Stew, Why, then I care not for thee. 

Kent. If I had thee in ® Lipſbury pinfold, I would make 
thee care for me. | 
Stew, Why doſt thou uſe me thus? I know thee not. 

Kent. Fellow, I know thee. 

Stew. What doſt thou know me for? 
Kent. A knave, a raſcal, an eater of broken meats ; 
baſe, proud, ſhallow, beggarly, three. ſuited, hundred 


.P from our home ;] —at a diſtance from it. 

m Lipſbury pinfeld, * a cant phraſe, equivalent te 

the modern one, Lob's pound. | 
a three-ſuited, I wearing a ſuit at third hand. 


pound, 
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5 pound, filthy worſted-ſtocking knave; ® a hly-hver'd, ac- 


tion · taking knave ; a whorelon, ? elaſs-gazing, ſuper-ſer- 
viceable, finical rogue; à one-trunk-1nheriting flave ; one 
that would'ſt be a bawd, in way of good ſervice, and art 
nothing but the compoſition of a knave, beggar, coward, 


pandar, and the fon and heir of a mungrel bitch: one 


whom I will beat into clamorous whining, if thou deny'ſt 
the leaſt ſyllable * of thy addition. 

Stew, Why, what a monſtrous fellow art thou, thus to 
rail on one, that is neither known of thee, nor knows 
thee? 5 5 

Kent. What a brazen-fac'd varlet art thou, to deny thou 
know'ſt me ? Is it two days ago, ſince I tript up thy heels, 
and beat thee, before the king? Draw, you rogue: for, 
though it be night, yet the moon ſhines; I'll make a 
ſop o' the moonſhine of you: Draw, you whoreſon * cul- 
lionly barber-monger, draw. [Drawing his ſcword. 

Stew. Away; I have nothing to do with thee, 

Kent. Draw, you raſcal : you come with letters againſt 
the king; and take u vanity the puppet's part, againſt the 
royalty of her father: Draw, you rogue, or I'll ſo carbo- 
nado your ſhanks: draw, you raſcal ; come your ways. 

Stew, Help, ho! murder! help! 


* a lily-liver'd, aftion-taking]—cowardly (Macs. A. V. S. 3. Mach. ), 
litigious, | | | 

? glaſs-gazing, ſuper-ſerviceable, IH—affectedly making frequent uſe of 
a glaſs, officious. | 

1 one-trunk-inheriting | poſſeſſing only a ſingle pair of trunk hoſe, 
or ſhort breeches. e 8 

% thy addition. ] —of the various titles I have beſtowed upon thee, 
Tul make a ſep & the moonſpine of you :]—V1l lay thee flat, like a ſop 
in the pan, and leave thee to be bafted by the beams of the moon—The 


— 


rays of the moon were deem'd 220. | 
* cullionly barber-monger,]—ſcurvy fop, dizened out by the barber. 


1 vanity the puppet 3] — Goneril's—alluding to the old Horalities, 
wherein the virtues and vices were perſonified. | 


Kent. 
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Kent. Strike, you Ae ſtand, rogue, ſtand ; you *neat 
ſlave, ſtrike. | | Beating bim. 
| Slew. Help, ho! murder murder 


Enter Edmund, Cornwall, Regan, G leſcer, and Servants. 


Edm. How now? What” s the matter? Part. 

Kent. With you, goodman boy, if you pleaſe; come, 
> I'll fleſh you; come on, young maſter. 

Glo. Weapons! arms! What's the matter here? 

Corn. Keep peace, upon your lives; 
He dies, that ſtrikes again : What 1s the matter? 

Reg. The meſſengers from our ſiſter and the king. 

Cornu. What is your difference? ſpeak. 

Stew. J am ſcarce in breath, my lord. 

Kent. No marvel, you have ſo beſtirr'd your valour. 
You cowardly raſcal, nature * diſclaims in thee ; "4 
A tailor made thee, | | 

Corn. Thou art a ſtrange fellow: 
A tailor make a man ? 
Kent. Ay, a tailor, fir; a ſtone cutter, or a painter, 
could not have made him ſo ill, though they had been 
but two hours at the trade. | 

Corn. Speak yer, how grew your quarrel ? 

Stew. This ancient ruffian, fir, whole life I have par d. 
At ſuit of his grey beard, 

Kent. Thou whoreſon zed ! thou » unneceſſary * 


* eat flave,]—coxcomical raſcal ; you cowherd ; you calf, 
«« We muſt be neat; not zeat, &c.” 
WiNTER'S 1 . A. I. 8. 2. Teo. 

tb pon] —L'Il exchange a thruſt. 

z PII fleſb zou; — I'll give you your fill, 

* diſclaims ]—all ſhare. 

b. unneceſſary letter /]—becauſe it's place is readily, and now gene- 
rally ſupplied by the letter 5. | 


My 
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My lord, if you will give me leave, I will tread this 
© unbolted villain into mortar, and daub the wall of a jakes 
with him. Spare my grey beard, you 7 wagtall ? 

Corn. Peace, firrah ! 

You beaſtly knave, know you no reverence ? 

Kent. Yes, fir ; but anger hath a privilege. 

Corn. Why art thou angry ? 

Kent. That ſuch a ſlave as this ſhould wear a ſword, 
Who wears no honeſty. Such ſmiling rogues as thele, 
Like rats, oft bite © the holy cords in twain 
Which are too f intrinſe t' unlooſe: ſooth every paſſion 
That in the nature of their lords rebels; 
Bring oil to fire, ſnow to their colder moods ; 
_ BRenege, affirm, and turn their k halcyon beaks 
With every gale and vary of their maſters ; 
Knowing nought, like dogs, but following. 
A plague upon your epileptic viſage 
Smile you my ſpeeches, as I were a fool ? 
Gooſe, if I had you upon Sarum plain, 
Pd drive ye cackling home to“ Camelot. 

Corn. What art thou mad, old fellow ? 

Glo. How fell you out ? "ay that. 


© unblted 13 unrefined; not cleared from the bran, not ſiſted. 
* avagtail ?]—eſſeminate {coundrel. 
* the hily cords]—the ties of union between parents and children. 
f intrinje | =intrinſecate, intricate, inv olved, entangled. 
this knot 27 7nje cate.” 
AN T. AN D CLEO. A. V. S. 2. Cleo. 

8 : Renege.— Deny. ANT. AN D Cris. A. .. 

n halcyon beaks]—the king -fiſher is ſuppoſed to vary its poſition with 
@V oy change of wind. 


6. Pileptic]—grioniog, diſtorted, ghaſtly like that of one falling into 


a f 


$ Comerbe. ]—in Somerſelſbire, near to which are large moors, where 
great numbers of geeſe are bred. 


FOL. YI. E | Kent. 
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L E A 
Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy, 
Than I and ſuch a knave. 
Corn. Why doſt thou call * e ? What's his of- 
fence? 
Kent. His countenance ! likes me not. 
Corn. No more, perchance, does mine, or his, or hers, 
Kent. Sir, tis my occupation to be plain; 
J have ſeen better faces in my time, 
Than ſtand on any ſhoulder that I ſee 
Before me at this inſtant. 
Corn. This is ſome fellow, 
Who, having been prais'd for bluntneſs, doth affect 
A ſaucy roughneſs ; and ® conſtrains the garb, 
Quite from his nature : He cannot flatter, he !— 
An honeſt mind and plain, —he muſt ſpeak truth: 
An they will take it, ſo; if not, he's plain, 
Theſe kind of knaves I know, which in this plainneſs 
Harbour more craft, and more corrupter ends, 
Than twenty ® filly ducking obſervants, 
That ſtretch their duties nicely. 5 
Kent. Sir, in good ſooth, or in ſincere verity, 7 
Under the allowance of your grand aſpect, = 
Whoſe influence, like the wreath of radiant fire 
On * flickering Phoebus? front, — 
Corn, What mean'ſt thou by this? 
Kent. To go out of my dialect, which you diſcommend 
ſo much. 1 know, fir, I am no flatterer : he that ? be- 


1 e 

m conſtrains the garb, quite from his nature: 3 a part. 

Ally ducking obſervants, |—paraſites, whoſe attention is ever on the 
ſtretch to fall in with their patron's humour. 

* flickering ]|—fluttering, dazzling. 

P beguil” da you, in a plain accent, into an overweening opinion of 4 


yourſelf, to deal plainly with you, 
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guil'd you, in a plain accent, was a plain knave; which, 
for my part, I will not be, though 41 ſhould win your diſ- 
pleaſure to entreat me to it. 
Corn. What was the offence you gave him ? 
Stew. I never gave him any: 
It pleas'd the king his maſter, very late, 
To ftrike at me, upon his miſconſtruction; 
When he, * conjun&t, and flattering his diſpleaſure, 
Tript me behind; being down, inſulted, rail'd, 
And put upon him ſuch a deal of man, that 
That worthy'd him, got praiſes of the king 
For him attempting who was ſelf-ſubdu'd ; 
And, * in the fleſhment of this dread exploit, 
Drew on me here again. 
Kent. None of theſe rogues, and cowards, 
But Ajax *1s their fool. | 
Corn. Fetch forth the ſtocks, ho! 
You ſtubborn antient knave, you > unreverent braggart, 
We'll teach you 
ent. Sir, aim toe old to learn: 
Call not your ſtocks for me: I ſerve the king; 
On whoſe employment I was ſent to you: 
You ſhall do ſmall reſpect, ſhew too bold malice 
Againſt the grace and perſon of my maſter, 
7 Stocking his meſſenger. 


4 7 jhould win your 4 FS WEIR to entreat me 10 it. I ſhould prevail, 
in this angry mood, with your angry highneſs, to requeſt it of me. 
rconj unct, Uabetting. 
worthy'd him, |—made a hero of him. 
* an the fleſhment of this dread exploit, I—in the ardour excited by tha 
jucceſsful encounter. 
u 7s their fool. Ia fool to them, when compared with them, ' 
* unreverent re. werend.. 


7 Stocking his meſſenger. ]—Setting him in the Rocks, | 
E235 | Cern. 
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Corn. Fetch forth the ſtocks :— 

As J have life and Ty there ſhall he ſit til noon. 
Reg. Till noon! till night, my lord; and all night too. 
Kent. Why, madam, if I were your father's dog, 

You ſhould not uſe me ſo. 

Reg. Sir, Peng his? knave, I will. 
[Stocks brought out. 
Corn. This is a fellow of the ſelf-ſame colour 
Our ſiſter ſpeaks of: Come, bring away the ſtocks. 
Glo. Let me beſeech your grace not to do ſo: 

His fault is much, and the good king his maſter 

Will check him for't : your purpos'd low correction 

Is ſuch, as baſeſt and * contemned'ſt wretches, 

For pilferings and moſt common treſpaſſes, 

Are puniſh'd with: the king muſt take it ill, 

That he, ſo ſlightly valu'd in his meſſenger, 

Should have him thus reſtrain'd, 
Corn. I'll anſwer 1 
Reg. My ſiſter may receive it much more e worſe, 
To have her gentleman abus'd, aſſaulted, 
For following her aFairs.—Put in his legs. 


Kent is pul in the flocks. 


Come, my good lord ; away. 


[ Excunt Regan and wal 
Glo. J am ſorry for thee, friend; 'tis the duke's plea- 
ſure, 
Whole diſpoſition, all the world well knows, 
Will not © be rubb'd, nor ſtopp*d : PII entreat for thee. 
Kent. Pray, do not, fir : I have watch'd, and travell'd 
hard ; N 


2 nave, —ſervant. 
* contemued'ft | —the meant. 4 > reflrain'd. e 
7 © be bl d. nor flopp'd : 8 in executing his purpoſes. 


Some 


. 
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Some time I ſhall ſleep out, the reſt I'll whiſtle. 


A good man's fortune may grow out at heels: 


Give you good morrow | 
Glo. The duke's to blame in this; *twill be ill taken. 
. | [ Exit. 
Kent. Good king, * that muſt approve the common 
ſaw! | | 
Thou out of heaven's benediction com'ſt 
To the warm fun ! 5 
Approach, thou beacon to this under globe, 
[ Addreſſing the abſent ſun, and wiſhing for its return. 
That by thy comfortable beams I may 
Peruſe this letter !—* Nothing almoſt ſees miracles, 
But miſery, —I know, *tis from Cordelia; 
(Who hath moſt fortunately been inform'd 
Of my obſcured courſe) f and ſhall find time 
From this enormous ſtate, ſeeking to give 
Lofles their remedies :—All weary and o'er-watch'd, 
Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold 
This ſhameful lodging. 


Fortune, good night; ſmile once more; turn thy wheel ! 


[ He ſleeps. 
Enter Edgar, at a 2 


Edg. I heard myſelf proclaim'd ; 
And, by the happy hollow of a tree, 


7 that muſt approve]—thou wilt ſoon find thyſelf in the caſe of thoſe 


that vainly hope to better their condition by foregoing heaven's bene- 


diction for the mere natural bleſſing of the ſun's warmth ; that thou 
haſt exchanged for the worſe by quitting Goneril for Regan. | 
© Nothing almoſt ſees miracles, I— The wretched are almoſt the only 
perſons that attend duly to the wonderful diſpenſations of providence. 
and ſhall find time, &c.]—by improving the opportunities, which 
this my extraordinary ſituation affords me, I may poſſibly find means of 


redreiling both the king's wrongs, and my own, 
| 2 Eſcap'd 
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Eſcap'd the hunt. No port is free; 5 no place, 


That guard, and moſt unuſual vigilance, 

Does not attend my taking. While I may ſcape, 

I will preſerve myſelf : and am bethought 

To take the baſeſt and moſt pooreſt ſhape, 

That ever penury, in contempt of man, 

Brought near to beaſt : my face I'll grime with filth; 
Blanket my loins; * elf all my hair in knots ; 


And with preſented nakedneſs out face 


The winds, and perſecutions of the ſky. 
The country gives me proof and precedent 
Of Bedlam beggars, who, with roaring voices, 


Strike in their numb'd and mortify'd bare arms 


Pins, i wooden pricks, nails, ſprigs of roſemary ; 

And with this horrible object, from low farms, 

Poor * pelting villages, ſhzep-cotes, and mills, 

Sometime with lunatic * bans, ſometime with prayers, 
Inforce their charity.— Poor en Turlygood ! poor Tom! 
n That's ſomething yet ;—Edgar I nothing am. [ Ex. 


Enter Lear, Fool, end Gentleman. 


Lear. Tis ſtrange, that they ſhould fo 1 6 from 
home, 


5 no place, &c.]—where the moſt diligent ſearch is not made after 

me. 
h elf all my hair in knots ;5]—twiſt or mat it, after the manner of 

fairies, or elfs, ** cdf-locks.”” Rom. AN D Jul. A. I. S. 4. Mer. 

L avorden pricks, ]—ſkewers. | 

E pelti g I—paltry. Meas. ror MEAS. A. II. 8. 2. Tab. Mnvs, 
13 s DR. A. II. S. 2. Rs: TROLL. AND CRES. A. IV. S. 5. 

ect : 

1 bans, I—curſes. 

m Turlygood !]—T urlupin—a acket beggar. - 

® That's ſomething yet; In that aſſumed character I am ſafe; ap- 
Pearing in my proper perion, as Edgar, L am loſt, an outlay, nothing. 


And 
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And not ſend back my * 

Gent. As I learn'd, 

The night before there was no purpoſe in them 

Of this remove. 

Kent. Hail to thee, 1 maſter! 

Lear. How ! mak'ſt thou this ſhame thy paſtime ? 
Kent. No, my lord. 

Fool. Ha, ha; look ! he wears » cruel garters | Horſes 
are ty'd by the heads; dogs, and bears, by the neck ; 
monkies by the loins, and men by the legs: when a man 
is ? over-Juſty at legs, then he wears | wooden 4 nether- 
ſtocks. 
Lear, What's he, that hath ſo much "0 place miſ- 
took 

To ſet thee here ? 

Kent. It 1s both he and ſhe, 

Your ſon and daughter. 

Lear. No. 

Kent, Yes. 

Lear. No, I ſay. 

Kent. I ſay, yea. 

Lear, No, no; they would not. 

Kent. Yes, they have. 

Lear. By Jupiter, I ſwear, no. 

Kent, By Juno, I ſwear, ay. 

Lear. They durſt not do't; 

They could not, would not do't; 'tis worſe than murder, 
* To do upon reſpect ſuch violent outrage: 


* cruel garters I a quibble, painful, and crewel, worſted. 

? over-lufty at legs, ]—18 too ſaucy, makes too free with. 

* nether-flocks.] ſtockings. Hen. IV. Part I. A. II. S. 4. Fal. 
nether-ſocks. 

J do upon reſpe ſuch violent outrage : ro be ſo groſsly deficient 
in point of reſpect ; ſo outrageouſly to violate the reſpectable character 


of my meſſenger. 
E 4 | Reſolve 


L EA 


Reſolve me, with a!l * modeſt haſte, which way 
Thou mightẽſt deſerve, or hey impoſe, chis 8 8 
Coming from us. 
5 : Kent. My lord, when at their hoe 
I did commend your highneſs' letters to them, 
Ere I was riſen from the place that ſhew'd. 
My duty kneeling, came there a reeking poſt, 
Stew'd in his haſte, half breathleſs, panting forth 
From Goneril his miſtreſs, ſalutations; 
Deliver'd letters, ſpight of intermiſſion, | 
Which preſently they read: on whoſe contents, 
They ſummon'd up their u meiny, ſtraight took Horſe ; 
Commanded me to follow, and attend | 
The leiſure of their anſwer; gave me cold looks: 
And meeting here the other meſſenger, 
Whoſe welcome, I perceiv'd, had poiſon'd mine, 
(Being the very fellow which of late 
Diſplay'd fo ſaucily againſt your highneſs) 
Having more * man than wit about me, drew; 
He rais'd the houſe with loud and coward cries : 
Your ſon and daughter found this treſpaſs worth 
The ſhame which here it ſuffers. 
Fool. Winter's not gone yet, if the wild geeſe fly that 
way. 
Fathers, that wear rags, 
Do make their children blind; 
But fathers, that bear bags, 
Shall ſee their children kind. 
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| N .of 7 intermiſh e without the leaſt pauſe in 
compliment to my prior Claim to an anſwer. 


1 8 einn, l—retinue. * man] — courage, zeal, 
1 I Winter's mot gone yet, Lear's troubles are not over, if this be the 75 
Bll Fortune, 
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Fortune, that arrant whore, 
Ne'er turns the key to the poor.— 
But, for all this, thou ſhalt have as many * dolours from 
thy dear daughters, as thou canſt tell in a year. 
Lear. O, how * this mother ſwells up toward my heart ! 
, Hyſterica paſſio ! down, thou climbing ſorrow, 
hy element's below !—Where is this daughter? 
Kent. With the earl, fir, here within. | 
Lear. Follow me not ; ſtay here. [ Exit, 
Cent. Made you no more offence than what you ſpeak 
E 7 
Kent. None. 
How chance the king comes with ſo ſmall a train? 
Fool. An thou hadft been ſet i the ſtocks for cat queſ- 
tion, thou hadſt well deſerv'd it. 
Kent. Why, fool ? 
= Fool. We'll ſet thee to ſchool to an ant, to teach thee 
8 ; there's no labouring in the winter. All that follow their 
noſes are led by their eyes, but blind men; and there's 
not a noſe ® among twenty, but can ſmell him that's ſtink- 
5 | ing. Let go thy hold, when a great wheel runs down a 
"0 hill, leſt it break thy neck with following it ; but the 
great one that goes up the hill, let him draw thee after. 
When a wiſe man gives thee better counſel, give me mine 
again: 1 would have none but knaves follow it, fince a 
Fool gives it. | 
5 That, fir, which ſerves and ſeeks for gain, 
And follows but for form, 


_ -*7 e dollars, TEM. A. II. S. 1. Cen. M As. ror 
1 Meas. A. I. S. 2. 2 Gent. _. | 

tis mother] =theſe fits of the mother. 5 

> > among twenty, but can ſmell him that's flinking.]—blind en l 
2 Þ that's fi iubing— but can diſcover the man whoſe fortunes are declining. 


Will 
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Will pack, when it begins to rain, 
And leave thee in the ſtorm. 
But I will tarry ; the fool will ſtay, 
And let the wiſe man fly: 
The fool turns knave, that runs away; 
The knave no fool, perdy. 
Kent. Where learn'd you this, fool? 
Fool. Not i' the ſtocks, fool. 


Re-enter Lear, with Gloſter. 


Lear. Deny to ſpeak with me? They are ſick © ? they | 
are weary ? 
They have travell'd hard aint! ? Mere fetches ; 
The images of revolt and fying off! 
Fetch me a better anſwer. 
Glo. My dear lord, 
You know the fiery quality of the duke; 
How unremoveable and fixt he is 
In his own courſe. 
Lear. Vengeance ! plague ! death ! confuſion ! 
What fiery quality? Why, Gloſter, Gloſter, _ 
I'd fpeak with the duke of Cornwall, and his wife. 
Glo. Well, my good lord, IT have inform'd them ſo.; 
Lear. Inform'd them! Doſt thou underſtand me, man? 
Slo. Ay, my good lord. 
Lear. The king would ſpeak with Cornwall ; the dear 
father | 
Would with his daughter ſpeak, commands her ſervice : 
Are they inform'd of this? My breath and blood! 
Fiery? the fiery duke ?—Tell the hot duke, that 
No, but not yet: may be, he is not well : 
Infirmity doth ſtill neglect all © office, 


: 6A 


© office, |—duty. _ 
| Whereto 
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Whereto our health is bound; we are not ourſelves, 
When nature, being oppreſs'd, commands the mind 
To ſuffer with the body: PII forbear ; 
And am fallen out with my more headier will, 
To take the indiſpos'd and ſickly fit 
For the ſound man. Death on my ſtate ! wherefore 
| Looking on Kent. 
Should he fit here ? This a& perſuades me, 
That this remotion of the duke and her 
Is * practice only. Give me my ſervant forth: 
Go, tell the duke and his wife, I'd ſpeak with them, 
Now, preſently ; bid them come forth and hear me, 
Or at their chamber door I'll beat the drum, 
© Till it cry, Sleep to death. | 
Cha. I would have all well betwixt you. Exit. 
Lear. O me, my heart, my riſing heart !—but, down. 
Fool. Cry to it, nuncle, as * the cockney did to the eels 
when ſhe put them i' the paſte alive; ſhe rapt em o' the 
coxcombs with a ſtick, and cry'd, Down, wantons, down : 
Twas her brother, that, in pure kindneſs to his horſe, but- 
ter'd his hay. 


Enter Cornwall, Regan, Gloſter, and Servants. 


Lear. Good morrow to you both. | 

Corn. Hail to your grace! [ Kent is ſet at liberty. 
Reg. I am glad to ſee your highneſs. 

Lear. Regia, I think you are ; I know what reaſon 

I have to think ſo: if thou ſhould'ſt not be . 


- pradice only.]—a mere artifice. 
* Till it cry, Sleep to death. ]}—And rattle them to death.—Death to 


Jeep. 
„ Glamis hath 8 Jeep. Macs. A. II. S. 2. Macs. 
f the eeckney, &c. ]—tho impleton-—inhbuating that Lear and the 
ecls were in like danger. 


1 would 


EF — — — — = — 


* toothꝰd unkindnefs 8 like a vulture, here, — 
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1 would che me from thy mother's FIRES: 
Sepulch'ring an adultreſs. —O, are you free? | To Kent. 


Some other time for that.—Beloved Regan, 
Thy ſiſter's. naught : O Regan, ſhe hath tied 


Points to bis heart. 


I ean ſcarce ſpeak to thee ; thou'lt not believe, 


Of how deprav'd a quality O Regan 
Reg. I pray you, fir, take patience ; I have love, 
h You leſs know how to value her deſert, 


Than ſhe to ſcant her duty. 


Lear. Ha! how's that? 

Reg. ] cannot think, my ſiſter in the leaſt 
Would fail her obligation: If, fir, perchance, 
She have reſtrair'd the riots of your followers, 
Tis on ſuch ground, and to ſuch wholeſome end, 


=p clears her from all blame. 


Lear. My curſes on her! 

Reg. O, fir, you are old; 
Nature in you ſtands on the very verge 
Of her confine : you ſhould be rul'd, and led 
By ſome dilcretion, that diſcerns your ſtate 
Better than you yourſelf : Therefore, I pray you, 
That to our ſiſter you do make return; 
Say, you have wrong'd her, fir. 
Tear. Aſk her forgiveneſs? 
Do you but mark how this becomes i the houſe ? 
Tear daugbter, 7 confeſs that 1 am old ; 


| like @ vulture. . to the buchen. of Promethens—ſbe 


beth tir a- preyed upon my heart. 
n You leſs know]—'Tis more probable that you ſhould be deceived 


TED ſhe deficient in her duty. 
i the Eci? |—the maſter or head apt the houſe or family. 


Are 
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* Age is unneceſſary : on my knees I beg, _ [Kneeling. 
That you'll vouchſafe me raiment, bed; and ford. 
Reg. Good fir, no more; theſe are RY tricks: 
Return you to my lifter, . 
Lear. Never, Regan: n 
She hath abated me of half my train; | 
Look'd * black upon me; ſtruck me with her tongue, 
Mot ſerpent-like, upon the very heart: 
All the ſtor'd vengeances of heaven fall 
On her ingrateful top! Strike her young bones, 


You ® taking airs, with lameneſs t 


Corn. Fie, lir, fie | 

Lear. You nimble lightnings, dart your blinding flames 
Into her ſcornful eyes! Infect her beauty, 
You fen- ſuck'd fogs, drawn by the powerful ſun, 
* To fall and blaſt her pride! 

Reg. O the bleſt gods ! 


So will you wiſh on me, when the raſh mood is on. 


Lear No, Regan, thou ſhalt never have my curſe; 
Thy ®tender-hefted nature ſhall not give | 
Thee o'er to harſhneſs ; her eyes are fierce, but thine 
Do comfort, and not barn : *'Tis not in thee 
To grudge my pleaſures, to cut off my train, 

To bandy haſty words, P to ſcant my _ 


k Ape is unneccſſary :]—Old folks are uſeleſs; are deſtitute of, and 
incapable of procuring the neceſſaries of lite. | 
black] —gloomy. 
= taking |—peſtilential. 
And there he blaſts the tree, and takes the cattle. | 
| Murry Wives of WinDps. A. IV. S. 4. Mis. Page. 
» To fall and blaſt her pride !]—PFor this very purpoſe, that, in your 
deſcent, you may light upon and deſtroy ſuch pride.—O, fall, &c. 
* tender-hefted|—tender-hearicd ; thy boſom which is agitated by 
tender paſſions, fraught with gentle difpoſitions. 
| „With violent s. WINTER'S TALE, A. II. S. 1. Leo. 
? 70 ſcant my ſix, )—abridge, contract my Rated allowances, 
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And, in concluſion, to oppoſe the bolt 

Againſt my coming in: thou better know'ſt 

The offices of nature, bond of childhood, 

Effects of courteſy, dues of gratitude; 

Thy half o' the kingdom thou haſt not forgot, 

Wherein I thee endow'd. fg 
Reg. Good fir, to the purpoſe. [T: rumpets Within. 
Lear. Who put my man i' the ſtocks ? | 
Corn. What trumpet's that! r 


Enter tad 


Reg. I know't, my ſiſter's : this approves her letter, 
That ſhe would ſoon be here.— Is your lady come? 
Lear. This is a ſlave, whole eaſy borrow'd pride 
1 Dwells in the fickle grace of her he follows: 
Out, varlet, from my ſight! 

Corn. What means your grace? 

Lear. Who ſtock'd wy ſervant : ? Regan, I have good 

hope 

Thou didſt not know on't. - Who comes here? O hea- 
vens, „ 


Euter Goneril. 


If you do love old men, if your ſweet ſway 
Allow obedience, if yourſelves are old, 
Make it your cauſe ; ſend down, and take my part !— 
Art not aſham'd to look upon this beard ?f- [ Gon. 
O, Regan, wilt thou take her by the hand ? 

Gon. Why. not by the hand, fir ? How have I offended ? 


4 Davells in] Depends upon. 
7 Allow) —Approve. | 
** allcw me very worth, &c.” TwWIL. Nicar, A. I. S. 2. Fs. 


All's 
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Ve 
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All's not offence, that indiſcretion finds, 
And dotage terms ſo. 
Lear. O, ſides, you are too tough! 
Will you yet hold? How came my man i' the ſtocks 7 
Corn. I ſet him there, fir : but his own diſorders 
Deſerv'd * much leſs advancement. 
Lear. You ! did you? 
Reg. I pray you, father, being weak, * ſeem ſo. 
If, till the expiration of your month, 
You will return and ſojourn with my ſiſter, 
Diſmiſſing half your train, come then to me; 
I am now from home, and out of that proviſion 
Which ſhall be needful for your entertainment, 
Lear. Return to her, and fifty men diſmiſs'd ? 
No, rather J abjure all roofs, and chooſe - 
* To wage againſt the enmity o' the air; 


To be a comrade with the wolf and owl,— 


Neceſſity's 7 ſharp pinch ! Return with her ? 

Why, the hot-blooded France, that dowerleſs took 

Our youngeſt born, I could as well be brought 

To knee his throne, and, ſquire-like, penſion beg 

Return with her ? 

Perſuade me rather to be ſlave and“ ſumpter 

To this deteſted groom. [ Looking on the Steward. 
Gon. At your choice, fir, 


Lear. Now I pr'ythee, daughter, do not make me mad; 


: fad;,]—conceits. | 

© much leſs advancement. |—a puniſhment ſtill more ignominious— 
much more—the pillory or gallows. 

8 "a %o. I be content to think yourſelf ſo, and to be treated accord- 
ingly. 

* To wape against the exmity] To combat, to contend with, to be 
expoſed to the inclemency of. A. I. S. 1. Kent. 

arp pinch J] — ſevereſt trial. 

* /umprter ]—drudge. 

J will 
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J will not trouble thee, my child; farewel: 
We'll no more meet, no more ſee one another: 
But yer thou art my fleſh, my blood, my daughter; 
Or, rather, a diſeaſe that's in my fleſh, 
Which I muſt needs call mine: thou art a boil, 
A plague-ſore, an emboſſed carbuncle, 
In my corrupted blood. But [I'll not chide thee ; 
Let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it : 
I do not bid the thunder- bearer ſhoot, 
Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove: 
Mend, when thou canſt; be better, at thy leiſure : 
can be patient; I can ſtay with Regan, 
I, and my hundred knights. 
EKReg. Not altogether ſo, fir; 
I look'd not for you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome: Give ear, fir, to my ſiſter 
For thoſe that“ mingle reaſon with your paſſion, 
Muſt be content to think you old, and ſo 
But ſhe knows what ſhe does. 
Lear. Is this well ſpoken now? 
Reg. I dare avouch it, fir: What, fifty callers? A 
Is it not well? What ſhould you need of more ? 
Yea, or ſo many? ſith that both charge and danger 
Speak gainſt ſo great a number? How, in one houſe, 
Should many people, under two commands, 
Hold amity © ? 'Tis hard; almoſt impoſſible. 
Gon. Why might not you, my lord, receive attendance 
From thoſe that {he calls ſervants, or from mine? 
Rep. "" not, my lord ? If then they chanc'd to © lack 
you, | | 


2 b emboſſed . 
b mingle reaſon with your paſſi on, Judge moſt candidly of your ex- 
travagant behaviour. 


e flack Jeu, to 8 1885 you. 285 
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We could controul them: If you will come to me, 


(For now I ſpy a danger) I intreat you 


To bring but five and twenty ; to no more 


Will J give place, or notice. 


Lear. I gave you all 

Reg. And in good time you gave it. 
Lear. Made you my guardians, my depoſitaries; 

But kept a reſervation to be follow'd 

With ſuch a number : What, muſt I come to you 

With five and twenty, Regan? ſaid you ſo? 
Reg. And ſpeak it again, my lord; no more with me. 
Lear. Thoſe wicked creatures yet do look well-fa- 

vour'd | 
When athers are more wicked, not bits the worſt, 


Stands in ſome rank of praiſe :—T'll go with thee 


| h | [o Gonerih: 
Thy fifty yet doth double five and twenty, 
And thou art twice her love. 
Gon, Hear me, my lord ; 
What need you five and twenty, ten, or five, 


To follow in a houſe, where twice ſo many 
Have a command to tend you? 


Reg. What need one? 

Lear. O, reaſon not the need: our baſeſt beggars 
Are in the pooreſt thing ſuperfluous : 
Allow not nature more than nature needs, 


Man's life is cheap as beaſt's : thou art a lady; 


If only to go warm were gorgeous, 

Why, nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear'ſt, 
Which ſcarcely keeps thee warm :—bur, for true need, 
You heavens |! give me patience—patience I need. 


Fay yet do hook wwell-fawour'd ! ]—ftrange! their beauty-is not yet blaſt- 


ed. | 
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Lou ſee me here, you gods, a poor old man, 
As full of grief as age; wretched in both! 
If it be you that ſtir theſe daughters? hearts 
Againſt their father, fool me not ſo much 
To bear it tamely; touch me with © noble anger! 
O, let not women's weapons, water- drops, | 
Stain my man's cheeks No, you unnatural Hags, 
_ I will have ſuch revenges on you both, 
That all the world ſhall,—I will do ſuch things, — 
What they are, yet I know not; but they ſhall be 
The terrors of the earth. Lou think, I'll weep : 
No, I'll not weep: 
I have full cauſe of weeping ; but this heart 
Shall break into a hundred thouſand flaws, 
Or ere I'll weep :—O, fool, I ſhall go mad ! 
. [ Exeunt Lear, Gloſter, Kent, and Feel. | 
1 Let us withdraw, "twill be a ſtorm. 
| [Storm and tempeſt heard. 
Reg. This houſe 1s little ; the old man and his people. 
Cannot be well beſtow'd. 
Gen, *Tis his own blame; he hath put himſelf from 
reſt, 
And muſt needs taſte his folly. 
Reg. For his particular, I'll receive him gladly, 
But not one follower. 
Son. So am I purpos'd. 
Where is my lord of Gloſter ? 


Re-enter Gloſter. 


| Corn. Follow'd the old man forth :—he is return'd. 
Glo. The king is in high rage. | 


Corn. 
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Corn. Whither i is he going ? | 
Glo. He calls to horſe ; but will I know not t whither. 
Corn. Tis beſt to give him way; he leads himſelf. 
Gon. My lord, entreat him by no means to ſtay. 
Glo. Alack, the night comes on, and the bleak winds 

Do ſorely ruffle ; for many miles about 

There's ſcarce a buſh. | 
Reg. O, fir, to wilful men, 

The injuries, that they themſelves procure, 

Muſt be their ſchool-maſters : Shut up your doors 

He is attended with a deſperate train | 

And what they may incenſe him to, being apt 

To have his ear abus'd, wiſdom bids fear. | 
Corn. Shut up your doors, my lord ; *tis a wild night; 

My Regan counſels well: come out o' the ſtorm. | 

| [ Exeunts 


A-G-T m. 80 NE AK 
A Heath, | 
A ftorm is beard, with thunder and lightning. 
Enter Kent and a Gentleman, meeting. 


Kent. Who's here, beſide foul weather? 
Gent. One minded like the weather, moſt unquietly. 
Kent. I know you; where's the king? 
Gent. Contending with f the fretful element: 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the fea, 


f the fretful element: the air in extreme dammotion, 


F 2 | | Or 
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Or ſwell the curled waters *bove 8 the main, 
That things might change or ceaſe : tears his white hair; ; 
Which the impetuous blaſts, with eyeleſs rage, 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of: 
Strives in his little world of man to out-ſcorn 
The to- and- fro-conflicting wind and rain. 
This night, wherein h the cub-drawn bear would couch, 
The lion and the belly-pinched wolf 
Keep their fur dry, unbonneted he runs, 
And bids what will take all. 
Kent, But who is with him ? 

Gent. None but the fool; who labours to out-jeſt 
His heart-ſtruck injuries. . 555 

Kent. Sir, I do know you: 
And dare, upon ithe warrant of my note, 
Commend a dear thing to you. There is diviſion, 
Although as yet the face of it be cover'd 
With mutual cunning, *twixt Albany and Cornwall; 
Who have (* as who have not, that their great ſtars 
Throne and ſet high?) ſervants, who ſeem no leſs ; 
Which are to France the ſpies and ſpeculations - 
; Intelligent of our ſtate ; what hath been ſeen, 
Either in ſnuffs and packings of the dukes; 

Or the hard rein which both of them have borne 
Againſt the old kind king; or ſomething deeper, 
Whereof, perchance, theſe are but m n ; 


e ebe main, |—the main land, the continent —the nn. 
the cub-drawn bear] —robbed of her whelps; drawn dry by them. 
i rhe evarrant of my note, ]—the ſtrength of my obſervation of your 
character my art—of my {kill in phy ſiognomy. | 
k as who have not, Las what potentates have not ſervants, that ſeem 
to emulate their maſter's greatneſs. 
Intelligeni— Giving information relative aer to the eng, 
or underhand contrivances of theſe dukes. 


= furniſhings ;]—a __ a ſpecimen ;—But (whether oving 
eſe, 
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[But, true it is, from France there comes a power 


Into this a ſcatter'd kingdom who alr eady, 


Wiſe in our negligence, have ſecret o foot 
In ſome of our beſt ports, and are ? at point 
To ſhew their open banner, Now to you: 


If on my credit you dare build ſo far 


To make your ſpeed to Dover, you ſhall find 


Some that will thank you, making juſt report 


Of how unnatural and bemadding forrow 
The king hath cauſe to plain. 
I am a gentleman of blood and breeding, 


And from ſome knowledge and 1 aſſurance, offer 


This office to you. ] 
Gent. I will talk further wah you. 
Kent. No, do not. 
For confirmation that I am much more 
Than my out wall, open this purſe, and take 
What it contains : If you ſhall ſee Cordelia, 
(As fear not but you ſhall) ſhew her this ring ; 
And ſhe will tell you who your * fellow is 
That yet you do not know, Fie on this ſtorm L 
J will go ſeek the king. 
Gent. Give me your hand: Have you no more to ſay? 
Kent, Few words, but, to effect, more than all yet; 
That, when we have found the king, (tin which your 
pain 


theſe, or ſome other cauſes) bees you may depend upon for a fact, chat 


from France, &c. 
n ſeatter'd ]|—divided. ft] — footing, admittance. 
P af point] —in readineſs. 
4 afſurance, |—of you. 
r my out wall,]—my outſide, garb, appearance beſpeaks me. 
5 fellow]—colleague. 
t in which]—in ſearch of whom, take you that road. 


F 3 That 
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That way; I'll this,) he that firſt lights on TM | 
Holla the other. | [ Exeunt aue 


SCENE Il. 
. Another part of the Heath, 


Storm fall. Enter Lear and F os 


Lear. Blow, winds, and crack your cheeks! rage 1 
blow! 


You cataracts, and hurricanoes, ſpout 
Till you have drench'd our ſteeples, drown'd the cocks ! 
You ſulphurous and * thought-executing fires, 
= Vaunt-couriers to oak-cleaving thunder-bolts, 
Singe my white head ! And thou all-ſhaking thunder, 
Strike flat the thick rotundity o* the world 
Crack nature's moulds ; all 7 germens 152 at once, 
That make ingrateful man! 

Fool. O nuncle, court holy- water in a * houſe is 
better than this rain- water out o' door. Good nuncle, in | 
and aſk thy daughters bleſſing ; here's a gi pities nei- 


ther wiſe men nor fools. 
Lear. Rumble thy belly full! Spit, fire! ſpout, rain! 
Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughter? 


v ehought-executing]—2s quick as thought in doing execution. 

* Vaunt- ccuriers] —Fore-runners, harbingers. 

Y germens /þill at once, I deſtroy all the ſeeds of matter it contains. 
* Let nature cruſh the ſides o? the earth together, | 
And mar the ſeeds within,” | 

WinTER's TALE, A. IV. S. 3. Flo. 

% tho? the treaſure 

Of nature's germins tumble all together.“ 
| Macs. A. IV. S. 1. Mach. 
court boly-uater]—flattery i in a fair houſe is better than plain deal- 


ing in a ſtorm. 


I tax 
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I tax not you, you elements, with unkindneſs, 
I never gave you kingdom, call'd you children, 
You owe me *no ſubſcription ; why then let fall 
Your horrible pleaſure ; here I ſtand, your ſlave, 
A poor, infirm, weak, and deſpis'd old man: 
But yet I call you ſervile miniſters, | 
That have with two pernicious daughters join'd 
Your * high-engender'd battles, *gainſt a head 
So old and white as this. O! O! *tis foul! 
Fool. He that has a houſe to put's head in, has a good | 
head-piece. 
The cod-piece that will bouſe, 
Before the head has any: 
The head and he ſhall louſe ;j— 
© So beggars marry many. 
The man that * makes his toe 
What be his heart ſhould make, 
Shall of a corn cry, woe ! 
And turn his ſleep to wake. 
—for there was never yet fair woman, but ſhe * made 


mouths 1 in a glaſs. : 


- Enter Kent, 


Lear. No, I will be the pattern of all patience, 
J will fay nothing. 
Kent. Who's there ? 


2. no ſubſcription; Ino ſuit and arri no obedience. 
„ high-engender'd battles, ]—celeſtial forces. 
© So beggars marry many. ]—So many beggars marry, before they 
have houſes to put their heads in. | 
* makes his toe]—makes that his /aft, which ſhould have been his firſt 


concern. 
made mouths in a gloſs. ies apt to conſult her glaſs, to grow vain 


of ber charms. 
F 4 | F. 500. 
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Fool. Marry, here's grace, and a cod - piece; that's a 
wiſe man and a fool. 
Kent. Alas, fir, are you here ? ? things that love ni ght, 
Love not ſuch nights as theſe; the wrathful ſkies 
f Gallow the very wanderers of the dark, 
And make them keep their caves : Since I was man, 
Such ſheets of fire, ſuch burſts of horrid thunder, 
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
nee er bo have heard: s man's nature cannot carry 
The affliction, nor the fear. | 
Lear. Let the great gods, 
That keep this dreadful ® pother o'er our heads, 
Find out their enemies now, Tremble, thou wretch, 
That haſt within thee undivulged crimes, 
_Unwhipt of juſtice : Hide thee, thou bloody hand; 
Thou perjure, and thou i ſimular of virtue 
That art inceſtuous: * Caitiff, to pieces ſhake, 
That under ! covert and convenient ſeeming 
Haſt practisd on man's life! Cloſe pent up guilts, 
® Rive your concealing continents, and cry 
_ Theſe dreadful ſummoners grace.—I am a man, 
More ſinn'd againſt, than ſinning. 
Kent. Alack, bare-headed ! 
| Gracious my lord, bard by here is a hovel ; 
Some friendſhip ml i it lend you 'gainſt the tempeſt ; 


F Gallew]—Gally, terrify. 

b man's nature cannot n. not in humanity to endure the ac- 
tual violence of the ſtorm, nor the terror it inſpires. 

' pother |—=thund"ring. 

mular of wirtue]—counterfeit, pretender to virtue, 

, Caitiff, |—Baſe wretch. | 

I covert and convenient ſeeming ]—an inſidious ren well ſuited 
to his purpoſe. 

m Rive your concealing continents] —B urſt open your dark lurking 
holds —conctaled centers. 
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Repoſe you there : while I to this hard houſe 
(More hard than is the ſtone whereof tis raisꝰd; 
Which even but now, demanding after you, 
Deny'd me to come in) return, and force 
Their ſcanted courteſy. 
Tear. My wits begin to turn. 
Come on, my boy: How doſt, my boy? Art cold 7 ? 
J am cold myſelf, Where is this ſtraw, my fellow | 4 
The art of our neceſſities is ſtrange, 
That can make vile things precious. Come, your hovel!— 
Poor fool and knave, I have one N in my heart 
That's ſorry yet for thee. 
Fool. He that has and a little tiny wit, — 
With beigh, ho, the wind and the rain 
Muſt make content with his fortunes fit; 
For the rain it raineth every day, 
Lear. True, my good boy, — Come, bring us to this 
hovel. [Exit. 
Fool. This is a brave night to cool a courtezan. 
I'H ſpeak a prophecy ere 1 go: 7 
When prieſts are more in word than matter: 
When brewers mar their malt with water; 
When nobles » are their tailors' tutors ; 
No heretics burn'd, but » wenches? ſuitors : 
Then comes the time, who lives to ſee't, 
That going ſhall be us d with feet. Noto. 
When every caſe in law is right; 
No ſquire in debt, nor no Poor knight; 
When flanders do not live in tongues z 
Nor cut-purſes come not to throngs ; 


» are their tailor tutors ;]—invent faſhions for them. 
? avenches? 3 ]—debauchees—alludin 81 to the diſeaſe called bren- 


ni ag 0 
When 
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When uſurers tell their gold r the field 3 
And bawds, and whores, do churches build; — 


Then ſhall the realm of Albion 
Come to great confuſion. — 


This prophecy Merlin ſhall make; for I live before his 
time. : (Exil. 


SCENE i. 
An Apartment in Gloſter's Caſtle. 
Enter Glifter and Edmund. 


Glo. Alack, alack, Edmund, I like not this unnatural 
dealing: When I defir'd' their leave that I might pity 


him, they took from me the uſe of mine own houſe ; 


charg'd me, on pain of their perpetual diſpleaſure, neither 


to _ of him, entreat for him, nor any way ſuſtain | 


him. 
Edm. Moſt ſavage, and unnatural ! 
Glo. Go to; ſay you nothing : There is diviſion be- 


tween the dukes; and a worſe matter than that: I have 


received a letter this night; tis dangerous to be ſpoken, 
Il have lock'd the letter in my cloſet: theſe. injuries the 


king now bears will be revenged home; there is part of a 


power already v footed : we muſt incline to the king. I 
will ſeek him, and privily relieve him: go you, and 
maintain talk with the duke, that my charity be not of 
him. perceived : If he aſk for me, I am ill, and gone to 
bed. If I die for it, as no lefs is threaten'd me, the 
king my old maſter muſt be relieved. There is ſome 


1158 thing . Edmund; Pray you, be careful. 


P footed landed, 


Elm. 


[Exit. 


ENG L Ea. 


Edm; This courteſy, forbid thee, ſhall the duke 
Inſtantly know; and of that letter too: 
This ſeems a fair deſerving, and muſt draw me 
That which my father loſes ; no leſs than all: 
The younger riſes, when the old doth fall, [ Exit. 


SCENE IV. 
A part of the Heath, with a Hovel. 
Enter Lear, Kent, and Fool, 


Kent. Here is the place, my lord; good my lord, 
enter : a 
The tyranny of the open night's too rough 
For nature to endure. [ Storm ſtill. 
Lear, Let me alone, EE 
Kent. Good my lord, enter here. 
Lear, Wilt break my heart ? 
Kent, I'd rather break mine own: Good my lord, 
enter. 
Lear. Thou think'ſt *tis much, that this contentious 
ſtorm 
Invades us to the ſkin : ſo *tis to thee ; 
But where the greater malady is fix'd, 
The leſſer is ſcarce felt. Thou'dſt ſhun a bear; 
But if thy flight lay toward the raging ſea, 
Thou'dſt meet the bear i the mouth. When the We 
free, | 
The body's delicate : the tempeſt in my mind x 
Doth from my ſenſes take all feeling elſe, 
Save what beats there. —Filial ingratitude ! 
Is it not as this mouth ſhould tear this hand, | 
| | Far 
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For lifting food to't ?—But I will puniſh home - 
No, I will weep no more.—In ſuch a night 
To ſhut me out Pour on; I will endure :— 
In ſuch a night as this! O Regan, Goneril oY 
Your old kind father, whoſe frank heart gave all. 
O, that way madneſs lies ; let me ſhun that ; 
No more of that, — 
Kent. Good my lord, enter here. 
Lear. Pr'ythee, go in thyſelf; ſeek thine own eaſe ; 
This tempeſt will not give me leave to ponder 
On things would hurt me more.—But [ll go in. 
In, boy; go firſt, —[ To the Fool. ] You houſeleſs poverty. 
Nay, get thee in. I'll pray, and then I'll leep, — 


[Fool goes in, 


Poor naked wretches, whereſoe' er you are, 
That bide the pelting of this pitileſs ſtorm, 
How ſhall your houſeleſs heads, and unfed ſides, 
4 Your loop'd and window'd raggedneſs, defend you 
From ſeaſons ſuch as theſe ? O, I have ta'en 
Too little care of this! Take phyſic, pomp; 
Expoſe thyſelf to feel what wretches feel; 
That thou may'ſt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 
And ſhew the heavens more juſt. 
Edg. [ within] Fathom and half, fathom and half! 
Poor Tom! 
Fool. Come not in here, nuncle, here's a ſpirit. 
Help me, help me ! [The Fool runs out from the hovel, 
Kent. Give me thy hand. Who's there? 
Fool. A ſpirit, a ſpirit; he ſays his name's er Tom. 


1 Tour hoop'd and windew'd raggedne/s]|—Your raters, full of Joop 


holes and rents, 
r Fathom and Half, — lie buried fo deep i in the firaw ; or, as if 


ſounding the depth at ſea, 
Kent, 
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Kent. What art thou chat doſt grumble there 7 the 


ſtraw x? 
Come forth. 


Enter Edgar, diſguiſed as a — 


Eds. Away ! the foul fiend follows me l- 
Through the ſharp hawthorn blows the cold wind. 
Humph ! * go to thy cold bed, and warm thee. 

Lear. Haſt thou given all to thy two dau ghters ? ? 

And art thou come to this? 

Edg. Who gives any thing to poor Tom? whom the 
foul fiend hath led through fire and through flame, 
through ford and whirlpool, over bog and quagmire 
that hath * laid knives under his pillow, and halters in 
his pew; ſet ratſbane by his porridge; made him proud of 
heart, to ride on a bay trotting horſe over four-inch'd 
bridges, to courſe his own ſhadow for a traitor :—Bleſs 
thy u five wits! Tom's a-cold. — O, do de, do de, do 


de, —Bleſs thee from whirlwinds, ſtar-blaſting, and * tak- 


ing! Do poor Tom ſome charity, whom the foul fiend 
vexes :— There could I have him now,—and there,—and 


there, — and there again, and there. [Storm flill. 
Lear. What, have his daughters brought him to this 
paſs ? — 


Could'ſt thou fave nothing ? Didſt thou give them all ? 
Fool. Nay, he reſerv'd a blanket, clic we had been all 
ſhamed. 


go to thy cold bed, Pran. OF a SHREW, Iad. 8. 
t Jaid Aniwes, & c. Here Edgar recounts the various temptations to 


| ſuicide, to which the * lunatic, in his more melancholy moods, 


is expoſed. 1 five wits I] — five ſenſes. 


* tghing!]—infeRion. 
No fairy takes,” Ham. A. I. S. 1. Mar, 


Lear. 
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Tir: Noy, all the plagues that in the pendulous air 
Hang fated o'er men's faults, light on thy daughters 
Kent. He hath no daughters, fir. 
Lear, Death, traitor ! nothing could have ſubdu'd na- 
ture 
To ſuch a lowneſs, but his unkind daughters. 
Is it the faſhion, that diſcarded fathers 
Should have thus little mercy on their fleſh ? 


Judicious puniſhment ! *twas this fleſh begot 


Thoſe = pelican daughters. 
Edg. Pillicock fat on pillicock-hill ; _— 


Halloo, halloo, loo, loo ! 


Fool. This cold night will turn us all to fools and mad- 


men. 
Ede. Take heed © the foul Bend! Obey thy parents ; 
keep thy word juſtly; ſwear not; commit not with man's 


ſworn ſpouſe ; ſet not thy ſweet bop: on proud array : — 
Tom's a-cold. 15 1 


Lear. What haſt thou been? | 
Eadg. A ſerving man, proud in heart and mind; that 


curl'd my hair, wore * gloves in my cap, ſerv'd the luſt 


of my miſtreſs's heart, and did the a& of darkneſs with 


her: ſwore as many oaths as I ſpake words, and broke 


them in the ſweet face of heaven : one, that llept in the 
contriving of luſt, and wak'd to do it: Wine lov'd I deeply; 
dice dearly ; and in woman, out paramour'd the Turk: 
Falſe of heart, light of ear, bloody of hand; Hog in 


* pelican]—that ſuck their parents? blood. 

Y Pillicack] —Killico is the name of a ſubordinate ſpirit in Ha RSENET'S 
Declaration of popiſh Impoſtures,”” to which performance our author 
was indebted for many curious particulars introduced by Edgar in ſup- 
port of his aſſumed character. 

2 glowes |—favours. 


* light of 2 of ſcandal, 
ſloth, 


it 
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ſloth, fox in ſtealth, wolf in greedineſs, dog in madneſs, 


lion in prey. Let not the creaking of ſhoes, nor the 
ruſtling of ſilks betray thy poor heart to women: Keep 


thy foot out of brothels, thy hand out of plackets, thy 


pen from lenders' books, and defy the foul fiend. Still 


through the hawthorn blows the cold wind : 
« © Hey no nonny” 

% Dolphin, my boy, my boy, | 

« Sefſy, let him trot by.” Storm s 

Lear. Why thou were better in thy grave, than to * an- 
ſwer with thy uncover'd body this extremity of the ſkies, 
Ils man no more than this? Conſider him well: Thou 
oweſt the worm no ſilk, the beaſt no hide, the ſneep no 
wodl, the cat no perfume: Ha! here's three of us are 
, ſophiſticated Thou art the thing itſelf: unaccommo- 


dated man is no more but ſuch a poor, bare, forked ani- 


mal as thou art.— Off, off, you lendings: — Come; un- 
button here — | [Tearing off his clothes, 
Fool. Priythee, nuncle, be contented; this is a naughty 
night to ſwim in. — Now a little fire in a wild field, were 
like an old lecher's heart ; 3,4 ſmall ſpark, and all the reſt 


| 25 his body cald Look, here comes a walking fire. 


[ Seeing Gloſter advance with a torch, 
Ede. This is the foul fiend * Flibbertigibbet : he begins 
at curfew, and walks till the firſt cock ; ; he gives the 


b Ale Win TEA“ s Tal E, A. IV. S. 3. Mat; 

© c Hay no nonny,” — The former line is the barden of an old ſong ; ; 
the two latter part of another, wherein the French king thus addreſſes 
his ſon. HAM. A. IV. S. 5. * 
4 anfever | — encounter. 

© ſophiſticated /]—adulterate, not genuine. 

f Flibbertigibbet :] —F. liberdigibet, Frateretto, Bee and Smol. 


kin, are names of inferior ſpirits mentioned by Dr. Harsexer ; Modo 


and Mahu rank among the principals, 


web 
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£ web and the pin, ſquints the eye, and makes the hare- 
lip; mildews the white wheat, and hurts the poor crea- 
ture of earth. $2 
Saint Withold footed thrice h the wold; 
He met the ni „ e and her nine fold, 
Bid her * alight, 
And her troth plight, 
And, Aroynt thee, witch, aroynt thee | ! 


| Kent. How fares your grace ? 
Enter OW 
| 8 Whars he? | 
Kent. Who's there? What is't you ſeek ? 
Glo. What are you there ? Your names ? 
4 Eag. Poor Tom; that eats the ſwimming frog, the 
toad, the tadpole, the wall-newt, and the water-newt ; 
that in the fury of his heart, when the foul fiend rages, 
cats cow-dung for ſallets; ; ſwallows the old rat, and the 
ditch-dog ; drinks the green mantle of the ſtanding pool; 
who is whipt from tything to tything, and ſtock-puniſh'd 
and impriſon'd ; who hath had three ſuits to his back, ſix 
ſhirts to his body, horſe to ride, and weapon to wear,— 
But mice, and rats, and ſuch ſmall | deer, 
Have been Tom's food for ſeven long year. 
Beware my follower : — Peace, Smolkin ; peace, thou 
| fiend! | 
8 aveb and the pin,}—diſeaſes of the eye. 
WIx TER's Tails, A. I. 85 2. Les. 
h 2be wvold ; an 
1  xineafold ; ]—foals, imps, familiars, 
k alight, &c.]—from her broomſtick, and vow to do no more miſ- 


chief, but depart inſtantly. 
deer, animals. 


Gb. 
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Glo. What, hath your grace no better company ? 
Edg. The prince of darkneſs is a gendem ; 
Modo he's calPd, and Mahu. 


Glo. Our fleſh and blood, my lord, is grown fo vile, ; 


That it doth hate what gets it, 

_ Eds. Poor Tom's a-cold. 

Glo. Go in with me; my 435 n cannot ſuffer 
To obey in all your daughters? hard commands: 
Though their injunction be to bar my doors, 


And let this tyrannous night take hold upon you; 


Yet have I ventur'd to come ſeek you out, 
And bring you where both fire and food is ready. 
Lear, Firſt let me talk with this philoſopher ;— 


What is the cauſe of thunder? 


Kent. My good lord, take his offer ; 

Go 1ato the houſe; 
Lear. III talk a word with this ſame learned The- 

Dan :— 

What 1s your ſtudy ? 2 
Eds. How to prevent the fiend, and to kill vermin. 
Lear, Let me aſk you one word in private. 

Kent. Importune him once more to go, my lord, 


His wits begin to unſettle. : | 
Glo. Canſt thou blame him? [ Storm till. 


His daughters ſeek his death :—Ah, that good Kent 


He ſaid, it would be thus: Poor baniſh'd man! 
Thou ſay'ſt, the king grows mad; I'll tell thee, friend, 
I am almoſt mad myſelf: I had a ſon, 

Now out-law'd from my blood ; he ſought my life, 

But lately, very late; I lov'd him, friend, — 

No father his ſon dearer : true to tell thee, 


m cannot ſu ver owl not permit me, 
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The grief hath craz'd my wits. What a * s this! 
I do beſeech your grace. — 
Lear. O, cry you mercy, ſir.— 
Noble philoſopher, your company. 
Eag. Tom's a- cold. 
Glo. In, fellow, there, to the hovel : keep thee warm: 
Lear, Come, let s in all. 
Kent. This way, my lord. 
Lear. With him; 


I will keep ſtill with my philoſopher. 


Kent. Good my lord, ſooth him; let him take the fel- 
| _ 
Slo. Take him you on. 
Kent. Sirrah, come on ; go along with us. 
Lear. Come, good Athenian. 
Glo. No words, no words; huſh. 
Edg. * Child Rowland to the dark tower come, 
 Hisword was flill, ——Fie, fob, and fum, 
1 fell the blood of a Britiſh man. [ Exeunt. 


SCENT V. 
Glofter's Caſtle. 
Enter Cornwall and Edmund. 


Corn. I will have my revenge, ere I depart his houſe. 

. Edm. How, my lord, I may be cenſur'd, that nature 
thus gives way to loyalty, ſomething fears me to think of. 

Corn. I now perceive, it was not altogether your bro- 


n Child Roauland to the dark tower come, ]—The young knight Orlan- 
do, being come thither ;—to perfect this ſtanza it has been 29888 to 
add here, 

« The giant roar'd, and cut be ran; 4 


ther's 
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ther's evil diſpoſition made him ſeek his death; but 
provoking merit, ſet a-work by a reprovable badneſs in 
himſelf. 

Edm. How malicious is my fortune, that I muſt repent 
to be juſt! This is the letter which he ſpoke of, which 
approves him an intelligent party to the advantages of 
France. O heavens ! that this treaſon were not, or not I 
the detector 

Corn. Go with me to the ducheſs. 

Edm. If the matter of this paper be certain, you have 
mighty buſineſs in hand. 

Corn. True, or falſe, it hath made thee earl of Gloſter. 


Seek out where thy father is, that he may be ready tor 


our apprehenſion, 

Edm. [ Afide.] If I find him ? comforting the king g, it 
will ſtuff his ſuſpicion more fully.—T will perſevere in my 
courſe of loyalty, though the conflict be ſore between 


that and my blood, 
Corn. I will lay truſt upon thee ; and thou ſhalt find 
a dearer father in my love. | [ Exeunt. 


SCENE N 


A Chamber, in a Farm Houſe, 
Enter Gloſter, Lear, Kent, Foal, and Edgar. 


Glo. Here is better than the open air; take it thank- 
fully: I will piece out the comfort with what addition I 
can: I will not be long from you. [ Exit. 


2 proveking merit, |a ſenſe of your merit, which naturally exaſ- 
perated him that had none. 
? comferting}—adminiftering any aſſiſtance to. 


G 2 Kent. 
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Kent. Al the power of his wits has given way to his 
impatience :—The gods reward your kindneſs ! 

Eag. Frateretto calls me; and tells me, Nero is 4 an 
angler in the lake of darkneſs. Pray innocent, and be- 
ware the foul fiend. 

Fool. Pr'ythee, nuncle, tell me, whether a madman be 


| a gentleman, or a yeoman ? 


Lear. A king, a king! 

Fool. No; he's a yeoman, that has a gentleman to his 
ſon : for he's a mad yeoman, that ſees his ſon a gentle- 
man before him. 

Lear. To have a thouſand with red burning ſpits 
Come hizzing in upon them: 

Ea. The foul fiend bites my "IS 

Fool, He's mad, that truſts in the tameneſs of a wolf, 
a horſe's health, a boy's love, or a whore's oath. _ 

Lear. It ſhall be done, I will arraign them ſtraight !— 
Cont; ſit thou here, molt learned juſticer ;— 


[To Edgar. 
Thou, ſapient fir, ſit here. [To the Fool. ]—Now, you ſhe 
77 hate 1 
Edg. Look, where he ſtands and are | — Wanteſt 
thou eyes ? 
Lear. * At trial, madam, 
Edg. Come o'er the * burn, Beſh, to ne. 
Fool. Her boat hath a leak, 
And ſhe muſt not ſpeak 
Why ſhe dares not come over to thee. 
Edg. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the voice of 


Jan angler ]|—immerſed. 

r ewhere he ſtands, the fiend ſtands, 

At trial, — Reflect, you are m_ your trial, and behave with de- 
cency. t burn ]—teurn—brook. 


a nightin- 
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a nightingale. » Hopdance cries in Tom's belly for two 
white herring. Croak not, black W I have no food 


for thee. 
Kent. How do you, fir | ? Stand you not ſo amaz d: 
Will you he down and reſt upon the cuſhions? 
Lear. I'll fee their trial firſt : _—_ in the evi- 
dence, 

Thou robed man of juſtice, take the place ;- 


1 [2 Eagar. 
And thou, his yoke-fellow of equity, [To the Fool. 
Bench by his ſide :—You are of the commiſſion, 

Sit you too. | [To Kent. 


Edg. Let us a juſtly. 


Sleepeſt,, or wakeſt thou, jolly ſhepherd 2 
Thy ſheep be in ihe corn; 

And for * one blaſt of thy minikin mouth, 
Thy ſheep ſhall take no harm. 


Purre ! the cat 1s grey. | | 
Lear. Arraign her firſt; *tis Goneril. J here take my 
oath before this honourable al TY; ſhe kick'd the "mM 
king her father. 
Fool. Come hither, miſtreſs ; Is your name Goneril? 
Lear. She cannot deny it. 
Fool. Cry you mercy, I took you for a joint-ſtool, 
Lear. And here's another, whoſe warpt looks proclaim 
What 7 ſtore her heart is made on.—Stop her there 
Arms, arms, ſword, fire Corruption in the place! 
Falſe juſticer, why haſt thou let her *ſcape? 


5 Hopdance]—Heberdidance. 

* one blaſt of thy minikin mouth,] — * tune on thy pipe ſhall ſave 
them from the pound. 

fore] —ſtuff, materials. 


83 | Edg. 
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Ede. Bleſs thy five wits! 
Kent. O pity !—Sir, where is the patience now, 
That you ſo oft have boaſted to retain ? 
Edg. My tears begin to take his part ſo much, | 
They'll mar my counterfeiting. [ Zþae. 
Lear. The little dogs and all, 1 
Tray, Blanch, and Sweet- heart, ſee, they bark at me. 
Eag. Tom will throw his head at them —Avaunt, you 
curs ! 


Be thy mouth or black or white, 
Tooth that poiſons if it bite; 
Maſtiff, grey-hound, mungril grim, 
Hound, or ſpaniel, brache, or lym ; 
Or bobtail tike, or trundle-taill; 
Tom will make him weep and wail : 
For, with throwing thus my head, 
Dogs leap the hatch, and all are fled. 
Do de, de de. * Seſſy, come, march to wakes and fairs, 
And market towns :—Poor Tom, * thy horn 1s dry. 
Lear. Then let them anatomize Regan, ſee what breeds 
about her heart: Is there any cauſe in nature, that makes 
theſe hard hearts? —You, fir, I entertain you for one of 
my hundred ; only, I do not like the faſhion of .your gar- 
ments; you will ſay, they are Perſian attire ; but let 
them be chang'd. , [To Edgar. 
Kent. Now, good my lord, lie here, and reſt awhile. 
Lear, Make no noiſe, make no noiſe ; draw the cur- 
tains: 


Z Se/j,]—Ceaſe, be quiet Be. 


f horn is dy. — thou haſt nothing to drink f the fund for ſupport - 
ing thy teigned character is s exhauſted, 
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So, ſo, ſo: We'll go to ſupper 7 the morning: So, ſo, ſo. 
Fool. And Ill go to bed at noon. 


Re-enter Gloſter. 


Glo. Come hither, friend: Where is the king = 
maſter ? 
Kent. Here, ſir; but trouble him not, his wits are gone. 
Glo. Good friend, I pr'ythee take him in thy arms; 
I have o'er-heard a plot of death upon him: 
There is a litter ready; lay him in't, 
And drive toward Dover, friend, where thou ſhalt meet 
Both welcome and protection. Take up thy maſter : 
If thou ſhould'ſt dally half an hour, his life, 
With thine, and all that offer to defend him, 
Stand in aſſured loſs : Take up, take up; 
And follow me, that will to ſome proviſion | 
Give thee quick conduct. 
Kent. Oppreſſed nature ſleeps :— 
This reſt might yet have balm'd thy broken ® ſenſes, 
Which, if convenience will not allow, 
Stand in hard cure. Come, help to bear thy maſter ; 
Thou muſt not ſtay behind. [To the Fool. 
Glo. Come, come, away. Ln bearing off the king. 


Manet Edgar. 


Ede. When we our berters ſee bearing our woes, 
We ſcarcely think our miſeries our foes. 
Who alone ſuffers, ſuffers moſt i' the mind; 
© Leaving free things, and happy ſhows, behind : 


b ſenſes, ]—ſimews, 


: Leaving, &C. .]—Deriving no comfort from happier objects around 
him, 


G4 | But-- 
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But then the mind much ſufferance doth o'erſkip 

When grief hath mates, and bearing fellowſhip. 

How light and portable my pain ſeems now, 

When that, which makes me bend, makes the king bow; 
He childed, as I father'd! Tom, away : | 
4 Mark the high noiſes ; and thyſelf bewray, 

When falſe opinion, whoſe wrong thought defiles thee, 
In thy juſt proof, repeals, and reconciles thee. 

What will hap more to- might, late ſcape the king ! 

Lurk, lurk. ] 


Exit. 


een. 
Glofter*s Caſtle. 
Enter Cornwall, Regan, Goneril, Edmund, and Servants. 


Corn. Poſt ſpeedily to my lord your huſband; ſhew him 
this letter:—the army of France is landed:—Seek out the 
traitor Gloſter, [ Exeunt ſervants. 

Reg. Hang him inſtantly. | 

Gon, Pluck out his eyes. 

Corn. Leave him to my diſpleaſure. — Edmund, 3 
you our ſiſter company; the revenges we are bound to 
take upon your traitorous father, are not fit for your be- 
holding. Adviſe the duke, where you are going, to a 
moſt feſtinate preparation; we are bound to the like. 
Our poſts ſhall be ſwift, and intelligent betwixt us. Fare- 
wel, dear ſiſter ;—farewel, © my lord of Gloſter, 


4 Mark the high noiſes ; &c.]—Obſerve the iſſue of the preſent con- 
fuſions; and diſcover thyſelf, when the falſe opinion, once conceived of 
thee, being corrected by thy approved integrity, ſhall revoke thy ſen- 
tence of baniſhment, and reconcile thee to thy father. 
* my lord of Gheter. ]J—Edmund, newly created Earl of Glofter. 


Enter 
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Enter Steward, 


How now ? Where s the king? 
Stew, * My lord of Gloſter hath convey'd him hence: i 
Some five or ſix and thirty of his knights, 
Hot s queſtiſts after him, met him at gate; 
= Who, with ſome other of the lord's dependants, 
Are gone with him towards Dover; where they boaſt 
To have well-armed friends, 
Corn. Get horſes for your miſtreſs, 
Gon, F arewel, ſweet lord, and ſiſter. 
[ Exeunt Goneril and Edmund. 
Corn. Edmund, farewel.—Go, ſeek the traitor Gloſter, 
Pinion him like a thief, bring him before us :— 
Though well we may not k paſs upon his life 
Without the form of juſtice ; yet our power 
Shall * do a courteſy to our wrath, which men 
May blame, but not controul. Who's there ? The trai- 
"WEE 


Enter Gloſter, brought in by ſervants. . 


Reg. Ingrateful fox! tis he. 
Corn. Bind faſt his * corky arms. 
Glo, What mean your graces? Good my friends, con- 


ſider 
You are my gueſts : do me no foul play, friends. 
Corn. Bind him, I ſay. [They bind him. 


Reg. Hard, hard: O filthy traitor! 


M lord of Gl:fter}—The old lord. 

5 queſtifts |—ſearchers. h paſs] —ſentence. 

i \ a courteſy to]—fall in with, in | 
hah —dry, withered. 


Glo. 
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Glo. Unmerciful lady as you are, I am none. 


Corn. To this chair bind him : — Villain, thou ſhalt 


find N [ Regan plucks his beard, 
Glo. By the kind gods, *tis moſt PA done 


'To pluck me by the beard. 

Reg. So white, and ſuch a traitor ! 

Glo. Naughty lady, 
Theſe hairs, which thou doſt raviſh from my chin, 
Will J quicken, and accuſe thee: I am your hoſt , 
With robbers hands, * my hoſpitable favours 

You ſhould not ruffle thus. What will you do ? 
Corn. Come, fir, what letters had you late from France? 
| Reg. ® Be ſimple-anſwer'd, for we know the truth. 
Corn. And what contederacy have you with the traitors 


* Late footed in the kingdom ? 
Reg. To whoſe hands have you ſent the lunatic king? 


Speak. 

Glo. J have a letter gueſſingly ſet down, 
Which came from one that's of a neutral heart, 
And not from one oppos'd. 

Corn, Cunning. 

Reg. And falſe, 

Corn. Where haſt thou ſent the king? 

Glo, To Dover. 

Reg. Wherefore to Dover "I 
Waſt thou not charg'd at peril 


Corn, Wherefore to Dover ? Let him art „ that. 


Glo. I'm ty'd to the ſtake, and I muſt ſtand ? the 
courſe. 


1 e up into life. 
= my hoſpitable favours }J —the honours of my face. 


* fimple-anjwer” d »]—Anfwer plainly, 
Late feoted ]—Arrived lately. 
P the courje, |—of the . 


CY 
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Reg. Wherefore to Dover! 25 
Glo. Becauſe I would not ſee thy cruel nat 
Pluck out his poor old eyes; nor thy fierce ſiſter 


In his anointed fleſh ſtick boariſn fangs. 


The ſea, with ſuch a ſtorm as his bare head 

In hell-black night endur'd, would have 4 buoy'd up, 
And quench'd * the ſtelled fires : yet, poor old n 
He holp the heavens to rain. 

If wolves had at thy gate howl'd that ſtern time, 


Thou ſhould'ſt have ſaid, Good porter, turn the key ; 
All cruels elſe * ſubſcrib'd :—But I ſhall ſee 


The winged vengeance overtake ſuch children, 
Corn. See it ſhalt thou never : — Fellows, hold the 
| chair: 
Upon theſe eyes of thine I'll ſet my foot. 
 [Glofter is held down, while Cornwall plucks out one of 
his eyes, and ſtamps on it. 
Glo. He, that will think to live till he be old, 
Give me ſome help : O cruel! O ye gods! 
Reg. One ſide will mock another; the other too. 
Corn, If you ſee vengeance,— | 
Serv. Hold your hand, my lord: . 7 
I have ſerv'd you ever ſince I was a child 


But better ſervice have I never done you, 


Than now to bid you hold. 
Reg. How now, you dog? 
Serv. If you did wear a beard upon your chin, 


Td ſhake it on this quarrel : What do you mean? 


Corn. My villain ! I Draa, and runs at him. 


2 a? d up,]—lifted itſelf up. 
* the felled fires:]—the ſtars. 
* /«E/crib'd ;]—to the exerciſe of pity ; ; were diſpoſed to ſhew it. 


Serv. 
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Serv. Nay, then come on, and take the chance of anger, 
[Fight ; Cornwall is wounded. 
Reg. | To er ſervant.] Give me thy ſword.— A 
peaſant ſtand up thus ! 
[ Comes behind, and ſtabs him, 
Ser. O, I am lain ! — My lord, yet you have one eye 
left 
To ſee ſome miſchief on him: O | Dies. 
Corn. Leſt it fee more, prevent it:—Out, vile jelly! 
Where is thy luſtre now? [ Plucks the other out. 
Glo. All dark and comfortleſs. — Where's my ſon Ed- 
mund ? | 
Edmund, enkindle all the ſparks of nature, 
To quit this horrid act. 
Reg. Out, treacherous villain ! 
Thou call'ſt on him that hates thee : it was he 
That made the overture of thy treaſons to us; 
Who is too good to pity thee. 
Glo. O my follies! | 
Then Edgar was abus d.— 
Kind gods, forgive me that, and proſper him! 

Reg. Go thruſt him out at gates, and let him ſmell 
His way to Dover. How is't, my lord? How look you? 
Corn. I have receiv'd a hurt: Follow me, lady.— 

Turn out that eyeleſs villain; - throw this ſlave 
Upon the dunghill.— Regan, I bleed apace: 
Untimely comes this hurt: Give me your arm. 
Exit Cornwall, led by Regan ; z — Servants lead Glofter 
out. 
1 / Serv. T'll never care what wickedneſs I do, 
If this man come to good. | 


t the overture] the diſcovery. 


24 Serv. 


* 


. 
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24 Serv. If ſhe live long, 
And, in the end, * meet the old a of death, 


Women will all turn monſters. 


1/ Serv, Let's follow the old earl, and get the Bedlam 
To lead him where he would; his roguiſh madneſs 
* Allows itſelf to any thing. 
24 Serv, Go thou; In fetch ſome * and whites of 
e888, 
To apply to his bleeding face. Now, EE help him ! 
.Ereunt ſeverally, 


ACT Iv. SCENT & 
An open Country. 


Enter Edgar. 


Ede. Vet better thus, * and known to be contemn'd- 
8 


Than till contemn'd and flatter'd. To be worſt, 


The loweſt and moſt dejected thing of fortune, 
7 Stands ſtill in eſperance, lives not in fear: 


The lamentable change is from the beſt; 


The worſt returns to laughter. Welcome then, 
Thou unſubſtantial air, that J embrace 

The wretch, that thou haſt blown unto the worſt, 
Owes nothing to thy blaſts, —But who comes here? 


u meet the old courſe of death »]—die a natural death. 
* Allows itſelf to any thing. Is a ſanction for his conduct. 


* and known]|— and know that you are ſo — unknown—in a feign'd 
character. 


Stands fill i in eſperance,] —Hath grounds for hope 
Enter 


94 ENG LEAK 


Emer Gloſter, led by an old man. 


My father, poorly led? — World, world, O world! 
But that thy ſtrange mutations make us hate thee, 
> Life would not yield to age. 
Old Man. O my good lord, I have been your tenant, 
and your father's tenant, theſe fourſcore years. 
Glo. Away, get thee away ; good friend, be gone : 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all, 
Thee they may hurt. 
Old Man. Alack, ſir, you cannot ſee your way. 
Glo. I have no way, and therefore want no eyes; 
I ſtumbled when I ſaw : Full oft *tis ſeen, 
Our mean ſecures us; and our meer defects 
Prove our commodities.—O, dear fon Edgar, 
b The food of thy abuſed father's wrath |! 
Might I but live to ſee thee in my touch, 
I'd fay, I had eyes again 
Old Man. How now? Who's there? 
Eag. [Afide.] O gods! Who is't can lay, I am at ihe 
worſt ? 
I am worſe than &'er I was. 
Old Man. *Tis poor mad Tom. 
Eag. [Afide.] And worſe I may be yet: The worſt is 
not, 
So long as we can ſay, This is the worſt. 
Old Man, Fellow, where goeſt? 


\ (Gio. Is it a beggar-man : 7 


* 25795 av not viald to age. I- oluntarily; ; we ſhould be loth to die, 
reſign life with reluctance to the weight of years. 

* Our wean fecures us; &c.I—A moderate fortune is moſt ſecure, and 
our very wants frequently turn out to our advantage. 


 Þ The 7 rue victim. 
0 
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Old Man, Madman and beggar too. | 
Glo. He has © ſome reaſon, elſe he could not beg. 
P the laſt night's ſtorm I ſuch a fellow ſaw ; 
Which made me think a man a worm : My ſon 
Came then into my mind ; and yet my mind 
Was then ſcarce friends with him: : I have heard more 
ſince ; 
As flies to wanton boys, are we to the gods; 
They kill us for their ſport. 
Eag. How ſhould this be ?— 
gad is the trade, that muſt _ the fool to ſorrow, 
Ang'ring itſelf and others. A ſide.] Bleſs thee, maſter? 
Glo. Is that the naked fellow? 
Old Man. Ay, my lord. 
Glo. Then, pr'ythee, get thee gone: If, "Ig my ſake, 
Thou wilt o'ertake us, hence a mile or twain, 
T the way to Dover, do it for ancient love; 
And bring ſome covering for this naked ſoul, 
Whom I'll intreat to lead me. 
Old Man. Alack, ſir, he is mad. 
Glo. Tis the times“ plague, when madmen lead the 
| blind : | 
Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleaſure ; 
Above the reſt, be gone. 
Old Man, I'll bring him the beſt 'parrel has I have, 
Come on't what will. [ Exit, 
Glo. Sirrah, naked fellow. | 
Eds. Poor Tom's a-cold.—I cannot e daub it further. 


[4/ae. 


: * ſome reafen,]—ſome remains of it. 

4 Bad is the trade, &c.] — Tis an irkſome taſk to attempt the relief 

of another's ſorrow by forced follies, which are at once both diſgulling 
to ourſelves, and thole we mean to amuſe, 

* daub it] carry on the farce, | 


Glo. 
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Glo. Come hither, fellow. 

Edg. [Alide.] And yet I muſt, 

—— Bleſs thy ſweet eyes, they bleed. 

Glo. Know'ſt thou the way to Dover? 

Edg. Both ſtile and gate, horſe-way and foot-path, 
Poor Tom hath been ſcar'd out of his good wits : Bleſs 
thee, good man's ſon, from the foul fiend ! [Five fiends 
have been in poor Tom at once; of luſt, as Obidicut; 
Hobbididance, prince of dumb Mabu, of ſtealing; 
Modo, of murder; and Flibbertigibbet; of f mopping and 
mowing; who ſince s poſſeſſes chamber-maids and wait- 
ing- women. So, bleſs thee, maſter 1] 

Glo, Here, take this purſe, thou whom the heaven's 

plagues 
Have humbled to all ſtrokes; hk I am wretched, 
Makes thee the happier :—Heavens, b deal ſo ſtill! 
Let the ſuperfluous, and luſt-dieted man, 
i That ſlaves your ordinance, that will not ſee 
Becauſe he doth not feel, feel your power quickly ; 
So diſtribution ſhould undo exceſs, 
And each man have enough.—Doſt thou know Dover? 

Eag. Ay, maſter. 

Clo. There is a cliff, whoſe high and 8 head 
Looks 83 on * the confined deep: 


f mopping and mowing ;]—making mouths, 
E prffefſes chamber-maids and waiting- women. ]—Alluding to the vile 
impoſture of the Jeſuit, Zdmunds or Weſton, and his aſſociates, in the 


reign of 2. Elis. related by Dr. Harſenet: the five fiends here men- 
tioned are ſaid to have poſſe ſſed three chamber-maids in the family of one 
Peckham, a Roman Catholic, whom theſe Jeſuits undertook to exorcize. 


„deal fo fill !] —go on levelling. 
i That ſlaves your ordinance, |—That applies his ample allotment in 


life to baſe and flaviſh purpoſes; abuſes it at will. 
* the TRE deep. |—pent in — 5 


Bring 
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Bring me but to the very brim of it, 
And I'll repair the miſery thou doſt bear, 
With ſomething rich about me : from that place 
I ſhall no leading need. _ | 
Edg. Give me thy arm; 
Poor Tom ſhall lead thee. [ Exeunt, 


:S CB: M4... 
The duke of Albany's Palace. 
Enter Goneril and Edmund. 


Con. Welcome, my lord; I marvel, our mild huſband 
Not met us on the way :—Now, where's your maſter? 


Enter Steward. 


Stew. Madam, within; but never man ſo chang'd : 
I told him of the army that was landed; 
He ſmil'd at it: I told him, you were coming; 
His anſwer was, The worſe : of Gloſter's treachery, 
And of the loyal ſervice of his fon, | 
When I inform'd him, then he call'd me ſot; 
And told me, I had turn'd the wrong fide out :— 
What moſt he ſhould diſlike, ſeems pleaſant to him ; 
What like, offenſive, 
Gon. Then ſhall you-go no further. [To Edmund. 
It is the cowiſh terror of his ſpirit, | 
That dares not undertake : he'll not feel wrongs, 
Which tie him to an anſwer : ! Our wiſhes, on the way, 


i Our wiſhes, on the Way, may prove effects. ]— Thoſe wiſhes, which 


we have imparted to each other on our march, may yet be brought ta 
_ paſs; relative, probably, to the diſpoſal of her huſband, and future 
junction with Edmund. | 3 
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May prove effects. Back, Edmund, to my brother; 

Haſten his muſters, and conduct his powers: | 

I muſt change m arms at home, and give the diſtaff 

Into my huſband's hands. This truſty ſervant 

Shall paſs between us: ere long you are like to hear, 

If you dare venture in your own behalf, 

A ae s command. Wear this; ſpare ſpeech: 
Giving a favour, 

Decline your head: this kiſs, if it durſt ſpeak, 

Would ſtretch thy ſpirits up into the air ; 

Conceive, and fare thee well. 

Eam. Yours in the ranks of death. 

Gon, My moſt dear Gloſter ! [ Exit Edmund. 
O, the difference of man, and man ! 5 
To thee a woman's ſervices are due; 

My fool uſurps my body. 
Stew, Madam, here comes my lord. 


Enter Albany. 


Con. »I have been worth the whiſtle, 


Alb. O Goneri! ! 
You are not worth the duſt which the * wind 


Blows in your face.— I fear your diſpoſition : : 
That nature, which contemns its origin, 
Cannot be v border'd certain in itſelf; 

She that herſelf will 4 liver and diſbranch 


* arms I,,. 
a 7 have been worth the whiſtle.) have been thought worthy of 3 
Place in your cabinet, of being ſummoned to conſult with you—worth a 


welcome of muſic, 
I. fear your di 22 Zion. * ſhudder to think of the fate that awaits 


you. 
; Þ border'd certain in 2 I-reſtrained within the bounds of decency 


--or humanity. q JOOST off. 


From 
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From her * maternal ſap, perforce muſt wither, 
And come to deadly ule. 

Gon. No more ; the text is fooliſh. 

Alb. Wiſdom and goodneſs to the vile ſeem vile : 
Filths * ſavour but themſelves. What have you done? 
Tygers, not daughters, what have you perform'd ? _ 
A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whole reverence the head-Jugg*d bear would lick, 
Moſt barbarous, moſt degenerate ! have you madded, 
Could my good brother ſuffer you to do it? 

A man, a prince, by him ſo benefited ? 

If that the heavens do not their viſible ſpirits 

Send quickly down to tame theſe vile offences, 

*T will come, humanity muſt perforce prey on 

Itſelf, like monſters of the deep. 

Gon. Milk-liver'd man! | 
That bear'ſt a cheek for blows, a head for wrongs; 
Who haſt not in thy brows u an eye diſcerning 
Thine honour from thy ſuffering; ; that not know'ſt, 
Fools do thoſe villains pity, who are puniſh'd 
Ere they have done their miſchief. Where's thy drum? 
France ſpreads his banners in our noiſeleſs land; 
With plumed helm thy layer begins threats; 


Whilſt thou, a moral fool, ſitt'ſt fill, and cry'ſt, 


Alack ! why does be ſo ? 
Alb. See thyſelf, devil! 
1 Proper deformity ſeems not in the fiend 


r maternal] ed 


deadly uſe.deſtruction— to be uſed by enchanters 3 in the conduct 


of their charms, 
t /avour]—reliſh. 


u an eye diſcerning thine 3 from thy 2 Sea -] —a capacity to 
diſtinguiſh what wrongs may be paſſed over with ſafety, and what thine 


own honour 1s concerned in avenging. 


* Proper d Rfermity | —The as" of hell appear not o horrid in 
H | 
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So "EY as in woman. 

Gon. O vain fool! 

Alb. Thou changed and v 3 4 * Suite, 
Be-monſter not thy feature. Were it my fitneſs 
To let theſe hands obey my blood, 
They are apt enough to diſlocate and tear | 
Thy fleſh and voce ;—Howe'er thou art a fiend, 


A woman's ſhape doth ſhield thee. 
Gon. Marry, your manhood now ! 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Alb. What news ? 
Meſ. O, my good lord, the duke of Cornwall dead; 
Slain by his ſervant, going to put out 
The other eye of Gloſter. | 
Alb. Gloſter's eyes 
Meſ. A ſervant that he bred, thrill'd wh remorſe, 
Oppos'd againſt the act, bending his ſword 
To his great maſter ; who, thereat enrag'd, 
Flew on him, and * amongſt them fell'd him dead: 
But not without that harmful ſtroke, which ſince 
Hath pluck'd him after. 
Alb. This ſhews you are above, 
Tou juſticers, that theſe our nether crimes _ 
So ſpeedily can venge - But, O poor Gloſter | 
Loft he his other eye? 
MMeſ. Both, both, my lord. 
This letter, madam, craves a ſpeedy anſwer; 


the devil, to whom they ne, as in a woman, who unnaturally al. 


ſumes them. 
1 felf-cover'd ]—difguiſed "y hy + vices, that haſt ſunk the woman in 
the fiend. | 

2 Mere it my faneſs]—Did it becume-s my manhood. 

2 amongſt them|—Wwith the aſſiſtance of his other ſervants. 


Ii 
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Tis from your ſiſter. 

Gon. | Afide] One way I like this well; 
But being widow, and my Gloſter with her, 
May all the building in my fancy pluck ' 
Upon my hateful life : Another way, 


The news is not“ ſo tart, —1'll read, and anſwer. [ Exit, 


Alb. Where was his ſon, when they did take his eyes ? 
Meſ. Come with my lady hither. 
Alb. He 1s not here. 
Meſ. No, my good lord; I met him © back again, 
Alb. Knows he the wickedneſs ? 
Meſ. Ay, my good lord; 'twas he inform'd againſt 
him; 
And quit the houſe on purpoſe, that their puniſhment 
Might have the freer courſe, 


Alb. Gloſter, I live 
To thank thee for the love thou ſhew'dſt the bins 


And to revenge thine eyes.—Come hither, friend; 
Tell me what more thou knoweſt. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE: Il 
The French Camp, near Dover. 


Enter Kent and a Gentleman. 


Kent. Why the king of France is ſo ſuddenly gone 
| en 


Know you the reaſon ? 

Gent. Something he left imperfect in the ſtate, 
Which ſince his coming forth is thought of ; which 
Imports to the kingdom ſo much fear and danger, 


» /o fart. —ſo reliſhing. 
© back again.] —on his return. 
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That his perſonal return was moſt requir 'd and neceſſary. 
Kent. Who hath he left behind him general ? 
Gent. The mareſchal of France, Monſieur le Fer. 


Kent. Did your letters pierce the queen 


To 


any demonſtration of grief ? 


Gent. Ay, fir, ſhe took them, read them in my pre- 


ſence; 


And now and hes an ample tear rrill'd down 
Her delicate cheek : it ſeem'd, ſhe was a queen 


Ov 


er her paſſion; who, moſt rebel. like, 


Sought to be king o' er her. 

Kent. O, then it mov'd her. 

Gent. Not to a rage: patience and ſorrow ſtrove 
Who ſhould expreſs her goodlieſt. You have ſeen 
Sunſhine and rain at once : her ſmiles and tears 
Were like d a better day. Thoſe happy ſmiles, 
That play'd on her ripe lip, ſeem'd not to know 
What gueſts were in her eyes; which parted thence, 
As pearls from diamonds dropt.—In brief, ſorrow _ 
Would be a rarity moſt belov'd, if all 


Could ſo become it. 


Kent. Made ſhe no verbal ca; ? 
Gent. Ves; once, or twice, e heav'd the name of 


father 


Pantingly forth, as if it preſs'd her heart; 
Cry'd, Sifters ! Siſters !—Shame of ladies ! fifters ! 
What ? i' the ftorm? i' the night ? 


4 better day. 2 day wherein ſunſhine prevails over rain. 


| 2 —2 aay of ſeaſon. 
ALL” s WELL THAT Ex PDS WELL, A. V. 8. 3. King. 


— 2 better May. 


words ? 


Made ſhe no verbal queſtion ? |==Did ſhe not alſo vent her ſorrow in 


Let 


1; 
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Let pity not be believed! 9 ſhe ſhook 
The holy water from her heavenly eyes; 
And, clamour moiſten'd, then away ſhe ſtarted 
To deal with grief alone. 
Kent. It is the ſtars, 
The ſtars above us, govern our conditions; 
Elſe h one ſelf mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iſſues, You pn not with her ſince? 
Gent. No. 
Kent. Was this before the king return'd ? 
Gent. No, ſince. 
Kent. Well, fir; The poor diſtreſſed Lear is i' the 
town : 
Who ſometimes, i in his better tune, remembers 


What we are come about, and by no means 


Will yield to ſee his daughter. 
Gent. Why, good fir? | 
Kent. A ſovereign ſhame ſo elbows him: his own un- 


kindneſs, 


That ſtripp'd her from his benediction, turn d . 


To foreign caſualties, gave her dear rights 


To his dog- hearted daughters, - theſe things ſting 


His mind ſo venomouſly, that burning ſhame 
Detains him from Cordelia. 


Gent. Alack, poor gentleman! 
Kent, Of Albany's — Cornwall's powers you heard 


not? 


Let pity not be Believed | wake not pity be ſuppoſed to exiſt — Let 


pity not believe i. Let it not be believed, 
And, clamour moiften'd,]—And having calmed her outcries in that 


oe of tears, as ſtorms are allayed by rain. 
one ſelf mate and mate] the ſame paar, huſband and wife. 


i elbows him. ** him. 


H 4 Gent, 


104 r. 4 


Cent. Tis ſo; they are afoot. | 
Kent. Well, fir, I'll bring you to our maſter Lear, 
And leave you to attend him : ſome dear cauſe 
Will in concealment wrap me up awhile ; 
When I am known aright, you ſhall not grieve 
Lending me this acquaintance. I pray you, go 88 
Along wich me. 135 [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. 
A tent in the Camp at Db 


Enter Cordelia, Pi ici ſcian, ok Solder, | 


Gor Alack, *tis he; 1 N he was met even now 
As mad as the vex'd ſea: ſinging aloud; 
Crown'd with rank * fumiter, and furrow — 
With em | harlocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-flowers, 
Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 
In our fuſtaining corn.—A century ſend forth z 
Search every acre in the high-grown field, 
And bring him to our eye.—What can man's wiſdom do, 
In the reſtoring his bereaved ſenſe ? _ 
Me, that helps him, take all my outward worth. 
Phy. There is means, madam : 
Our foſter nurſe of nature is repoſe, 
The which he lacks ; that to provoke in him, 
Are many ſimples operative, whoſe power 
Will cloſe the eye of anguiſh. 
Cor, All bleſt ſecrets, 47 
All you unpubliſn d virtues of the earth, 


= 776 ſo; JI not l 3 but know afluredly, 
; fumiter, —fumitory. 


® harlocks,]—burdocks, or charlocks. 
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Spring with my tears! be aidant, and remediate, 
In the good man's diſtreſs !—Seek, ſeek for him; 


Leſt his ungovern'd rage diſſolve the life 
That wants » the means to lead it. 


Enter a Meſſenger, 


Meſ. News, madam; 
The Britiſh powers are marching hitherward. 
Cor. Tis known before; our preparation ſtands 
In expectation of them.—O dear father, 
It is thy buſineſs that I go about; 
Therefore great France | 
My mourning, and e important tears, hath pitted, 
P No blown ambition doth our arms incite, 
But love, dear love, and our ag'd father's right: 
Soon may I hear, and ſee him! |  [ Exeunt. 


SCENE 
Regan's Palace. 


Enter Regan and Steward. 


Reg. But are my brother's powers ſet forth ? 


Stew. Ay, madam. . 
Reg. Himſelf in perſon there? 
Stew. Madam, with much ado: 
Your ſiſter is the better ſoldier. 
Reg. Lord Edmund ſpake not with your lord at home? 2 
Stew, No, madam. | 


o the means to lead it. ]—reaſon, which ſhould guide and preſerve it! 
* 7mportant]—importunate, ſhed on an occaſion of ſo great moment. 
Mo blown as inflated, ſwelling pride. 
Reg. 
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Reg. What might import my ſiſter's letter t to him ? 
Stew, I know not, lady. 
Reg. Faith, he is poſted hence on ſerious matter. 
It was great ignorance, Gloſter's eyes being out, 
| To let him live ; where he arrives, he moves 
All hearts againſt us: Edmund, I think, is gone, 
In pity of his miſery, to diſpatch 
His nighted life; moreover, to deſcry 


The ſtrength o' the enemy. 
Stew, T muſt needs after him, madam, with my letter. 
Reg. Our troops ſet forth to-morrow ; ſtay with v us; 


The ways are dangerous. 

Stew. I may not, madam; 

My lady charg'd my duty in this buſineſs, 

Reg. Why ſhould ſhe write to Edmund? 2 Might not 

you 
Tranſport her purpoſes is word ? Belike, 
Something—T know not what—T'll love thee much, 
Let me unſeal the letter. 

Stew. Madam, I had rather 
Reg. I know, your lady does not Jove her huſband; 
I am ſure of that: and, at her late being here, 

She à gave ſtrange ceiliads, and moſt ſpeaking looks 
To noble Edmund: I know you are of her boſom. 

Stew. I, madam? 

Reg. I ſpeak in underſtanding; you are, I know it: 
Therefore, I do adviſe you, take this note: 
My lord is dead; Edmund and I have talk'd ; 

And more convenient is he for my hand, 
Than for your lady's :—You may gather more. 


4 gave ſtrange eiliads, }—caſt ſignificant glances. 
r take this note :]—take note of this—obſerve what I ſay. 


* gather more.]—infer more than I have — told you. 


1 6 E A R. 


If you do find him, pray you, give him * this: | 
And when your miſtreſs hears thus much from you, 
I pray, deſire her call her wiſdom to her. 


So, fare you well. 
If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 


Preferment falls on him that cuts him off, 
Stew, *Would I could meet him, madam! I would 


ſhew 
What party I do follow. 
Reg. Fare thee well. [ Excunt. 


SCENE 
The Country near Dover. 


Enter Gloſter, and Edgar as a peaſant. 


Glo. When ſhall we come to the top of that ſame hill ? 
Eag. You do climb up it now: look, how we labour. 
Glo. Methinks, the ground is even. 
Edg. Horrible ſteep : | 

Hark, do you hear the ſea ? | | 


Glo. No, truly. 
Edg. Why, then your other ſenſes grow imperfect 


By your eyes' anguiſh. 
Glo, So may it be, indeed. 
Methinks, thy voice is alter d; and thou ſpeak'ſt 
In better phraſe, and matter, than thou didſt. 
Edg. You are much deceiv'd; in nothing a am I chang d, 
But in my garments. 
Glo. Methinks, you are better ſpoken. 
Edg. Come on, ſir; here's the . —ſtand ſtill.— 
How fearful 


i | | * ibis I—this Ati ; token, or preſent, 
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And dizzy 'tis, to caſt one's eyes ſo low,! 
The crows, and choughs, that wing the midway air, 
Shew ſcarce ſo groſs as beetles : Half way down 
Hangs one that gathers ſamphire ; dreadful trade! 
Methinks, he ſeems no bigger than his head : 
The fiſhermen, that walk upon the beach, 
Appear like mice; and yon' tall anchoring bark, 
Diminiſh'd to her u cock; her cock, a buoy 
Almoſt too ſmall for ſight : The murmuring ſurge, 
That on the unnumber'd idle pebbles chafes, 
Cannot be heard fo high :—T'll look no more; 
Leſt my brain turn, and the deficient fight 
Topple down headlong. 
Glo. Set me where you ſtand. 
Eds. Give me your hand: You are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge: for all beneath the moon 


Would I not leap upright, 
Glo, Let go my hand. 
Here, friend, is another purſe ; in it, a jewel 
Well worth a poor man's taking : Fairies, and gods, 
Proſper it with thee ! Go thou further off; 
Bid me farewel, and let me hear thee going. 
Egg. Now fare ye well, good fir. Cas {0 go. 
Glo. With all wy heart. . 
Edg. Why do I trifle thus with his CE — 
Tis done to cure it. 
Glo. O you mighty gods ! : 
This world I do renounce ; and, in your ſights, | 
Shake patiently my great affliction of: 
If I could bear it longer, and not fall 
To quarrel 1 with your great oppoſeleſs wills, 
My ſnuff, and loathed part of nature, ſhould 
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u c; 2 2 piece of floating wood or cork. 
Burn 
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Burn itſelf out. If Edgar live, O, bleſs him! 
Now, fellow, fare thee well. [He leaps, and falls along. 
Eadg. Gone, ſir? farewel. 
And yet I know not how conceit may rob 
The treaſury of life, when life itſelf 
Yields to the theft: Had he been where he thought, 
By this, had thought been paſt, —Alve, or dead? 
Ho, you, fir! friend !—Hear you, fir ? —ſpeak! 
Thus might he paſs, indeed :—Yet he revives. 
What are you, fir ? 
Glo. Away, and let me die 2 
Egg. Hadſt thou been aught but 7 goſſomer, feathers, 
air, 
So many fathom down precipitating, 
Thou hadſt * ſhiver'd like an egg: but thou doſt breathe; 
Haſt heavy ſubſtance; bleed'ſt not; ſpeak'ſt; art ſound. 
Ten maſts at each make not the altitude, 
Which thou haſt perpendicularly fallen; 
Thy life's a miracle: Speak yet again. 
Glo. But have I fallen, or no? 
Eag. From the dread ſummit of this chalky borne: 
Look up a-height ;—the ſhrill-*gorg'd lark fo far 
Cannot be ſeen or heard :—do but look up. 
Glo, Alack, I have no eyes. — 
Is wretchedneſs depriv'd that benefit, 
To end itſelf by death? *Twas yet ſome comfort, 
When miſery could beguile the tyrant's rage, 
And fruſtrate his proud will. 


* dof, indeed J- die in reality. 
Y as van; we 4 cobweb-like exhalations flying about in hot weather. 
* ſhiver' d] —flown to pieces. 
Ten maſts at each] each placed at the end of the other—attach'4— 
Joined, or, tacked to each other. 
* gorg'd I—throated. 
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Upon the crown o the cliff, what thing was that 


| Of men's impoſſibilities, have preſerv'd thee. 
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Edg. Give me your arm: 
Up:—So;—How is't ? Feel you your legs? You ſad, 

Glo. Too well, too well. | 

Edg. This is above all eee 


Which parted from you? | 

Glo. A poor unfortunate beggar. 

Edg. As I ſtood here below, methought, his eyes 
Were two full moons ; he had a thouſand noſes, 
Horns © whelk'd, and wav'd like the enridged ſea; 

It was ſome fiend : Therefore, thou happy father, 
Think that the * cleareſt gods, who make them honours 


Glo. I do remember now: henceforth I'll bear 


Affliction, till it do cry out itſelf, 
Enough, enough, and, die. That thing you Peak oy 
E took it for a man; often *twould ſay, 


The fiend, the fiend : he led me to that place. 
Edg. Bear free and patient thoughts. — But who comes 


here? 


Enter Lear, ſontaſicaly areſt up with Nowers., 


: The ſafer ſenſe will ne'er accommodate 


His maſter thus. 
Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coining; I am the 


king himſelf. 


© avhell* 4 ——enridged |—twiſted —— which ſeems to lie in ridges—er- 
raged. Poems, 444. 1 cleareſt—deareſt. 
nen impilſi gilities,I—B y performing what we account impoſſible. 

f Bear free and patient thoughts.)—Be cheerful and reſigned. 

2 The ſafer ſenſe] —His ſound ſenſes, ſober reaſon, would never thus 
dreſs up their owner, ſuffer him to be thus diſguiſed. 


© ſafe diſcretion.” 
Mxas. FOR Meas, A. J. S. 1. Dutt 


Ea. 
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Edg. O thou fide-piercing ſight! 

Lear. Nature's above art in that reſpect. — There's your 
preſs-money. That fellow handles his bow like h a crow- 
keeper: draw me i a clothier's yard.—Look, look, a 
mouſe ! Peace, peace ;— this piece of toaſted cheeſe will 
do't.— There's my gauntlet; I'll prove it on a giant. 
Bring up i the brown bills. —O, well flown, bird !—FY the 
clout, i' the clout ; hewgh !-——Give the * 

Edg. Sweet marjoram. 

Lear, Pals. 

Glo. I know that voice. 

Lear. Ha! Goneril !—with a white bean — ! They 
Aatter'd me like a dog; and told me, I had white hairs in 
my beard, ere the black ones were there. To ſay ay, 
and no, to every thing I ſaid !—Ay and no too was no 
good divinity. When the rain came to wet me once, and 
the wind to make me chatter ; when the thunder would 
not peace at my bidding; there I found them, there I 
ſmelt them our. Go to, they are not men o' their words: 
they told me I was every thing; tis a lie; I a am not ague- 
proof. 

Glo. ® The trick of that voice I do well remember: 
Ist not the king? 


rs 


ICS 


the a crow-Feeper -a fellow ſtationed in a new-ſown field, to ſcare the 
crows from the corn. 
*« Scaring the ladies like a . 

Rom. AN D Jur. A. II. S. i. Mer. 

1 a clothier”s - IE; an arrow of that length. | 

3 the brown bills. the halberdiers. 

4 7” the clout, the white mark on the butt. 

1 They flatter” d me like a dog; &c.] They played the ſpaniel with me, 
_ told me that 1 had the wiſdom of age, before I had arrived at man's 
eſtate. 

m The wrick]—The tone. This word is frequently uſed for air, turn, 


w/o 
ble. 
thus 


Rt. 


dp, others. 
| — A villa- 


or any ſuch peculiarity of face, voice, or geſture, as diſtinguiſhes it from 
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Lear. Ay, every inch a king: 

When I do ſtare, ſee, how the ſubject oyakes, 

I pardon that man's life: What was the cauſe ?— 
Adultery.— | 

Thou ſhalt not die: Die for adultery ! No: 

The wren goes to't, and the ſmall gilded fly 
Does lecher in my fight. 

Let copulation thrive, for Gloſter's baſtard ſon 

Was kinder to his father, than my daughters 

Got *tween the lawful ſheets. 

To't, * luxury, pell-mell, for I lack ſoldiers. 
« Behold yon” ſimpering dame, 

Whoſe face between her forks preſageth ſnow ; 
That minces virtue, and does ſhake the head 
To hear of pleaſure's name; 

The fitchew, nor the ſoyled horſe, goes to't 
With a more riotous appetite. 

* Down from the waiſt they are centaurs, 
Though women all above: 


But to the girdle do the gods inherit, 
Beneath is all the fiends'; there's hell, there's darkneſs, | 


There is the ſulphurous pit, burning, ſcalding, ſtench, con- 
ſumption ;—Fie, fie, fie! pah! pah! | 
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——* A villanous ui of thine eye.“ 


Hen. IVW Part I. . II. 8. 4. Fal. 


_« He has 4 trick of Ce&ur-de-hon's face. 
KING Jonx, . 
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n luxury, |—incontinence. 
The devil, luxury. — 
TaolL. A&D CRES. A. V. S. 2. Ther. 


C Whoſe face, &c.] — would tempt one to ſuppoſe her the mirrour of 


chaſtity, that prates affectedly of virtue— 
«© Whoſe bluſh does thaw the conſecrated /2ow 


“That lies on Dian lap.“ 
TIM. or Ark. A. IV. S. 3. Tin. 


b The fitchewv, nor the fopled horſe, ]—The polecat, and the fteed turned 
out in the ſpring from the ſtall, to take the firſt fluſh of new graſs. 
Give 
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Give me an ounce of civet, good apothecary, 
To ſweeten my imagination! there's money for thee. 

Glo. O, let me kiſs that hand 

Lear, Let me wipe it firſt; it ſmelis of mortality. 

Glo. O ruin'd piece of nature! This great world 
Shall ſo wear out to nought.—Doſt thou know me? 

Lear. I remember thine eyes well enough. Doſt thou 
ſquiny at me? No, do thy worſt, blind Cupid; I'll not 
love. — Read thou this challenge ; mark but the penning 
of it. 

Glo. Were all the letters ſuns, I _ not ſee one, 

Egg. I would not take this from report ;—it is, 
And my heart breaks at it. 

Lear. Read. | 

Glo. What, with 4 the caſe of eyes ? 

Lear. O, ho, are you there with me? No eyes in your 
head, nor no money in your putſe ? Your eyes are in a 
heavy caſe, your purſe in a hight : Tp © -- you {ce how this 
world goes. 

Glo. I ſee it 1 

Lear. What, art mad? A man may ſee how this world 
goes, with no eyes. Look with thine ears: ſee how yon* 


| Juſtice rails upon yon' ſimple thief, Hark, in thine ear: 


Change places; and handy-dandy, which is the juſtice, 
which is the thief Thou haſt ſeen a farmer” s dog bark 
at a beggar ? 

Glo. Ay, fir. 

Lear. And the creature run from the cur? There thou 
might'ſt behold the great image of authority : a dog 8 
obey'd in office. 
Thou raſcal beadle, kold thy bloody hand: 


4 the caſe of eyes ?]J—theſe ſoclets only. 
VOL. VI. I Why 
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| Robes, and furr'd gowns, hide all. Plate fin with gold, 


None does offend, none, I ſay, none; I'Il * able 'em; 


I know thee well enough; thy name is Gloſter : 


To this great ſtage of fools ;— This a good block ?— 


Why doſt thou laſh that whore ? Strip thine own back : 

Thou hotly luſt'ſt to uſe her in that kind 

For which thou whipp'ſt her. The uſurer hangs the co- 
_ Zener. 

Through tatter'd clothes ſmall vices do appear ; 


And the ſtrong lance of juſtice hurtleſs breaks : 
Arm it in rags, a pigmy's ſtraw doth pierce it. 


Take that of me, my friend, who have the power 
To ſeal the accuſer's lips. Get thee glaſs eyes ; 
And, like a ſcurvy politician, ſeem 
To ſee the things thou doſt not. Now, now, now, now; 
Pull off my boots ;—harder, harder; ſo. 
Edg. O, matter and impertinency mixt! 


Reaſon in madneſs! =_ 
Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my eyes. : 


| 
Thou muſt be patient; we came crying hither. | | 
Thou know'ſt, the firſt time that we ſmell the air, | 
We wawle, and cry:—T will preach to thee; mark me. 
Glo. Alack, alack the day 
Lear. When we are born, we cry, * that we are come 


It were a delicate ſtratagem, to ſhoe 
A troop of horſe with felt: I'll put it in proof; 


And when I have ſtolen upon theſe ſons-in- law, 
* kill, kill, Kill, Kill, kill, kill. 


r able am ;]—uphold, take off all legal diſabilities ; abſolve, acquit 
them. * that] —becauſe, - 
This a good block - ſeeling his hat, which he had taken off in 
order to preach. 
— it changes with the next ack.” 
Mucn Avvo azour NoTtTnixc, A. I. ent. 
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IN L E As Mp 113 
Enter @ Gentleman, with attendants. 


Gent. O, here he is; lay hand upon him.— Sir, 
Your moſt dear daughter 
Tear. No reſcue © J What, a priſoner ? I am even 
The natural fool of fortune, —— Ule me well; 
You ſhall have ranſom. Let me have a ſurgeon, 

I am cut to the brains. 

Gent. You ſhall have any thing. 

Lear. No ſeconds ? All myſelf? 

Why, this would make a man, a man * of ſalt, 

To uſe his eyes for garden water-pots, 

Ay, and laying autumn's duſt. 
Gent. Good fir, 
Lear. J will die bravely, like a bridegroom ; what ? 

I will be jovial ; come, come, J am a king, 

My maſters, know you that ? 

Gent. You are a royal one, and we obey you. 

Lear. * Then there's life in it. Nay, come, an you get 

it, ä i 
You ſhall get it by running. Sa, ſa, ſa, ſa. [ Exit, 
Gent. A ſight moſt pitiful in the meaneſt wretch ; 

Paſt ſpeaking of in a king !—Thou haſt one daughter, 

Who redeems nature from the general curſe 

Which twain have brought her to. 

Edg. Hail, gentle fir. 

Gent, Sir, ſpeed you: What's your will? 

Eag. Do you hear aught, fir, of a battle toward? 

Gent. Moſt ſure, and vulgar: every one hears that, 
Which can diſtinguiſh ſound. 0 

Eag. But, by your favour, 

How near's the other army! ? 

* of ſalt, of tears. 


n Then there's life in it. There are ſome hopes yet, | | 
12 Gent. 
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Gent. Near, and on ſpeedy foot: the main deſcry 
Stands on the hourly thought. 

Eg. I thank you, fir : that's all. 

Gent. Though that the queen on ſpecial cauſe is here, 
Her army 1s od on. | 

Fag. I thank you, fir. [ Exit Gent. 

Glo. You ever-gentle gods, take my breath from me; 
Let not my worſer ſpirit tempt me again 
'To die before you pleaſe ! 

Eg. Well pray you, father. 

Glo. Now, good ſir, what are you? 

Zadg. A moſt poor man, made tame to fortune's blows; 
Who, by the art of known and feeling ſorrows, 
Am pregnant to good pity. Give me your hand, 
I'll lead you to ſome biding. © 

Glo. Hearty thanks : 
The bounty and the benizon of heaven 
To boot, mE boot ! 


Enter GEES 


Stew. A proclain'd prize ! Moſt happy ! 

That eyeleſs head of thine was firſt fram'd fleſh 

To raiſe my fortunes.-—Thou old unhappy traitor, 

« Briefly thyſelf remember: The : ſvord! is out 

That muſt deſtroy thee. 
Glo. Now let thy friendly hand 

Put ſtrength enough to it. 3 8 oppoſes, 
Siery. Wherefore, bold peaſant, 


Dar'ſt thou ſupport a publiſh'd traitor | ? Hence; 


the main deſcry, &c. the main body is hourly expected to come 
within vie“. 

* Who, by the art of known and feeling Gerais ]—Who, from the ex- 
perience of paſt and preſent afflictions, am prone, diſpoſed to compaſſion. 
* Briefly thyſelf remember : |—Speedily recollect = crimes, and re- 

commend ** to heaven. 
Leſt 
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Leſt that the infection of his fortune take 


Like hold on thee. Let go his arm. 


Eadg. Chill not let go, zir, without vurther "OY 

Stew. Let go, ſlave, or thou dy'ſt, 

Edge; Good gentleman, “ go your gait, and let poor 
volk paſs. And ch'ud ha' been zwagger'd out of my life, 
*twould not ha” been 20 long as *tis by a vortnight. Nay, 
come not ne-.c the old man; keep out, che vor'ye, or iſe 
try whether your coſtard or my bat be the harder: Ch'ill 
be plain with you. 1 

Stew. Out, dunghill! 

Edg. Ch'ill pick your teeth, zir: Come; no matter vor 


your d foyns. [ Edgar knocks bim down. 
Stew. Slave, thou haſt ſlain me: n take my 
purſe; 


If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my baiks; ; 
And give © the letter, which thou find'ſt about me, 
To Edmund earl of Gloſter; ſeek him out 
Upon the Engliſh party :—O, n death, death! — 
[ Dies, 
Eag. 1 know thee well: A ſerviceable villain; 
As duteous to the vices of thy miſtreſs, 
As badneſs would deſire. 
Glo. What, is he dead? 
Edg. Sit you down, father; reſt you.— — 
Let's ſee his pockets : this letter, that he ſpeaks of, 
May be my friend, He's dead; ; I am only ſorry 
He had no other death's-man.— Let us ſee : 


” £0 Jour e eee 
© che vor ye, your coftard or my bat] I warn you——your head 
or my ſtick, 
d foyns.]—kill in fencing. 
the letter, the letters. 
f this letter, ] —rbeſe letters. 


I 3 | = Leave, 


T EAT 


Leave, gentle wax, and, manners, blame us not: 
To know our enemiesꝰ minds, we'd rip their hearts; 
Their papers, is more lawful, (reads.) 

Let our reciprocal vows be remember'd. You have many op- 
_portunities io cut him off : if your will want not, time and 
place will be fruitfully offered. There is nothing done, if he 
return the conqueror : Then am I the priſoner, and his bed my 
gaol; from the loath'd warmth whereof deliver me, and ſupply 
Ibe place for your labour. 

Your (wife, fo I would ſay ) affectionate feroant, 
Goneril. 


O undiſtinguiſh'd ſpace of woman's will! 
A plot upon 1 virtuous huſband's life; 
And the exchange, my brother !—Here, in the ſands, 
Thee I'Il k rake up, the poſt unſanctifiec 
Of murderous lechers: and, in the mature time, 
With this ungracious paper ſtrike the fight - 1 15 15 
Of the death-practis'd duke: For him tis well, 
That of thy death and buſineſs I can tell. 

[Exit Edgar, removing the body. 

Glo. The king i is mad : How ſtiff is my vile uſe: 

That I ſtand up, and have * ingenious feeling H 
Of my huge ſorrows ! Better I were diſtract: 
So ſhould my thoughts be ſever'd from my griefs ; 
And woes, by wrong imaginations, loſe 
The BOWS. of themſelves. 


5 O undi 15 guiſb'd ſpace of woman's will How unbounded are the 
rd of women! 
n rake up, cover over, bury, | mn, 
Of the dcath-pradiis'd duke :]—whoſe death treaſon had contrived, 
* the object of this plot. 
© ingenious feeling I calm, undiſturbed, and therefore more exquiſite 
ſenſations. 


Re-enter 


Re-enter Edgar, 


Eg. Give me your hand: 
Far off, methinks, I hear the beaten drum. 


Come, father, I'll beſtow you with a friend. {| Exeunt. 


SCENT VE 
| A Tent in the French Camp. | 
Lear on a bed, aſleep ; Phyſician, Gentleman, & c. attending. 
| 5 Enter Cerdelia, and Kent. 


Cor. O thou good Kent, how ſhall I live, and work, 
To match thy goodneſs? My life will be too ſhort, 
And ! every meaſure fail me. 

Kent, To be acknowledg'd, madam, is © 'erpay d. 
All my reports go with the modeſt truth; 

Nor more, nor clipt, but ſo. 

Cor. m Be better ſuited : 

Theſe weeds are memories of thoſe worſer hours ; 
I pr'ythee, put them off, 

Kent. Pardon me, dear madam ; 

Yet to be known, ® ſhortens my made intent: 


My boon I make it, that you know me not, 
Til time and I think meet. 


Cor. Then be it ſo, my good lord. 
How does the king? [To the Phyſician, 


every mea; we fail me. Jo poſſible return of gratitude be de- 


| fective. 


m Be better ſuited ] Put on a better dreſs, 
 ſportens ba. owe intens. I counteracts the deſign I had formed. 


F4 > t Phyſ. 
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The vntun'd and jarring ſenſes, O, wind up 


Repair thoſe violent harms, that my two ſiſters 


In the moſt terrible and nimble ſtroke 
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Phy/. Madam, fleeps ftill, 
Cor. O you kind gods, 
Cure this great breach in his abuſed nature! 


Of this o child-changed father! 
Phy/. So pleaſe your majeſty, 
That we may wake the king ? he hath nept long. 
+ Chr. Be govern'd by your knowledge, and proceed 
T' the ſway of your own will. Is he array'd ? 
Gent. Ay, madam; in the heavineſs of his ſleep, 
We put frefh- garments on him. 
Phy/. Be by, good madam, when we do awake . ; 
I doubt not of his temperance. 
Cor. Very well. 
 Phyſ. Pleaſe you, draw near. —Louder the 8 there 
Cor. O my dear father ! Reſtoration, hang 
Thy medicine on my lips; and let this kiſs 


Have in thy reverence made! 

Kent. K ind and dear nde 

Cor. Had you not been their father, theſe white flakes 
Had challeng'd pity of them. Was this a face 
To be expos'd againſt the warring winds? 


To ſtand againſt the deep dread-bolted thunder ? 
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Of quick, croſs lightning! to watch (4 poor perdu!) 
With this thin heim? Mine enemy's dog, 
"JE he had bit me, ſhould have ftood that night 


Longs father !]—reduced to this fad ſtate of inſanity by his 
children. 
. Hawe in thy reverence made Have done to fo venerable a per- 
age. 
4 poor perdu !]—like one upon he forlorn hope, bareheaded, with 
this tight covering of hair. | 
Againſt 


Againſt my fire; And waſt thou fain, poor father, 

To hovel thee with ſwine, and rogues forlorn, 

In ſhort and muſty ſtraw ? Alack, alack ! 

Tis wonder, that thy life and wits at once 

Had not * concluded all. —He wakes ; ſpeak to him. 
Phy. Madam, do you; *tis fitteſt. 

Cor, How does my royal lord ? How fares your ma- 
YeREFT *- - ; 

Lear. You do me wrong, to take me out o' the 
grave : | | 
Thou art a ſoul in bliſs ; but I am bound 

Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears 

Do ſcald like molten lead, 5 

Cor. Sir, do you know me? | 

Lear. You are a ſpirit, I know : When did you die ? 
Corn. Still, ſtill, far wide! | 

Phy/. He's ſcarce awake; let him alone awhile. 
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light ?2— 

am mightily abus d —1 ſhould even die with pity, 
To ſee another thus.—I know not what to ſay.— 
T will not ſwear, theſe are my hands :—let's ſee ; 

I feel this pin prick. *W ould 1 were aſſur d 

Of my condition. 

Cor. O, look upon me, ſir, 

And hold your hands in benediction o'er me 
No, fir, you muſt not kneel. | 
Lear. Pray, do not mock me: 

I am a very fooliſh fond old man, 

Fourſcore and upward ; and, to deal plainly, 


concluded all,)—ended together. 
I am mightily abus'd.]—I am in a Range ſcene of confuſion, 
frangely impoſed on by appearances. 


I tear, 
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Lear. Where have I been? Where am I Fa air day- 
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I fear, I am not in my perfect mind. 
Methinks, I ſhould know you, and know this man; 
Yet I am doubtful: for I am mainly ignorant, 
What place this is; and all the ſkill I have 
Remembers not theſe garments ; nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laſt night: Do not laugh at me ; 
For, as I am a man, I think this lady 
To be my child Cordelia. 

Cir. And fol am, I am. 

Lear. * Be your tears wet ? Yes, faith. 1 pray, weep 

not: 

If you have poiſon for me, I will drink it. 
I know, you do not love me; for your lifters 
Have, as I do remember, done me wrong : 
You have ſome cauſe, they have not. 

Cor. No cauſe, no cauſe. 

| Lear. Am I in France? 

Kent. In your own kingdom, ſir. 

Tear. Do not abuſe me. 

Phyſ. Be comforted, good madam : the great rage, 


You ſee, is cur'd in him: [and yet it is danger 


u To make him even o'er the time he has loft.] , 
Deſire him to go in; trouble him no more, 
Till further ſettling. 
Cor. Will't pleaſe your highneſs walk ! ? 
Lear. You muſt bear with me: 


Pray you now, forget and forgive: I am old, and fooliſh, * 
[ Exeunt Lear, Cordelia : Pbyſi ſcian, and Attendants, 5 


[Gert. Holds it true, ſir, 
That the duke of Cornwall was ſo llain ? 


t Bo your tears wet 2] —Do 5 you really weep for one that has uſed you 


fo cruelly? 
» To make him even or the time he has liſt.] — To put him upon recol- 


lecting paſt events. 
Kent. 
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Kent. Moſt certain, fir. 

Gent. Who is conductor of his ods ? | 

Kent. As it is ſaid, the baſtard ſon of Gloſter, 

Gent, They lay, Edgar, 

His baniſh'd ſon, is with the earl of Kent ; 
In Germany. 

Kent. Report is Ane 
»Tis time to look about; the powers on the kingdom 
Approach. apace. | 

Gent. The arbitrement is like to be bloody. 

Fare you well, fir. i + Exit. 

Kent. My point and period will be throughly wrought, 
Or well, or ill, as this day's battle's tought. ] Exit. 
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Enter, with drums and colours, Edmund, Regan, and their 
Powers, 


Ein. Know of the duke, if his laſt purpoſe hold; 
Or whether ſince he is advis'd by aught 
To change the courſe : He's full of alteration, 
And REO — bring * his conſtant pleaſure. 
[To an officer. 
Reg. Our ſiſter's man is certainly miſcarry'd. 
Eam. Tis to be doubted, madam. PE 
Reg. Now, ſweet lord, 


an 


ou 


„ * bis conſtant pleaſure, Ibis fixed reſolve. 
| | You 
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You know the goodneſs I intend upon you: 
Tell me, but truly,—but then ſpeak the 2 
Do you not love my ſiſter? 
Edm. In honour'd love. 
Reg. But have you never found my brother s way 
To the 7 fore-fended place? i 
Edu. That thought abuſes you. 
Rep. I am doubtful that you have been di 
And boſom'd with her, as far as we call hers. 
Edm. No, by mine honour, madam. ] 
' Rep. I never ſhall endure her: Dear my lord, 
Be not familiar with her. 5 
Eam. Fear me not: 
She, and the duke her huſband, — 


Enter Albany, Generil, and Soldiers. 


Gon. I had rather loſe the battle, than that ſiſter 
Should looſen him and me. [ Afge. 
Alb, Our very loving ſiſter, well be met. — 
1 Sir, this J hear, The king is come to his daughter, 
"= With others, whom * the rigour of our ſtate | 
| ; Forc'd to cry out. [Where I could not be honeſt, 
I never yet was valiant : for this buſineſs, | 
2 It toucheth us as France invades aur land, 
Not bolds the king, with others, whom, I fear, 
Moſt juſt and heavy cauſes make oppoſe. 1 
= Eam. Sir, you ſpeak nobly.] 
#1 Reg. Why is this reaſon'd ? 


Y fore-fended] bes. | 

* the rigour of our flate|—our oppreſſive government. 

It toucheth us, &c.]—I think my honour ſo far concerned in it, as to 
repel the invader of my realm; but I do not conſider France as an ene- 


my, in that he ſupports the king, and his injured adherents, 


XING LEASE 125 


Gon. Combine together gainſt the __ 1 
For theſe domeſtic and particular broils 
Are not to queſtion here. 
Alb. Let us then determine 
With the ancient of war on our proceedings. 
Edm. T ſhall attend you preſently at your tent. 
Reg. Siſter, you'll go with us? 
Gon. No. 
Reg. Tis moſt convenient; pray you, go with us. 
Gon. [ Aſide.] O, ho, 1 know the riddle: I will go. 


As they are going out, enter Edgar aguiſeds 


Eag. If &er your grace had ſpeech with man ſo poor, 
Hear me one word. 


Alb. T'll overtake you.——Speak.' 
[ Exeunt Edm. Reg. Gon. and Attendants, 


Eds. Before you fight the battle, ope this letter. 


E If you have victory, let the trumpet ſound 
Por him that brought it: wretched though I ſeem, 


I can produce a champion, that will prove 
What is avouched there: If you miſcarry, 
Your buſineſs of the world hath ſo an end, 
And machination ceaſes. Fortune love you! 
Alb. Stay till I have read the letter. 
Eds. I was forbid it. | 
When time ſhall ſerve, let but the herakd cry, 
And I'll appear again. _[ Emit. 
. TOOL A fare thee well; I will o'erlook thy paper. 


Re-enter Edmund. 


Edu. The enemy's in view, draw up your powers. 
Here 
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Here is ® the gueſs of their true ſtrength and forces 

By diligent diſcovery ;—but . 5 F 

Is now urg'd on you. 63 4/5 

Alb. Ne will © oreet the time. 9; [ Exit, 
Edm. To both theſe ſiſters have I ſworn my love! 1 

Each jealous of the other, as the ſtung 

Are of the adder. Which of them ſhall I — ? 

Both? one? or neither? Neither can be enjoy 'd, 

If both remain alive: To take the widow, 

Exaſperates, makes mad her ſiſter Gonerll ; 

And hardly ſhall I © carry out my ſide, 

Her huſband being alive. . Now then, we'll uſe 

His countenance for the battle; which being done, 

Let her, who would be rid of him, deviſe 

His ſpeedy taking off, As for the mercy 

Which he intends to Lear, and to Cordelia. 

The battle done, and they within our power, 

Shall never ſee his pardon : © for my ſtate 


Stands on me to defend, not to debate. [Exit. 


SCENE I. 
A Field between the two Camps. 


Aarum within. Enter, with drum and colours, Lear, Cor- 
delia, and Soldiers over the ſtage; and exeunt. 


Enter Edgar and Gloſter. 
Eag. Here, father, take the ſhadow of this tree 


the gueſs, &c.]J—an nne the reſalt of diligent obſervation; but 
the > urgency of your affairs will ſcarce allow you time for it's peruſal. 
E greet the time.] be ready for the occaſion. 
4 carry cut my fide, make my game or party good, heceed with 


her. 
© for my flate]—my more immediate care is my own defence, and that 


1 . rather than deliberation. 3 i 
| | | or 
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For your good hoſt ; pray that the right may thrive : 


If ever I return to you again, 
I'll bring you comfort. 
Glo. Grace go with you, fir. Exit Edgar. 
eo how LAlarun, and retreat woithiw. 


Re-enter Edgar. 


 Edg. Away, old man, give me thy hand, away; 
King Lear hath loſt, he and his daughter ta'en : 
Give me thy hand, come on. 
Glo. No further, ſir; a man may rot even here. 
Edg. What, in ill thoughts again? Men muſt endure 
Their going hence, even as their coming hither: : 
f Ripeneſs is all: Come on. 
Glo, And that's true too. | rar, 


SCENE III. 


Enter, in conqueſt, with drum and colours, Edmund ; Lear, 
and Cordelia, as priſoners ; Soldiers, Captain. 


Edm. Some officers take them away: good guard 
Until their greater pleaſures firſt be known 
That are to cenſure them. 
Cor. We are not the firſt, 
Who, with beſt meaning, have incurr'd the worſt. 
For thee, oppreſſed king, am I caſt down ; 
Myſelf could elſe out-frown falſe fortune's frown.— 


Shall we not fee theſe daughters, and theſe ſiſters ? 


| Lear, No, no, no, no! Come, let's away to priſon : 


| We two alone will ling like birds i the cage: 


Nipeneſi is all:] To be duly prepared i is all. 
— the readineſs is ali.“ Hau. A. V. S. 2. Ham: 


When 
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When thou a0 aſk me as Pl kneel down, 
And aſk of thee forgiveneſs: So we'll live, 
And pray, and ſing, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded butterflies, and hear poor rogues | 
Talk of court news; and we'll talk with them too,. 
Who loſes, and who wins ; who's in, who's out ;— 
And take upon us s the myſtery of things, 

As if we were God's ſpies: And we'll wear out, 

In a wall'd priſon, * packs and ſects of great ones, 


That ebb and flow by the moon. 
Edm. Take them away. 
Lear, Upon ſuch ſacrifices, my Cordelia, 
\ The gods themſelves throw incenſe. Have I caught thee? 
He, that parts us, ſhall bring a brand from heaven, 
And fire us hence, i like foxes. Wipe thine eyes; 
K The goujeers ſhall devour them, fleſh, and fell, | 
Ere they ſhall make us weep : we'll ſee them ſtarve firſt, 
Come. [ Exeunt Lear and Cordelia, guarded. 
Edu. Come hither, captain; hark. 
, Take thou this note; go, follow them to priſon : 
One ſtep I have advanc'd thee ; if thou doſt 
As this inſtructs thee, thou doſt make thy way 
To noble fortunes : Know thou this, — that men 
Are as the time is: to be tender-minded 
Does not become a ſword :—Thy great employment 
Will not bear queſtion ; either lay, thou'lt dot, 


Or thrive by other means. 


E the myſtery of things 4 FM unfold the TOON of public affairs, as if 
we were commuſſioned from above, and enabled to pry into the hidden 
cauſes of things. 

h packs and ſets ]—combinations and parties 

i like Foxes. —as they force foxes from their holes. 

e The goujeers hall dewour them, fleſh, and fell, ]—The venereal dif- 
eaſe ſhall conſume them, fleſh and ſkin. 

i Wil not bear queſtion n not admit of heſitation, or * 


ets, 


. 


as if 
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apt 
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Capt. I'll do't, my lord. 
Edm. About it; and write happy, when thou haſt done. 
Mark, ſay inſtantly ; and carry it ſo, 
As I have ſet it down. 
Capt. I cannot draw a cart, nor eat dry'd oats, 
If it be man's work, I will do it. [Exit Capt. 


Floariſh, Enter Albany, G oneril, Regan, and Soldiers. 


Alb. Sir, you have ſhewn to- day your valiant ſtrain, 
And fortune led you well: You have the captives 
Who were the oppoſites of this day's ſtrife : 
We do require them of you; ſo to uſe them, 
As we ſhall find their merits and. our ſafety 
May equally determine. 
Edm. Sir, I thought it fit 
To ſend the old and miſerable king 
To ſome retention, and appointed guard ; 
Whoſe age has charms in it, whoſe title more, 
To pluck u the common boſom on his fide, 
And turn ® our impreſt lances in our eyes 
Which do command them. With him I ſent the queen; 
My reaſon all the ſame; and they are ready | 
To-morrow, or at a further ſpace, to appear 
Where you ſhall hold your ſeſſion. At this time, 
We ſweat, and bleed: the friend hath loft his friend: 


| And the beſt quarrels, in the heat, are curs'd 


By thoſe that feel their ſharpneſs :— 
»The queſtion of Cordelia, and her — 
Requires a er place. 


* the common » leben, ile people's affection. 
2 impreſt lances in our der] — dhe arms of our impreſſed foldiery 
ag us. 


„ The gueftion]— The determination of their fate. 


„ ö Alb. 
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Alb. Sir, by your patience, ' 

I hold you but a ſubject of this war, 

Not as a brother. 4. 
Reg. That's as we liſt to grace him, 1 

Methinks, our pleaſure might have been demanded, 

Ere you had ſpoke ſo far. He led our powers; 

Bore the commiſſion of my place and perſon; 

The which 4 immediacy may well ſtand op, 

And call itſelf your brother. 
Con. Not ſo hot: 

In his own * grace he doth exalt himſelf, 

More than in your advancement. 
Reg. In my rights, 

By me 1nveſted, he compeers the beſt. 


Gon. That were the moſt, if he ſhould huſband you. 


Reg. Jeſters do oft prove prophets, 
Gon. Holla, holla! 
That eye, that told you ſo, look'd but a-ſquint. 
Reg. Lady, I am not well; elſe I ſhould anſwer 
From a full- flowing ſtomach. —General, 
Take thou my ſoldiers, priſoners, patrimony ; 
Diſpoſe of them, of me; * the walls are thine : 
Witneſs the world, that I create thee here > 
My lord and maſter. 
Gon. Mean you to enjoy him? 
Alb. u The let-alone lies not in your good will. 
P the commiſſion |—the authority. | 


1 immediacy |—ſupremacy, being my immediate repreſentative. 
1212 — 
* That were the meſt, if he ſhould 2 yon] — Were he married to 
you, you could not ſay more, nor he enjoy greater power. 
© the avalls are thine:]—I make an abſolute ſurrender of them to 
thee. 
u The let-alone lies not in your good ail. 2 Tis not in the power of 
your withes to prevent it—7by will is mine. 
| IT Zam. 
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Zam. Nor in thine, lord. 

Alb. Half-blooded fellow, yes. 

Reg. Let the drum ſtrike, and prove my title thine. 
Alb. Stay yet; hear reaſon Edmund, I arreſt thee 


On capital treaſon; and, * in thine | . 


[ Pointing 10 Gon, 
This gilded ſerpent :—for your claim, fair or; 
I bar it in the intereſt of my wife; 
*Tis ſhe is ſub-contracted to this lord, 
And I, her huſband, ” contradict your banes. 
If you will marry, make your love to me, 
My lady is beſpoke. 
Gon. An interlude ! 
Alb, Thou art arm'd, Gloſter : _ Let the trumpet 
ſound :—- | 
If none appear to prove upon thy perſon 
Thy heinous, manifeſt, and many treaſons, 
There is my pledge; I'll prove it on thy heart, 
Ere I taſte bread, thou art in nothing leſs 
Than TI have here proclaim'd thee. 
Rep. Sick, O, ſick ! | 
Gon, If not, I'll ne*er truſt poiſon, [LAlde. 
Edm. There's * my exchange: what in the world he is 
That names me traitor, villain-like he lies : - 
Call by thy trumpet : he that dares approach, 
On him, on you, (who not ?) I will maintain 
My truth and honour firmly. 
Alb. A herald, ho 
Edm. A herald, ho, a herald ! 


* 1 1 attaint, |=in thy arreſt. 


contradict your banes. ] — forbid the bans. 
* my exchange c | pledge in exchange. 


Kon Enter 
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Enter a Herald. 


Alb. Truſt to thy ſingle virtue; for thy ſoldiers, 
All levied in my name, have in *. name 
Took their diſcharge. 

Reg. This ſickneſs grows upon me. 

Alb. She is not well; convey her to my tent, 

[Exit Regan, led. 

Come hither, herald, Let the trumpet lound,— 
And read out this. | 
Capt. Sound trumpet. | | [4 trumpet ſounds. 


Herald reads, 


Tf any man n of ality, or degree, within the liſts of the army, 
will maintain upon Edmund, ſuppoſed earl of Gloſter, that he 
is a manifold traitor, let him appear þy the third e of the 
trumpet : He is bold in his d _ 

Eam. Sound. | OO [1 trumpet, 
Her. Again. IiIõ 2 trumpet. 
Her, Again. Is rrumpet. 

[ Trumpet anſwers, within, 


Enter Edgar, armed. 


Alb. Aſk him his purpoſes, why he appears 
Upon this call o the trumpet. 

Her. What are you ? 
Your name, your quality? and why you anfiver 
This preſent ſummons ? 

Edg. Know, my name is loſt; 
By treaſon's tooth bare-gnawn, and canker-bit: 
Yet am I noble, as the adverſary 
I come to cope withal, 

8 Alb. 
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Alb. Which is that adverſary? 
Eqdg. What's he, that ſpeaks for Edmund earl of Gloſter? 
Edm, Himſelf ;—What ſay'ſt thou to him? 
Edg. Draw thy ſword 
That, if my ſpeech offend a noble heart, 
Thy arm may do thee juſtice : here is mine. 
2 Behold, it 1s the privilege of mine honours, 
My oath, and my profeſſion : I proteſt, — 
Maugre thy ſtrength, youth, place, and eminence, 
Deſpight thy victor ſword, and fire- new fortune, 
Thy valour, and thy heart, - thou art a traitor : 
Falſe to thy gods, thy brother, and thy father; 
Confpirant *gainſt this high illuſtrious prince; 
And, from the extremeſt upward of thy head, 
To the deſcent and duſt beneath thy feet, 
A moſt toad-ſpotted traitor. Say thou, No, 
This ſword, this arm, and my beft ſpirits, are bent 
To prove upon thy heart, whereto I ſpeak, 
Thou lieſt. | 
Eam. In wiſdom, I ſhould aſk thy name; 


But, fince thy out- ſide looks fo fair and warlike, 


And that thy tongue ſome ® ſay of breeding breathes, 
What ſafe and nicely I might well delay 

By rule of knighthood, I difdain and ſpurn: 

Back do I toſs theſe treaſons to thy head; 


With the hell-hated lie o'erwhelm thy heart; 


Which (for they yet glance by, and ſcarcely bruiſe) 

This ſword of mine ſhall give them inſtant way, 

Where they ſhall reſt for ever, —Trumpets, ſpeak. 
Alarm. Fight, Edmund falls, 


* Behold, &c.])—I wear this weapon, as the privilege of my knight- 
hood, for the protection of innocence, and the puniſhment of traitors, 

> /ay]—taſte, ſample. N 
K 3 5 Alb. 
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Alb. © Sh ___ fir, ſave him! 
Gon. This is d mere practice, Gloſter : 

By the law of arms, thou waſt not bound to anſwer 
An unknown oppoſite; thou art not vanquiſh'd, 
But cozen'd and beguil'd. 

Alb. Shut your mouth, dame, 
Or with this paper ſhall I ſtop it 
Thou worſe than any name, read thine own evil :— 
No tearing, lady ; I perceive, you know it. 
Gon. Say, if I do; the laws are mine, not thine: 
Who ſhall arraign me for't? 
Ab. Monſter, know'ſt thou this paper? 
Gon. Aſk me not what I know, [Exit Gon. 
Alb. Go after her ; ſhe's deſperate ; govern her. 
 Edm, What you have charg'd me with, that I have 
„„ . 
And more, much more: the time will bring it it out; 
*Tis paſt, and ſo am I: But what art thou, 
That haſt this fortune on me ? If thou art noble, 
J do forgive thee. 
Eag. Let us exchange © charity. 
I am no leſs in blood than thou art, Edmund; 
If more, the more thou haſt wrong'd me. 
My name is Edgar, and thy father's ſon. 
The gods are juſt, and of our pleaſant vices 
Make inſtruments to ſcourge us; 
The dark and vicious place where thee he * gots 
Coſt him his eyes. | 
Edm. Thou haſt ſpoken be, tis true; 
The wheel is come full circle; J am here. 


1 
[boa k , 
1 


© Save him, fir, ſave him | /]—Reſerve him for a fate better ſuited to 
his crimes. _- « "mere practice,] baſe artiſice. 
© charity.]—forgiveneſls. : 
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Alb. decking, thy very gait did propheſy 
A royal nobleneſs:—I muſt embrace thee: 

Let ſorrow ſplit my heart, if ever I | 
Did hate thee, or thy father ! 

Eqdg. Worthy prince, I know it. 

Alb. Where have you hid yourſelf ? 

How have you known the miſeries of your father? 

Eag. By nurſing them, my lord, Lit a brief tale ;— 
And, when *tis told, O, that my heart would burſt !— 
The bloody proclamation to eſcape, 

That follow'd me ſo near, (O our lives? n 0 

f That with the pain of death we'd hourly die, 

Rather than die at once ]) taught me to ſhift 

Into a mad-man's rags ; to aſſume a ſemblance 
That very dogs diſdain'd : and in this habit 

Met I my father with his bleeding rings, 

Their precious ſtones new loſt ; became his guide, 

Led him, begg'd for him, ſav'd him from defpair ; 
Never (O fault !) reveaPd myſelf unto him, 

Until ſome half hour paſt, when I was arm'd, 

Not ſure, though hoping, of this good ſucceſs, 

I aſk'd his bleſſing, and from firſt to laſt 

Told him my pilgrimage : But his flaw'd heart, 

(Alack, too weak the conflict to ſupport !) 

'Twixt two extremes of paſſion, Joy and grief, 

Burſt ſmilingly. 

Edm. This ſpeech of yours hath mov'd me, 
And ſhall, perchance, do good: but ſpeak you on; 
You look as you had ſomething more to ſay. 

Alb. If there be more, more woeful, hold it in; 


f That with the pain of death wed lows FP 
That ave the pain of death would hourly die. 
— would hourly bear. 
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For I am almoſt ready to difalve, 
Hearing of this, 

Edg. This would have ſeem'd a period 
To ſuch as love not ſorrow; 8 but, another; — 
To amplify too much, would make much more, 
And top extremity ;— | 
Whilſt I was big in clamour, came there in a man, 
Who having ſeen me in my worſt eſtate, 

Shunn'd my abhorr'd ſociety ; but then, finding 

Who *twas that ſo endur'd, with his ſtrong arms 
He faſten'd on my neck, and bellow'd out 
As he'd burſt heaven; threw me on my father ; 
Told the moſt piteous tale of Lear and him, 
That ever ear receiy'd : which in recounting, 
His grief grew puiſſant, and the ſtrings of life 
Began to crack: Twice then the trumpet ſounded, 
And there I left him tranc'd. 

Alb. But who was this ? 

Ede. Kent, fir, the baniſh'd Kent ; who in Aſeuile 
Follow'd his enemy king, and did him ſervice 
Improper for a ſlave. 


Enter a Gentleman baftiy, with a boch knife, 


Gent. Help! help! O help! 

Eadg. What kind of help ? 

Alb. Speak, man. 

Edg. What means this bloody knife? 
Cent. Tis hot, it ſmoaks; 


8 . another; &c. ]—awretched ſcene preſents itſelf — ſince you will 
have me amplify, at this dread moment, what is already too much, make 
much more, and top extremity — take another ſtory, which will aug- 
ment the horrors of the former. 

| It 
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It came even from the heart 0.0 | ſhe's dead! 

Alb. Who, man ? ſpeak. 
Gent. Your lady, fir, your lady: and her ſiſter 

By her is poiſon'd ; ſhe hath confeſs'd. it. 

Edu. I was contracted to them both; all three 
Now marry in an inſtant. 

Alb, Produce the bodies, be they alive or dead! 
This judgment of the heavens, that makes us tremble, 
Touches us not with pity. 


Enter Kent. 
Here comes Kent, ſir. 
2 O! is this he? The time will not allow 
The compliment which very manners urge. 
Kent. T am come 
To bid my king and maſter aye good d night 
Is he not here ? 
Alb. Great thing of us forgot 
Speak, Edmund, where s the king? and where's Cor- 
delia ?— 
See'ſt thou this Diet, Kent ? 
[ The bodies of Gon. and Regan are e brought i in. 
Kent. Alack, why thus? 
Edm. Yet Edmund was belov'd: | 
The one the other poiſon'd for my ſake, 
And after flew herſelf, 
Alb. Even ſo. —Cover their faces. | 
Eam. I pant for life :—Some good I mean to do, 
Deſpight of mine own nature. Quickly ſend, — 
Be brief in it,—to the caſtle; for my writ 
Is on the life of Lear, and on Cordelia: .— 
Nay, ſend in time. 


Ab. Run, run, O, run. 


Lf 


[ Exit Gent. 
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Eds. To whom, my lord Who has the office ? ſend 
Thy token of reprieve. 
Edm. Well thought on; take my frond, 
Give it the captain. 
Alb. Haſte thee for thy life. [Exit Edgar, 
Eqdm. He hath commiſſion from thy wife and me 
To hang Cordelia in the priſon, and 
To lay the blame upon her own deſpair, 
That ſhe h fordid herſelf. 
Alb. The gods defend her! Bear him hence awhile. 
[Edmund i is borne off. 


mY 


Enter Lear, with Cordelia dead in his arms; Edgar, 
Officer, Ge. | 


Lear. Howl, howl, how], how! !—O, you are men of 
ſtones ; | 
Had I your tongues and eyes, I'd uſe them ſo 
"oe heaven's vault ſhould crack: =O, ſhe is gone for 
| ever |— 
I know when one 1s dead, PAL” when one lives; 
She's dead as earth :—Lend me a looking-glaſs; 
If that her breath will miſt or ſtain the ſtone, 
Why, then ſhe lives. 
Kent. * Is this the promis'd end ? 
Edg. Or image of that horror? 
Alb. Fall, and ceaſe | 
Lear. * This feather ſtirs; > ſhe lives ! ! if i it be ſo, 


h fr4;d]—deſtroyed. 
i Ts this the promis d end? &c. Is this the predicted end of the 


world, or is it only a repreſentation or reſemblance of that day of ge- 
neral horror? Let the heavens fall, and all creation ceaſe. 


* 7 his feather 8 1 By his gates of breath, &c. 
Hex, VI. Part II. A. IV. 8. 4: Prince. 


It 
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It is a chance that does redeem all ſorrows 
That ever I have felt. 


Kent. O my good maſter ! [ Kneeling. 


Lear, Pr'ythee, away. 
Eag. Tis noble Kent, your friend. 
Lear. A plague upon you, murderers, traitors all! 

I might have ſav'd her; now ſhe's gone for ever! 

Cordelia, Cordelia, ſtay a little. Ha! 

What is't thou ſay'ſt? Her voice was ever ſoft, 

Gentle, and low; an excellent thing in woman: — 

I kill'd the ſlave that was a hanging thee. 

Gent. Tis true, my lords, he did. 
Lear. Did I not, fellow ? 

I have ſeen the day, with my good biting reudbliion 

I would have made them ſkip : I am old now, 

And theſe ſame croſſes ſpoil me.—Who are you ? 
Mines eyes are none o the beſt :—T1ll tell you ſtraight. 
Kent. If fortune brag of two ſhe !lov'd and hated, 

One of them we behold. 

Lear. This is a dull m light: Are you not Kent? 
Kent, The ſame ; your ſervant Kent : 

Where 1s your ſervant Caius ? 

Lear, * Twas a good fellow, I can tell you that; 

* He'd ſtrike, and quickly too: He's dead and rotten. 
Kent. No, my good lord; I am the very man z— 
Lear. I'll ſee that ſtraight. 

Kent. That, P from your firſt of difference and decay, 

Have follow'd your ſad ſteps. 


L bu'd and hated, &c, I —in the extreme, we, each of us, behold one 
of hem. \ m light :]—fight. 
| 2 *Tawas @ good fellow, ] — He's a good fellow. 
* He'd ile, J- He I ftrike. 
e from your firſt of difference and decay, from the very commence- 
ment of your misfortunes, 1 | 
Lear. 
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Lear. You are welcome hither. | 
Kent. 1 Nor no man elſe ; all's cheerleſs, dark, and 
deadly. — | 


Your eldeſt daughters have * * fore-doom'd themſelves, 
And deſperately are dead. 


Lear. Ay, ſo I think, 
Alb. He knows not what he ſays; and vain it is 

That we preſent us to him. 5 
Eag. Very bootleſs. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Mef. Edmund is dead, my lord. 
Alb. That's but a trifle here, — 


Tou lords, and noble friends, know our intent. 


What comfort to * this great decay may come, 


Shall be apply'd : For us, we will reſign, 


During the life of this old majelty, 

To him our abſolute power :—* You, to your rights ; 
[To Edgar and Kent. 

With boot, and "FX addition as. your honours 

Have more than merited. - All friends ſhall taſte 


The wages of their virtue, and all foes 


The cup of their deſervings.— O, lee; ſee ! 

Lear. And u my poor fool is hang'd! No, no, no life: 
Why ſhould a dog, a horſe, a rat have life, 
from thou no breath at all ? O, thou wilt come no more, 


4 Nor no man elſe ; Nor I, nor any man can be ſo here. 
fre- doom d themſelves \]—anticipated their own doom——foredon= 


deſtroyed. 


his great decay — this ruin of royalty. 
t You, to your rights ; &. — Take poffeſſion of them, with that i in⸗ 


creaſe, which your honourable conduct demands. 


* ny £607 feel} —my hapleſs. innocent Cordelia, a term of tenderneſs 
and 2 22 in Shakſpear's time. Poems, p. 431. . 
| Never, 


K1NG. LEA 


Never, never, never, never, never! 
Pray you, undo this button: Thank you, ſir.— 
Do you ſee this? Look on her, look on her lips, 
Lock there, look there! 
Eds. He faints ;—My lord, my lord, 
Kent. Break, heart; I pr'ythee, break ! 
Eqdg. Look up, my lord. 
Kent. Vex not his ghoſt: O, let him paſs he hates 
him, 
That would upon the rack of this rough world 
Stretch him out longer. 
Edp. O, he is gone, indeed, 
Rent, The wonder 1s, he hath endur'd 10 rd? 
He but uſurp'd his life. 
Alb. Bear them from hence, Our ſd buſineſs 
Is general woe. Friends of my ſoul, you twain 
[To Kent and Edgar. 
| Rule in this realm, and the gor'd ſtate ſuſtain, 
Kent. J have a journey, fir, ſhortly to go; 
My maſter calls, and I muſt not ſay, no. 
Alb. The weight of this ſad time we muft obey z 
Speak what we feel, not what we ought to ſay. 
The oldeſt hath borne moſt : we, that are young, 
Shall never ſee ſo much, nor live ſo long. 


[ He dies. 


"LH With a dead march, 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


DUNCAN, KING or ScoTLAND. 
. 7 Sons to the KING. 
mn 7 Generals of the Kinc's Army. 
LENOX, J 

MACDUFF, 

ROSS E, 

MENTETH, Noblemen of SCOTLAND. 
ANGUS, 
CATHNESS, 
FLEANCE, Son to Banxquo. l 

SIWARD, General of the Engliſh forces. 
YOUNG SIWARD, his Son. | | 
SEYTON, an Officer attending on MAcBETH. 
Son to Macpurr. 

DocToR. 

LADY MACBETH. 

LADY MACDUFF. 

Gentlewoman attending on Lady MACBETH. 
HECATE, and three Witches. 


Lords, Gentlemen, Officers, Soldiers, and Attendants. 


The Ghoſt of BAN O, and ſeveral other Apparitions. 


SCENE, in the end of the fourth act, lies in England; through 
the reſt of the play, in Scotland; and, chiefly, at Machkrn- 5 
caſtle. Sd 


# .* This Play, though founded on the ſuperſtitious narratives of a dark | 
age, and full of the marvellous, was doubtleſs ſufficiently intereſting at 
the time of it's original repreſentation, as the preternatural incidents 
therein related were then generally believed : 1t was written about the 
year 1606, the ſtory being principally taken from Oe and the 
firſt hint of the magic from Middleton s Witch, 
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Aer I. $CEFeY 
Thunder and Lightning. Enter three Witches. 


1 Witch. W HEN ſhall we three meet again 


In thunder, lightning, or in rain? 


2 Witch, When the * hurly-burly's done, 


When the battle's loſt and won : 


3 Witch. That will be ere th' fet of ſun, 
i Witch. Where the place? 
2 Witch. Upon the heath: 
3 Witch. There © to meet with 
1 Witch, Whom? 
2 Witch. Macbeth; | 
1 Witch, I come, 4 Gray-malkin ! 


à or in rain ?]—and iu rain. 

> hurly-barly*s done, |—tumult, uproar is over. 
© to meet with)—ave go to meet. 
* Gray-malkin !]—the name of a cat. 
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Al. © Paddock calls: 
f Fair is foul, and foul is fair: ; 
Hover through the fog and filthy air. 


SCENE I.. 


 Alarum within. Enter King Duncan, Malcolm, Donalbain, 
Lenox, with attendants, meeting a bleeding Soldier. 


King. What bloody man is that ? He can report, 
As ſeemeth by his plight, of the revolt 
The neweſt ſtate. 
Mal. This is the "= 
Who like a good and hardy ſoldier fought 
Gainſt my captivity :—Hail, brave friend! 
Say to the king the 1 of the broil, 
As thou didſt leave it. 
Sold. Doubtful it ſtood ; 2 * 
As two 8 ſpent ſwimmers, that do cling gabel, 
And u choak their art. The cia Macdonet 
- (Worthy to be a rebel; for, to that, | 
The multiplying villanies of nature 
Do fwarm upon him) from the weſtern iſles 
K Of Kernes and Gallow-glaſſes is ſupply'd ; 


* Paddock)—the name of a frog or toad. We may here ſuppoſe one 
3 imitating the voice of a cat, the other the croaking of a frog 
or toa 

Fair is foul, and foul is fair : -]—Witches were held to have the ab- 
folate control of the weather; in this place however the expreſſion 
ſeems to mark the perverſe, malignant diſpoſition of thoſe infernal beings 

with whom Fair is foul, cc. 8 AT 20 
h choak ]—obſtrutt the exertion of. 

i Macdonel +1 = +. 09-7419 UrIIER 

. = Of Kernes and * Wi Light and heary armed | 
bay) a 
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And fortune, on his damned ! quarrel ſmiling, 
Shew'd like a rebel's whore: But all's too weak: 
For brave Macbeth, (well he deſerves that name) 
Diſdaining fortune, with his brandiſh'd ſteel, 
Which ſmoak'd with bloody execution, 
Like valour's minion, carved out his paſſage, 
Till he fac'd the ſlave: 
And ne'er ſhook hands, nor bade farewel to him, 
m Till he unſeam'd him from the nave to the chops, 
And fix'd his head upon our battlements. 

King. Oh, valiant couſin ! worthy gentleman ! 

Sold. * As whence the ſun 'gins his reflection 
Shipwrecking ſtorms and direful thunders break ; 
So from that ſpring, whence comfort ſeem'd to come, 
Diſcomfort o ſwells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark: 
No ſooner juſtice had, with valour arm'd, 
Compell'd theſe ſkipping Kernes to truſt their heels; 
But the Norweyan lord, ſurveying vantage, 
With furbiſh'd arms, and new ſupplies of men, 
Began a freſh aſſault, 

King, Diſmay'd not this 
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo ? | 1 

Sold. Yes; | 
As ſparrows, eagles; or the hare, the lion. | 
If I fay ſooth, 1 muſt report they were 
As cannons overcharg'd with double ? cracks; 


quarrel] ca occaſion of his quarrel <—— quarry — n. 
havock. 

m Till be unſeam d him] — cauſed him to be ſerved like a traitor, * 
up, his heart and bowels extracted, his head ſevered, &c. 

As whence the Jun gins his reflection, &c.— As from the ſame quar- 
ter, whence the bleſſing of day light ariſes (viz. the eaſt), ſtorms and 
tempeſts are ſometimes derived ;——gives his refietion—As from a 
clear ſky, whence the light of the ſun is tranſmitted in its full luſtre. 

e boils up. ? cracks ; Iburſts, thunder. 
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So they 
Doubly redoubled ſtrokes upon the foe : 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds, 
Or * memorize another Golgotha, 
I * cannot tell : 
But I am faint, my gaſhes cry for help. 

King. So well thy words become thee, as thy wounds; 
They ſmack of honour both: — Go, get him ſurgeons. 


Enter Raſſe and Angus. 


Who comes here? 8 
Mal. The worthy thane of Roſſe. 
Len. What a haſte looks through his eyes? So ſhould 

he look, 

That * ſeems to ſpeak things range. 

Roſſe. God ſave the king! 
King. Whence cam'ſt thou, worthy thane ? 


Roſe. From Fife, great king, 
Where the Norweyan banners ! lout the ſky, 


And fan our people cold. 

Norway himſelf, with terrible numbers, 
Aſſiſted by that moſt diſloyal traitor 

The thane of Cawdor, began a diſmal conflit : 
Till that u Bellona's bridegroom, lapt in proof, 


* memorize | —tranſmit to polietity.. 
cannot tell :]—what they could aim at. 
* ſeems io jpeak)—1s about to ſpeak, deſirous of ſpeaking. 
The buſineſs of this man /coks out of him. 5 
| Ar. AND CLEO. A. V. 8. I. C. 
- 734 about wantonly— 


2 Meccting the air with colours idly ſpread.” 
Kine Johx, A. V. S. 1. Baſt. 


1 Bellona's bridegroom, ] — This Goddeſs is commonly termed the % 
ter, but * as here, the we of Mars. 


Confronted 


AS NEF 


= Confronted him with ſelf-compariſons, 
Point againſt point rebellious, arm 'gainſt arm, 
Curbing his laviſh ſpirit: And to n 
The victory fell on us; 
King. Great happinels : 
 Roſſe. That now 
Sweno, the Norways' king, craves compoſition ; ; 
Nor would we deign him burial of his men, 
Till he diſburſed, at v Saint Colmes inch, | 
Ten thouſand dollars to our general uſe. 


King. No more that thane of Cawdor ſhall deceive 
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Our boſom intereſt :—Go, pronounce his preſent death, 


And with his former title greet Macbeth. 
Roſſe. T'll ſee it done. 


King. What he hath loſt, noble Macbeth hath won. 
[ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


Thunder. Enter the three Witches. 


1 Witch. Where haſt been, ſiſter ? 
2 Witch, Killing ſwine. 
3 Mitch. Where thou? 


I Mitch. A failor's wife had cheſnuts in her 6 


And * mouncht, and mouncht, and mounche : ive ey 


quoth J. 
* Aroint thee, witch | the rump-fed ronyon cries, 


* Confronted him with felf-compariſens, ]—Shewed himſelf his equal, 


met him upon an equal footing. 
Saint Colmes inch, |—the /e of C lamb » 1nchcomb, 
2 mouncht, | -munch'd, kept devouring them up herſelf. 


* Aroint thee, witch ! the rump-fed ronyen cries, |—Avaunt, be gone, 


cries the ſcurvy quean, grown fat on that part. 
* 228 aroynt thee, witch, areynt thee,” 


Lz 


Lear, A. I. S. 4. Ede. 


Anoint 


1 = 
7 1 
n 


22 nn 36—— — 
— — V IE * CSE ETC 
2 2 _ „ rd cis 
TC 
2 12 * r ON yy 


E gk 


AA 


3 
1 
2 
; 15 
* 1 
N. 
1 
F528 


* any 
— 18 


3 3 Tn“ 
5 eee S 
5 * 4 F 4% 2 


— EE 
3 1 
Rona Tide doh wy oa Tels 
« ES RAE IS nes e 
r = CS —— 


— 
© 

he etal. Aa 

. — 


5 hs 2 2 
1 * KEI TE 0 hens C5 
2 C ox es Sw gt SORES LIES. 


Fe” 
"SF - 
— 
E 1 wy 
— 


— 


2 mn— 3 
— 2 8 


4 b 
— * 7 — 
— — — _ at 
2— rr = 
o I 


& doe Ae STS mpeg 


= 


US Are ny 


SETOEY 1 
A — — — 7 
rg 5 4a AF 8 
—— - — 


Leg — — 
N 


— — 


+ > RY 
n 


— 


C 
” 
a on ne een worden a ee a rm p - : a — IEEE —— . 5 8 — a ——_— ——_— — 
— TS 2 w k, 7 1 e 8 — _ . - SO - 6 n — 7 2 = a EPI” — "Rr > mn 
yy 4 1 7 ® 
75 2 : — ns ws 4 * — 0 —.— 2 = 0 
Ii I I os i . Wn gt es - . 
; 2 2 8 — — 8 * 9 
” n 99 hog — by - « — "4s = Ee: f ys G 2 DARTS e > . A £ - 47 
PPP >a: > 12 rx 
DO eee bred — + a0 
— : - : i 


—— 


FF j e: Nb ans eons. . * Ke = an — 
n WARS ERC TRIS; 1 5% TO dt. MPC; "5 4 . _—_———— oa 
£ " a Q 7 a 1 5 — 2 Sa - — — — > > 42 
— . — 2 . b - : — GY — hy 
A 98 the + rags Ce RE — 2 = 
2 — — . — * 


* Ns pv 
. E Þ * "2 DG 
— — — —— 


Nee - 


— 


— 
— 


— —— — 


— 


150 M AC B E T H. 
Her huſband's to Aleppo gone, maſter o' the Tyger: 
But in a ſieve Tl! thither ſail, | e 
And, like a rat * without a tail, 
T'll do, Pl do, and I'll do. 
2 Wiich. I'll give thee a wind. 
1 Witch. Thou art kind. 
3 Witch. And I another. 
1 Witch. I myſelf have all the other; 
And the very © ports they blow, 
All the quarters that they know 
T* the ſhipman's * card. 
I Will drain him dry as hay: 
Sleep ſhall, neither night nor day, 
Hang upon his pent-houſe lid; 
He ſhall live a man forbid : 
Weary ſeven-nights, nine times nine, 
Shall he f dwindle, peak, and pine: 
Though his bark cannot be loſt, 
Yet it ſhall be tempeſt-toſt. 
Look what I have. 
2 Witch. Shew me, ſhew me. 
1 Witch. Here I have a pilot's thumb, 
Wreck'd, as homeward he did come. [Drum within, 
3 Witch. A drum, a drum; | 
Macbeth doth come, 


— Anint thee, as a preparative for thy flight. I've rauntry, i. e. 
witch-elm, or hazel, a ſuppoſed preſervative againſt witchcraft. 4 
> without a tail, — the rudder of a water animal— this deficiency was 
deemed characteriſtic of the transformation of a witch into any four- 
footed creature. © ports ]—points. , 
d card. |—table whereon they are marked. 
* forbid :]—to ſleep ; interdicted, accurſed, excommunicated. 
* dwindle, peak, and pine: This effect was ſuppoſed to be wrought 
by means of a waxen image, repreſentative of the perſon to be tor- 
mented, held to the fire, and conſumed by ſlow degrees. 


All. 
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All. The * weird ſiſters, hand in hand, 
k Poſters of the ſea and land, 
Thus do go about, about; 
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine, 
And thrice again, to make up nine: 
Peace! the charm's wound up, 


Enter Macbeth and Banquo. 


Mar. So foul and fair a day J have not ſeen. 
Ban. How far is't call'd to Fores ?—What are theſe, 
So wither'd, and fo wild in their attire ; 
That look not like the inhabitants o' the earth, 
And yet are ont? Live you? or are you aught 
That man may * queſtion ? You ſeem to underſtand me, 
By each at once her choppy finger laying 
Upon her ſkinny lips :—You ſhould be women, 
And yet your * beards forbid me to interpret 
That you are ſo, 
Mach. Speak, if you can; What are you? 
1 Witch. All hail, Macbeth! hail to thee, thane of 
Glamis ! 
2 Witch. All hail, Macbeth! hail to thee, thane of 
Cawdor |! 
3 Wi tch. All hail, Macbeth ! that ſhalt be line here - 
after. 
Ban. Good ſir, why do you ſtart ; and ſeem to fear 
Things that do ſound ſo fair ?—Pthe name of truth, 


r awueird fifers, |—Sorcereſſes, fates, i wierd, weyward, 
In Scotland they have their weirds, i. e. fortunes told. 
: Poſters of |—Travellers o'er. 
3 gueſtion ? ]—hold converſe with. 
&« a queſtionable ſhape.” Ham, A. I. S. 4. Ham. 
1 beardi] —the conſtant appendage of witches. 
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Are ye fantaſtical; or that indeed 235 
Which outwardly ye ſhew ? My noble mne | 
You greet with preſent grace, and great prediction 
Of noble ® having, and of royal hope, 
That he ſeems rapt withal; to me you ſpeak not: 
If you can look into the ſeeds of time, Mo 
And ſay, which grain will grow, and which will not; 
Speak then to me, who neither beg, nor fear, 
Your favours, nor your hate. 
1 Witch. Hall! 
2 Witch, Hail! 
3 Witch. Hail! 
1 H/itch, Leſſer than Macbeth, and greater, 
2 Witch. Not ſo happy, yet much happier. 
3 Witch. Thou ſhalt get kings, though thou be none: 
So, all hail, Macbeth, and Banquo! 
1 Witch. Banquo, and Macbeth, all hail ! 


Þ 7 


Mac. Stay, you imperfect ſpeakers, tell me more: ] 
n By Sinel's death, I know, I am thane of Glamis ; 
But how of Cawdor ? the thane of Cawdor lives, | 
A proſperous gentleman; and, to be king, 
Stands not within the proſpect of belief, . 
No. more than to be Cawdor. Say, from whence : 


You owe this ſtrange intelligence? or why _ 
Upon this blaſted heath you ſtop our way 5 
With ſuch N greeting e neo. I charge you. 1 
[Witches vaniſh. 0 

Ban. The eatth hath bubbles, as the water has, 22 755 
And theſe are of them :—Whither are my e ? 


' 1 fantaſtical phantoms, creatures of the imagination 
m having, |—fortune in poſſeſſion. 
a By Sinel's death,] Macbetb's father; a recent event, probably now 


firſt promulged. 
Mach. 


Mach. Into the air; and what ſeem'd corporal, melted 
As breath into the wind. Would they had ſtaid ! 

Ban. Were ſuch things here, as we do ſpeak about? 
Or have we eaten of the inſane root, 
That takes the reaſon priſoner? = 

Mach. Your children ſhall be kings. 

Ban. You ſhall be king. 

Macb. And thane of Cawdor too; went it not ſo? 


Ban. To the ſelf- ſame tune, and words. Who's here ? 


Enter Roſſe and Angus. 


Roſſe. The king hath happily receiv'd, Macbeth, 
The news of thy ſucceſs : and when he reads 
Thy perſonal venture in the rebel's fight, 
His wonder and his praiſes do contend, 
Which ſhould be thine, or his: Silenc'd with chat, 


In viewing o'er the reſt o the ſelf-ſame day, 

He finds thee in the ſtout Norweyan ranks, 
Nothing afraid of what thyſelf didſt make, 
Strange images of death. 4 As thick as tale, 
Came poſt with poſt ; and every one did bear 
Thy praiſes in his kingdom's great defence, 

And pour'd them down before him. 


Ang. We are ſent, 
To give thee, from our royal maſter, thanks; 


Only to herald thee 1 into his 0" 
Not pay thee, 


* inſane root, ]—hemlock. | 


? Which ſhould be thine, or his : Silen® 4 with that,] Which it would 
this. conteſt of du- 


ties for the priority having for a while ſuſpended the complete diſcharge 


beſt become either thee to accept, or him to offer: 


of either, 
As thick as l, —As faſt as could be counted———as bail, 
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184 MACESET EH 
'  Roſſe. And, for an earneſt of a greater honour, 
He bade me, from him, call thee thane of Cawdor : 
In ͤ which addition, hail, moſt worthy thane ! 
For it is thine. 
Ban. What, can the devil ſpeak true ? 
 Macb. The thane of Cawdor lives; Why do you dreſe 
me 
In borrow'd robes ? „ 
Ang. Who was the thane, lives yet; 
But under heavy judgment bears that life, 
Which he deſerves to loſe. Whether he was 


Combin'd with Norway; or did line the rebel 


With hidden help and vantage; or that with both 
He labour'd in his country's wreck, I know not; 
But treaſons capital, confeſs'd, and prov'd, 
Have overthrown him. 
Mach. Glamis, and thane of Cawdor : 
The greateſt is behind.— Thanks for your pains.— 
Do you not hope your children ſhall be kings, 
When thoſe that gave the thane of Cawdor to me, 
Promis'd no leſs to them? 
Ban. That, * truſted home, 
Might yet * enkindle you unto the crown, 
Beſides the thane of Cawdor. But *tis ſtrange : 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm, 
The inſtruments of darkneſs tell us truths; 
Win us with honeſt trifles, to betray us | 
In deepeſt conſequence. —Couſins, a word I pray you. 
Macb. T wo truths are told, . 
As happy prologues to the ſwelling act 


. 


r truſted home,] — carried it's whole length 
* enkindle you unto]— ſtimulate you to ſeek. 
t As happy 3 may be conſidered as the harbingers of 


my future royalty, of 


rs of 
Of 
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Of the imperial theme.—I thank you, gentlemen.— 
This u ſupernatural ſoliciting 

Cannot be ill; cannot be good :—If ill, 

Why hath it given me earneſt of ſucceſs, 
Commencing in a truth ? I am thane of Cawdor : 

If good, * why do I yield to that ſuggeſtion 

Whoſe horrid image doth unfix my hair, 


And make my ſeated heart knock at my ribs, 


Againſt the uſe of nature? 7 Preſent fears 


Are leſs than horrible i imaginings : : 


My thought, whoſe murder yet is but fantaſtical, 
Shakes ſo my * ſingle ſtate of man, that * function 
Is ſmother'd in ſurmiſe ; and nothing is, 
But what 1s not. 
Ban, Look, how our partner's rapt. 
Mach. If chance will have me king, why, chance may 
crown me, 
Without my ſtir. 
Ban. b New honours, come upon him 
Like our ſtrange garments, cleave not to their mould, 


But with the aid of uſe. 


Mach. Come what come may; 


* Time and the hour runs through the rougheſt day. 


u ſupernaturul ſoliciting] — intimation, ny. ons from powers 
ſupernatural]. 

* why do I yield to]—give way to, admit it to dwell on my mind. 

1 Preſent Fears, &C. ]—The objects of fear, when actually 8 
are leſs alarming than a diſturbed imagination paints them at a diſtance. 

* fingle tate of man, |—infirm » frail, impotent. 

Function is ſmother'd in ſurmiſe; and nothing is, but what is not. J— 
the powers of action are ſuſpended in conjecture ; and all ſenſe of the 
preſent 1 15 loſt in attention to what has yet no exiſtence : . 16, in my 
conceit, but that which is really future. - 

> New honours, &c.]—fit as aukwardly upon him, as new garments 
aſually do upon our bodies. 

© Time and the hour runs through the rougheſt day. ]J—Occafion , with 
his hours, will bring this myſterious matter to light, to ſome determinate 
ue, —A favourable hour will bear me * all obftruction. 5 
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Ban, Worthy Macbeth, we ſtay upon your leiſure. 
Mach. Give me your favour: —my dull brain was 
4 wrought | 
With things forgotten. Kind gentlemen, your pains 
Are regiſter'd where every day I turn 
The leaf to read them. Let us toward the king. — 
Think upon what hath chanc'd; and, at more time, 
* The interim having weigh'd it, let us ſpeak 
Our free hearts each to other. 


Ban. Very gladly. | 
Macb, Till then, enough. . friends. LExcunt. 


E c E NE Iv. 


 Flouriſh. Enter King, Malcolm, Donalbain, Lenox and A.- 
tendants. 


King. Is execution done on Cawdor ? Are not 
Thoſe in commiſſion yet return'd ? 

Mal. My liege, 
They are not yet come back. But I 1555 ſpoke 
With one that ſaw him die: who did report, 
That very frankly he confeſs'd his treaſons; 
Implor'd your highneſs? pardon ; and ſet forth 
A deep repentance : nothing in his life 
Became him, like the leaving it; he dy'd 
As one that had been f ſtudied in his death, 
To throw away the deareſt thing he ow'd, 
As twere a careleſs trifle, 


4 eurought 1 hops 1 ]—agirated, occupied; mie; 
on matters not worth atttending to at ſuch an important period, _ 
Dye interim having weigh'd drr in the interim n maturely 
conſidered on it. 


f fudied in 1 death PIR maſter of the art of dying. 4 | 
| Ng. 
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Ling. There's no art, 
To find the mind's s conſtruction in the face: 
He was a gentleman on whom ] built 
An abſolute truſt, —O worthieſt couſin ! 


Enter Macheth, Banquo, Roſſe and Augus. 


The ſin of my ingratitude even now 


Was heavy on me: Thou art ſo far before, 
That ſwifteſt wing of recompence is flow 
To overtake thee. Would thou hadſt leſs deſerv'd; 
That the proportion both of thanks and payment 
Might have been mine ! We I have left to ay, 
More is thy due than more h than all can pay. 

Mach. The ſervice and the loyalty I owe, 
In doing it, pays itſelf. Your highneſs' part 
Is to receive our duties : and our duties 
Are to your throne and ſtate,,children, and ſervants: 
Which do but what they ſhould, by doing every thing 
Safe toward your love and honour. 

King. Welcome hither : 
I have begun to plant thee, and will bows 
To make thee full of growing. Noble Banquo, 
That haſt no leſs deſerv'd, nor muſt be known 
No leſs to have done ſo, let me enfold thee, 
And hold thee to my heart. 

Ban. There if I grow, 
The harveſt is your own. 


8 88 true ſtate, bias; we cannot cor/trge or diſcover the 
diſpoſition of the mind by the lineaments of the face. 
than all ]|—my all, the whole wealth of my kingdom. 
<a Safe toward your love and honour. ]=-( Safe toward you, &c.)—With 
2 faving or reſervation of that allegiance, primarily due to you their ſo- 


. our i ife and honour — with a view to tne conſervation of 
th. 


King. 
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King. My plenteous joys, 
Wanton in fulneſs, ſeek to hide themſelves 
In drops of ſorrow.— Sons, kinſmen, thanes, 
And you whoſe places are the neareſt, know, 
We will eſtabliſh our eſtate upon 
Our eldeſt, Malcolm; whom we name hereafter, 
The prince of Cumberland: which honour muſt | 
Not, unaccompanied, inveſt him only, 
But ſigns of nobleneſs, like ſtars, ſhall ſhine 
On all deſervers. From hence to Invernels, | 
And bind us further to you. 
Mach. The reſt is labour, which is not us'd for you: 
I'll be myſelf the harbinger, and make joyful 
The hearing of my wife with your approach : 
So, humbly take my leave. 
King. My worthy Cawdor! 
Mach, The prince of Cumberland! That is a ſtep, 


On which I muſt fall down, or elſe o'er-leap, LAlde. 


For in my way it lies. Stars, hide your fires ! 
Let not light ſee my black and deep deſires : 
The eye wink at the hand! yet let that be, 


Which the eye fears, when it is done, to ſee. [ Exit, 


King. True, worthy Banquo; he is full ſo valiant z 
And in his commendations I am fed: 
It is a banquet to me. Let us after him, 
Whoſe care is gone before to bid us welcome : 


* is a peerleſs kinſman. [ Flourifb, Exeunt, 


SCENE ; 


Enter Macbeth's ie alone, with a letter. 


Lady h met me in the * of fucetſs; ; and I have 


learned 


ou 


a 


2 


my 
8 


„ 8 


. 


Ve 


4 
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learned by * the perfecteſt report, they have more in them than 
mortal knowledge. When I burnt in deſire to queſtion them 
further, they made themſelves —air, into which they vaniſh'd. 
Whiles I flood rapt in the wonder of it, came ! miſives from 
the king, who all-hail'd me, Thane of Cawdor; by which 


title, before, theſe weird ſiſters ſaluted me, and referr'd me to 


the coming on of time, with, Hail, king that ſhalt be! This 
have I thought good to deliver thee, my deareſt partner of 


greatneſs ;, that thou might'ſ# not loſe the dues of rejoicing, by 


being ignorant of what greatneſs i is promis'd thee. Lay it to thy 
heart, and farewel. 


Glamis thou art, and Cawdor ; and ſhalt be 

What thou art promis'd :—Yet do I fear thy nature; 
It is too full o* the milk of human kindneſs, 

To catch the neareſt way: Thou would'ſt be great; 
Art not without ambition ; but without 


The illneſs ſhould attend it. What thou would'ſt highly, 


That would'ſt thou holily ; would'ſt not play falſe, 

And yet would'ſt wrongly win: . thou'd'ſt 18 great 
Glamis, 

That which cries, Thus thou muſt do, if thou m Have me. 

find that which rather thou doſt fear to do, 

Than wiſheſt ſhould be undone. Hie thee hither, 


That I may pour my ſpirits in thine ear ; 


And chaſtiſe with the valour of my tongue 

All that impedes thee from the golden u round, 

Which fate and ® metaphyſical aid doth ſeem 

To have thee crown'd withal, What is your tidings? 


* the perſe@ef report Ice beſt intelligence. 
miſſi ves] meſſengers. 
n Dave me. ]|—hacve it. | = round, ]—diadems 
: | 7210phyfical | ſupernatural. 
Je have thee crown'd withal, ]—To have intended for thee; ſolici- 
tous to 0 85 upon thy head. 
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Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſ. The king comes here to-night. 
Lady. Thou'rt mad to ſay it: 
Is not thy maſter with him? who, wer't ſo, 
Would have inform'd for preparation. 
Me/. So pleaſe you, it is true: our thane is coming: 
One of my fellows had the ſpeed of him ; 
Who, almoſt dead for breath, had ſcarcely more 
Than would make up his meſſage. | 


Lady. Give him tending, 
= brings great news, T he raven himſelf 4 is hoarſe, 
| [ Exit AA J. 


That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan 
Under my battlements. Come, you ſpirits 

That tend on mortal thoughts, unſex me here; 
And fill me, from the crown to the toe, top full 
Of direſt cruelty ! make thick my blood, 
Stop up the acceſs and paſſage to remorſe; 

That no compunctious viſitings of nature 

Shake my fell purpoſe, nor © keep peace between 
The effect, and it! Come to my woman's breaſts, 
And ® take my milk for gall, you murd'ring miniſters, 
Wherever in your ſightleſs ſubſtances 

You wait on nature's miſchief | Come, thick . 


And pall thee in the dunneſt ſmoke of hell! 


© is hoar/e, |—doubly fo on this occaſion. 

mortal thoughts, |—deſtruftive, deadly deſigns, | | 

* remorſe ; |—here (as generally with Shak/peare) pity, ak on. 

t keep peace between the effec, and it !]J—truce, ſuffer it to ſubſide, ot 
relax a moment, till it be effected ee pace defer, interrupt, or 
prevent the completion of it. | 
tale my milk for gall,]—take it inſtead of, in exchange for gall ; ſub- 
3 gall in the place of it. "Ju ]—wrap, enrobe, array. 


That 


. 
2, Or 
, Or 


ſub⸗ 


"hat 
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That my keen knife ſee not the wound it makes; 
Nor heaven peep through the * blanket of the dark, 
To cry, Hold, hold! Great Glamis! worthy Cawdor! 


Enter Macbeth. 


Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter ! 
Thy letters have tranſported me beyond . 
> This ignorant preſent, and e feel now 
The future in the inſtant, 
Mach. My deareſt love, 
Duncan comes here to-night. 
Lady. And when goes hence? 
Mach. 'To-morrow, as he purpoſes. 
Lady. Oh, never 
Shall ſun that morrow ſee ! 
Your face, my thane, is as a book, i where men 
May read ſtrange matters :—To beguile the time, 
Look like the time; bear welcome in your eye, | 
Your hand, your tongue: look like the innocent flower, 
But be the ſerpent under it. He that's coming 


Muſt be provided for : and you ſhall put 


This night's great buſineſs into my diſpatch ; 
Which ſhall to all our nights and days to come 


Give ſolely ſovereign ſway and maſterdom. 


V knife] —dagger. * Blanket]—black mantle. 


* To cry, Held, bold !]—AccorGing to the old military laws, it was 


death for a combatant to ſtrike at his adverſary, if a third perſon cried 
hold, with a view to part them. 

b This ignorant preſent, ]—this hour unconſcious of that honour and 
greatneſs, which await us; of the full import of the a/l-hazl hereafter. 


—* work the peace of the preſent.” Time. A. I. S. 1. Boatf. | 


I feel now the future in the inſtant.]—by anticipation. | 

4 awhere men may read ſtrange matters :]—ſuch as will be apt to excite 
their curioſity. E | 

© Look like the time ;]—as becomes an hoſt ſo honoured. 
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Macb. We will ſpeak further. 
Lady. Only look up clear; 
To alter favour ever is to fear: 5 
Leave all the ² me. [ Exeunt. 


Hautbeys and torches. Enter King, Malcolm, Donalbain, 
Banguo, Lenox, Macduff, Rofſe, Angus, and Attendants. 


King. This caſtle hath a pleaſant ſeat; the air 
Nimbly and ſweetly recommends itſelf 
Unto our s gentle ſenſes. 

Ban. This gueſt of ſuinmer, | 
The temple-haunting h martlet, does approve, 
By his lov'd manſionry, that the heaven's breath 
Smells wooingly here: no jutty, frieze, 
Buttreſs, * nor coigne of vantage, but this bird. 
Hath made his pendant bed, and procreant cradle : 
Where they moſt breed and haunt, I have obſery'd, 
The air is delicate. 


Enter Lady Macbeth. 


King. See, ſee ] our honour'd noſteſs 
*The love that follows us, ſometime is our trouble, 


o alter favour ever is to fear :]—A frequent change of counte- 
nance is ſuſpicious, gives alarm, creates a dread, 
gentle ſenſes. the more delicate perceptions of our ſenſes. 
> martlet, | martin. futiy, ] projection. 
R wor coigne of vantage, I — convenient corner, receſs of the cornice. 
i The love that follows us, ſometime is our trouble, We ſometimes are 
diſtreſſed, as I am at preſent, by the extraordinary civilities that are 


KLiewn us. | 
Which 


By your leave, hoſteſs. 
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Which ſtill we thank as love. Herein I teach you, 
How you ſhall bid God m yield us for your pains, 
And thank us for your trouble. 

| Lady. All our ſervice 
In every point twice done, and then done l 
Were poor and ſingle buſineſs, to contend. 
Againſt thoſe honours deep and broad, wherewith 
Your majeſty loads our houſe : For thoſe of old, 
And the late dignities heap'd up to them, 
We reſt n your hermits. 

King. Where's the thane of Cawdor ? 
We cours'd him at the heels, and had a purpoſe 
To be his purveyor : but he rides well ; 
And his great love, ſharp as his ſpur, hath holp him 
To his home before us: Fair and noble n 
We are your gueſt to-night. 


Lady. Your ſervants ever 
Have theirs, themſelves, and what is theirs, ? in compt, 


To make their audit at your highneſs' pleaſure, 


Still to return your own. 

King, Give me your hand : 
Conduct me to mine hoſt ; we love him highly, 
And ſhall continue our graces towards him, 


[ Exeunt. 


= yield us fer your . us for the pains, and thank us for 


the trouble that we occaſion you, 
* Jour hermits.]—beadſmen, are bound to pray for you. 


® his purwveyor : : ]|—harbinger. 
P in compt, |—hold all as ſubje& to account, whenever you, the donor, 


mall ſummon them to an audit. 
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Hauibeys and torches, Euter 4 a ſewer, and divers ſervants 
with diſhes and ſervice over the tage, Then enter Macbeth, 


Macb. If it were done, when 'tis done, then twere well 
It were done quickly: If the aſſaſſination 
Could trammel up the conſequence, and catch, 
With his ſurceaſe, ſucceſs; that but this blow 
Might be the be-all and the end- all here, 

But here, upon this bank and ſhoal of time. 
We'd jump the life to come. But, in theſe caſes, 
We ſtill have judgment here; that we but teach 
Bloody inſtructions, which, being taught, return 
To plague the inventor: This even- handed juſtice 
Commends the ingredients of our poiſon'd chalice 
To our own lips. He's here in double truſt : 

Firſt, as I am his kinſman and his ſubject, 

Strong both againſt the deed ; then, as his hoſt, 
Who ſhould againft his murderer ſhut the door, 
Not bear the knife myſelf. © Beſides this; Duncan 
Hath borne his faculties ſo meek, hath _ 

So u clear in his great office, that his virtues 


14 ſewer, — The perſon that arrangcs the diſhes, 
r 1f the aſaſſinatica, & ]—of Duncan wouid ſecure me the conſequence 
I aim at, the quiet poſleſſion of his crown, and with his death procure 
ſucceſs to my ambitious deſigns; if but this fingle blow might be all I 
had to do, and that nothing was to be feared here, in this life, afterwards, 
I'd txip over thoſe thoughts that regard a ſtate beyond the grave, and 
venture the future judgment: but in theſe caſes of murder, we may con- 
_ clude from what we ſee frequently practiſed here, that we do but inſtruct 
others againſt ourſelves, and periſh by our own examples. 
- This |—Thus. 
t Befedes this; Duncan hath borne bis faculties * 3 this” 
Duncan hath ruled fo gently. 
clear] —irreproachabie. 


Will 
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Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongu'd, againſt 
The deep damnation of his tak ing- off: 

And pity, like a naked new-born babe, 

Striding the blaſt, or heaven's cherubin, hors'd 
Upon the * ſightleſs couriers of the air, 

Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye, 

That tears ſhall v drown the wind. —I have no ſpur 
To prick the ſides of my intent, but only 

Vaulting ambition, which o'er-leaps itſelf, _ 

And falls * on the other How now ! what news? 


| Enter Lady. 
Lady. He has almoſt ſupp'd ; Why have you left the 


chamber ? 

Mach. Hath he aſk'd for me? 

Lady. Know you not? he has. 

Mach. We will proceed no further in this buſineſs : 
He hath honour'd me of late; and I have bought 
Golden opinions from all ſorts of people, 

Which would be worn now in their neweſt gloſs, 
Not caſt aſide ſo ſoon. | 

Lady. * Was the hope drunk, 

Wherein you dreſt yourſelf ? hath it ſlept ſince ? 
And wakes it now, to look ſo green and pale 
At what it did ſo freely? From this time, 

Such I account thy love. Art thou afraid 


* ſightleſs couriers]—inviſible currents. 
? drown the auind. — the natural effect of a ſhower, 
* on the other |—on the oppoſite fide. 
* Was the hope drunk, &c.] Were you intoxicated, when you firſt en- 
tertained the deſign of diſpatching Duncan ? 
Oh where hath our intelligence been drunk, 


8 Where hath it hep ht 
Kine Jon, A. W. 8:3 £4 Johr. 
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To be the ſame 1 in thine own act and valour, 
As thou art in defire ? Wouldſt thou have that 
Which thou eſteem'ſt the ornament of life, 
And hve a coward 1n thine own eſteem ; "4. 
Letting I dare not wait upon I would, - 
Like the poor cat i' the adage? 
Mach. Pr'ythee, peace : 8 
I dare do all that may become a man; 
Who dares do more, is none. 
Lady. What beaſt was it then, 
That made you break this enterprize to me? 
When you durſt do it, then you were a man; 
And, to be more than what you were, you would 
Be ſo much more the man. Nor time, nor place, 
4 Did then adhere, and yet you would make both: 
They have made themſelves, and that their. fitneſs now 
Does unmake you, I have given ſuck ; and know. 
How tender *tis, to love the babe that milks me: 
I would, while it was ſmiling in my face, 
Have pluck'd my nipple from his boneleſs gums, 
And daſh'd the brains out, had I fo ſworn 
1 As you have done to this. 
4 Mach. If we ſhould fail. — 
Lady. We fail! 
Bur ſcrew your courage to the ſticking place, 
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is aſleep, 


(Whereto the rather ſhall his day's hard journey 
Soundly invite him) his two chamberlains 


d 2bat]—the crown. 
_ © Like the poor cat i the adage ?]—That loves fiſh, but dares not wet 


her feet. * 
4 Ded then An Were then ſuited, adapted to your purpoſe. 

* the flicking Place, | —tae proper ſtop, the requiſite pitch, | 

Will 
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Will I f with wine and waſſel ſo convince, 
That memory, s the warder of the brain, 
Shall be a fume, and b the receipt of reaſon 
iA limbeck only: When in fwiniſh ſleep 
Their drenched natures lie, as in a death, 
What cannot you and I perform upon 
The unguarded Duncan? what not put upon 
His * ſpungy officers ; who ſhall bear ** guilt 
Of our great quell ? 

Mach. Bring forth men- children ell 
For thy undaunted mettle ſhould compoſe 
Nothing but males. Will it not be receiv'd, 
When we have mark'd with blood thoſe ſleepy two 
Of his own chamber, and us'd their very daggers, 
That they have don't ? | 

Lady. Who dares receive it other, 
As we ſhall make our griefs and clamour roar 
Upon his death ? 

Mach. I am ſettled, and ® bend up 
Each corporal agent to this terrible feat. 
Away, and mock the time with faireſt ſhow : 


Falſe face muſt hide what the falſe heart doth know. 
| [ Exeunt. 


| Fania wine and waſel fo convince, ]—0'erpower N a ſpiced bowl. 
5 the wwarder |—the ſentinel. 
* :he receipt the receptache. 
i 4 limbect] A ſtill to diſcharge vapours. 
a * /pungy officers ;] filled like a ſponge, ſoaked 1 in liquor. 
I quell ? — murder. 
® bend up]—as a bow, rouſe. 
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Enter Banquo, and F leance, with a torch before bim. 


Ban. How goes the night, boy ? 
Fle. The moon 1s down; I have not heard the clock. 
Ban. And ſhe goes down at twelve. 
Fle. I take't, tis later, fir. | 
Ban, Hold, take my ſword — There 8 huſbandry in 
heaven, 
e Their candles are all out. Take thee that too. 
A heavy ſummons lies like lead upon me, 
And yet I would not ſleep : Merciful powers! 
Reſtrain in me the curſed thoughts, that nature 
Gives way to in repoſe Give me my ſword :. 


Enter Macbeth, and a ſervant with a torch. 


Who's there ? 

Mach. A friend. 

Ban. What, ſir, not yet at reſt; ? The king's a-bed: 
He hath been in unuſual pleaſure, and 
Sent forth great largeſs to your officers : 

This diamond he greets your wife withal, 
By the name of moſt kind hoſteſs ; and e ſhut wp 
In meaſureleſs content. 


» Their candles are all out.]—*©* Night's candles are burnt out.“ 
Rom EO and JT IE, A. III. S. 5. Rom. 
Hut up in meaſareleſs content.] —and is now enjoying abſolute content: 
and hath now reſigned himſelf to reſt, wrapped up in "ue ſatiſ· 
faction. 


a . Mach. 


oe. ww We . 


MACBE T H. 169 


Math. p Being unprepar 4 "o 
Our will became the ſervant to defect; 
Which elſe ſhould free have wrought. | 
Box. AlFs welt © 
I dreamt laſt night of the three weird ſiſters : 
To you they have ſhew'd ſome truth, 
Mach. I think not of them: 
Yet, when we can 1 intreat an hour to ſerve, 
We would ſpend it in ſome words upon that buſineſs, 
If you would grant the time. 
Ban. At your kind'ſt leiſure, 
Mach. If you ſhall cleave to my conſent, when tis, 
It ſhall make honour for you. 
Ban. So I loſe none, 
In ſeeking to augment it, but ſtill keep 
My boſom franchis'd, and allegiance 55 
I ſhall be counſell'd. 
Macb. Good repoſe, the while! 
Ban. Thanks, ſir; The like to you ! [ Exit Banguo, 
Macb. Go, bid thy miſtreſs, when * my drink is ready, 
She ſtrike upon the bell. Get thee to bed. [ Exit Serv. 
Is this a dagger, which I ſee before me, 
The handle toward my hand? Come, let me clutch 
thee : | 
I have thee not; and yet I ſee thee ſtill, „ 


Being unprepar'd, &c.]—Had this viſit been made upon es no- 
tice, our entertainment ſhould have been more ſuited to the dignity of 
our gueſt, 

1 ;ntreat an hour to ſerve, ] —find a convenient opportunity. 

ou fhall cleave to my conſent, when 'tis, I—If, at that interview, 


you ſhall fall in with my meatures—if you will be adviſed by me, and 


favour my purſuit, wher tis (accompliſhed,) when the crown is ob- 
tained, 


* my drink, ]—cordial, bowl of ſpiced wine, 
Art 
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Art thou not, fatal viſion, ſenſible 
To feeling, as to fight? or art thou but 


A dagger of the mind ; ; a falſe creation, 
Proceeding from the heat-oppreſſed brain? 


I fee thee yet, in form as palpable 

As this which now I draw. 

Thou marſhaPſt me the way that I was going ; ; 
And ſuch an inſtrument I was to, uſe. 

Mine eyes, are made the fools o'the other ſenſes, 
Or elſe worth all the reſt : I ſee thee ſtill; 

And on thy blade, and * dudgeon, gouts of blood, 
Which was not fo before. There's no ſuch thing: 


It is the bloody buſineſs, which informs 


Thus to mine eyes. Now o'er u the one half world 
Nature ſeems dead, and wicked dreams abuſe 

The * curtain'd ſleeper: witchcraft celebrates 

Pale Hecate's offerings; and“ wither'd murder, 
Alarum'd by his ſentinel], the wolf, 

Whoſe howl's his watch, thus with his ſtealthy pace, 
With Tarquin's * raviſhing ſtrides, towards his deſign 
Moves likes a ghoſt. Thou ſure and firm-ſet earth, 
Hear not my ſteps, which way they walk, for fear 


| Thy very ſtones prate of *my nenn 


* dudgeon, gouts of blood, |—handle, haft, drops, or foots of blood. 
ie ene half w:rld]—our hemiſphere. | 
* curtain'd ſleeper :]—curtain'd fleepe ; * Oc. 
Y avither'd |—with her. | 
® raviſoing firides, large, but leiſurely, ſuch as men ike 1 in the 
dark. 


- m— FTargain thus 

* Did woch preſs the ruſhes.” 1 

_ Cyms. A. IT. S. 2. ach. 
Into the chamber wickedly he ſtalks.” Pems, 494. 

ny abhere- ab cut, the buſineſs I have in hand. 


: 5 And 
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And take the preſent horror from the time, 
Which now ſuits with it.— While I threat, he lives: 
Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives. 


[4 bell rings. 
1 go, and it is done; the bell invites me. -- | 
Hear it not, Duncan ; for it is a knell 
That ſummons thee to heaven, or to hell. [ Exit, 


SCENE H. 
Enter Lady Macteth. 


155 That which hath made them drunk, hath made 
me bold; 
What hath quench'd them, hath given me fire 
Hark !— Peace 
It was the owl that ſhriek'd, the fatal b 


Which gives the ſtern'ſt good-night. He is about it: 


The doors are open; and the ſurfeited grooms | 
Do mock their charge with ſnores: I have drugg'd 
their poſſets, 

That death and nature do contend about ww 
Whether they live, or die. 

Macb. [ Mitbin.] Who's there ?—what, ho 

Lady. Alack ! I am afraid they have awak'd, 
And *tis not done the attempt, and not the deed, 
Confounds us ;—Hark !—T laid their daggers a 
He could not miſs them. Had he not reſembled 
My father as he ſlept, I had don't —My huſband ? 


d And take the preſent FIRES: frem the time, which now ſuits with it.]— 
And difturb this gloom of midnight ſilence, ſo well We to my bloody 
pur poſe — deprive the time of its preſent horror. i 


Enter 
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Eurer Macbeth. 


Mach. I have done the deed :—Didſt thou not hear 2 


noiſe? 

Lady. I heard the owl ſcream, and the crickets cry. 
Did not you ſpeak? ? 

Mach. When? 

Lady. Now. 

Mach. As I ee ? 

Lady. Ay. 

Mach. Hark Who lies the ſecond chamber ? 
Lady. Donalbain. DEE PRS 
Mach. This is a © ſorry fight. [ Looking on his hands. 
Lady. A fooliſh thought, to ſay a ſorry ſight. 

Mach. There's one did n in his ſleep, and one cry d, 
. murder ! 

That they did wake each = ; I ſtood and heard ther: 
But they did d fay their prayers, and addreſs'd them 
Again to ſleep. _ 

Lady. There are two lodg” d together. 

Mach, One cry'd, God bleſs us ! and, Amen, the other; 
As they had ſeen me, with theſe hangman's hands, 
*Liſtening their fear. I could not ſay, amen, 

When they did ſay, God bleſs us. 
Lady. Conſider it not ſo deeply. 
Mach. But wherefore could not I pronounce, amen? 


© ſorry fight.}—a diſmal one, not to be viewed without horror, 
The place of death and ferry execution.“ 
| CougDY or ERRORS, A. V. 8. 1. W.. 
* /ay their prayers, ])—1mplored Heaven's bleſſing. 


_£ Liffening their fear. | — Liften great things.“ 
JuLius CaSar, A. IV. 9.1, ot. 


I had 
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] had moſt need of * bleſſing, and amen 
Stuck in my throat. 0 

Lady. Theſe deeds muſt not be thought 

After theſe ways; ſo, it will make us mad. 
Mach. Methought, I heard a voice cry, Sleep no more 
Macbeth does murder ſleep, the innocent fleep ; 
Sleep, that s knits up the ravell'd fleave of care, 
b The death of each day's life, ſore labour's bath, 
Balm of burt minds, great nature's ſecond courſe, ' 
Chief nouriſher in life's feaſt j—— _ | 

Lady. What do you mean ? 

Mach, Still it cry'd, Sleep no more!] to all the houſe + 
Glamis bath murder d fleep ; and therefore Cawdor 
Shall fleep no more, Macbeth ſhall fleep no more! 

Lady. Who was it, that thus cry'd ? Why, worthy thane, 
You do unbend your noble ſtrength, to think 
So brain-ſickly of things !—Go, get ſome water, 
And waſh this filthy witneſs from your hand. — 
Why did you bring theſe daggers from the place? 
They muſt lie there : Go, carry them ; and ſmear 
The ſleepy grooms with blood. 

Mach. I'll go no more: 

I am afraid to think what I have done; 
Look on't again, I dare not. 

Lady. Infirm of purpoſe ! 

Give me the daggers: The ſleeping, and the dead, 


bling, ]—pardon. | | | 

© knits up the ravelPd fleave of care,] —diſſolves the entanglements of 
care ; knits up the entangled ſkein, the gouty parts of the ſilk, ſo hard 
| to be wrought. | 

Tue death of each day's life,] — The end of each day's calamities.— 
A life of fatigue and woe finds a temporary relief at the concluſion of 
each day, by the ſhort death of fleep; a longer ſleep will be its final 
compoſer. | 

| Are 
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Are but as pictures: *tis the eye of chi el 

That fears a painted devil. If he do bleed, 

Tl | gild the faces of the grooms withal, | 

For it muſt ſeem their guilt. (Exit. Jn" within 

Mach. Whence is that knocking |! 

How is't with me, when every noiſe appals me ? 

What hands are here? Ha! k they pluck out mine 
eyes | 

Will all great Neptune's ocean waſh this blood 

Clean from my hand? No: this my hand will rather 

The multitudinous fea. incarnardine, 

Making the * green—one red. 


Re-enter Lady Macbeth. 


Lady. My hands are of your colour ; but I ſhame 
To wear a heart ſo white. I hear a knocking [Knock, 
At the ſouth entry: retire we to our chamber: 
A little water clears us of this deed: 
How eaſy is it then? Your conſtancy 
Flath left you unattended, —Hark ! more knocking : 
| (Knock, | 


Get on your cn, leſt occaſion call us, 
And ſhew us to be watchers :—Be not loſt 


So poorly in your thoughts. 


i 91/4, ] —ſtain. 
* rey pluck cut mine eyes !]—are a ſhocking, ien ſight. 
i multitudinous ſea] — the ſea ſwarming with inhabitants ga. the 
multitade of ſeas of every denomination. 
m green one red „Ie green one, red giving it's lr green 
füurface a general tint of red. 
n Hath left you unattended. — forſaken you. 


Macb. 


MA e E T H Ls |. - 


Mach. To know my deed, rere beſt not know 
RS Knock. 
Wake 2 with thy knocking! 1 would, thou could'ſt! 


[Exeunt. 


SCENE HL 


i Enter à Porter. 


[ Knocking within.] Port. Here's a knocking indeed ! 
If a man were porter of hell-gate, 4 he ſhould have old 
turning the key. [ Knock. ] Knock, knock, knock: Who's 
there, i' the name of Belzebub? Here's a farmer that 
hang'd himſelf on the expectation of plenty; come in 
time; have * napkins enough about you; here you will 


. fweat for't. [Knock.] Knock, knock: Who's there, i'the 


other devil's name ? *Faith, here's an equivocator, that 
could * ſwear in both the ſcales againſt either ſcale ; who 
committed treaſon enough for God's ſake, yet could not 


equivocate to heaven: oh, come in, equivocator. Knock. 
Knock, knock, knock: Who's there? Faith, here's an 
Engliſh taylor come hither, for ſtealing out of * a French 
hoſe : come in, taylor: here you may roaſt your gooſe. 


* To know my deed,—'T were beft not kn:w myſelf. ]—*Twere better to 
de deprived of all knowledge and ſenſation, than to be tormented with 
ſuch a painful recollection; than to retain a conſciouſneſs of my guilt. 

P thy]=this. 

2 he ſhould hawe cid turning the key. 1 occaſion for i. 
here will be an old abuſing of the king's Engliſh.” 

MART WIVES or Windsoa, A. I. S. 4. Quick. 

t napkins —handkerchiefs. 

fear in both the ſcales againſt either ſcale; * either, or occaſion- 
ally, on both ſides of a queſtion. 

; for God's jake, |—under the cloak of religion. 

* a French hoſe, I—breeches, then made fo ſhort es ſtrait, as to 
require the utmoſt ingenuity to filch any thing from them. : 

oa Knock. 
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porter. 


enn I H, 


[ Kneck.] Knock, knock: Never at quiet | What are you > 


But this place is too cold for hell. I-II devil-porter it no 
further: 1 had thought to have let in ſome of all pro- 
ſeſſions, that go the primroſe way to the everlaſting 
bonfire. [Knock.] Anon, anon; I pray you, remember the 


Enter Macduff and Lenox. 


" Macd. Was it ſo late, friend, ere you went to bed, 


That you do lie fo late? 


Port. Faith, fir, we were carouſing till the "I 
cock : and drink, fir, is a great provoker of three things, 

Macd. What three things doth drink eſpecially pro- 
voke? 

Port. 1 ſir, 8 fleep, and urine, 
Lechery, fir, it provokes, and unprovokes ; it provokes 


the deſire, but it takes away the performance: Therefore, 


much drink may be ſaid to be an equivocator with leche- 


ry: it makes him, and it mars him it ſets him on, and 


it takes him off; it perſuades him, and diſheartens him ; 
makes him ſtand to, and not ſtand to: in concluſion, 


equivocates him into a fleep, and, giving him the lie, 


leaves him, 
Macs, ] believe, drink gave thee the lie laſt night. 


Port. That it did, fir, i the very throat o me: But I 


requited him for his lie; and, I think, being too ſtrong 
for him, though he took up my legs ſometime, yet I 


made a ſhift to * caſt him. 
Macd. Is thy maſter ſtirring ? | 
Our knocking has awak'd him ; here he comes. 


Len. Good-morrow, noble fir ! 


x caft him.]—(pun) give him a fall, and caft him u. 
WE. Ener 
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3 n 8 


Enter Macbeth. 


Mach. Good-morrow, both! 
Macd. Is the king ſtirring, worthy thane ? 
Mach. Not yet. 785 

Macd. He did command me to call timely on him; 

I have almoſt ſlipt the hour. 

Macb. I'll bring you to him. 

Macd. I know, ” this is a joyful trouble to you; 
But yet, *tis one. 

Mach. The labour we delight in, phyſicks pain. 
That is the door, „ 

Macd. T'll make fo bold to call, | 
For 'tis * my limited ſervice. Exit Macduff. 

Len. Goes the king hence to-day ? 

Mach. He does: he did appoint ſo. 

Len. The night has been unruly : Where we lay, 
Our chimneys were blown down: and, as they ſay, 
Lamentings heard i' the air; ſtrange ſcreams of death; 
And prophecyings, with accents terrible, 

Of dire combuſtion, and confus'd events, 
d New hatch'd to the woeful time : The obſcure bird 
Clamour'd the live-long night: ſome ſay, the earth 
Was feverous, and did ſhake. 
Mach. Twas a rough night. 


Len. My young remembrance cannot parallel 
A fellow to it. 


5 7 
44 
AED 
IG 
$5.4 
p 
* 
$f 
1 
+) 
"+ 
g 5+ 
1 
5 
23 
. 
1 
95 


7 this —entertainment of the king. 

* phyficks |—deſtroys all ſenſe of. 

* my limited ſervice.]—the duty of my office. 

d New hatch'd to the woeful time:] —Predictions newly deviſed, and 
accommodated to ſuch a dreadful conjuncture, were dolefully uttered. 
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Re-enter ey 


Macd. O horror! horror! rar! Tongue, nor heart, 
Cannot conceive, nor name thee! 

Mach. and Len. What's the matter? 

Macd. Confuſion now hath made his maſter-piece = 
Moſt ſacrilegious murder hath broke ope 
The Lord's Lnolnted temple, and ſtole thence 
The life o' the building. | 
Mach. What is't you fay ? the life ? | 

Len. Mean you his majeſty ? 1 

Macd. Approach the chamber, and deſtroy your Got 
With a new Gorgon :—Do not bid me ſpeak ; 
See, and then ſpeak yourſelves —Awake ! awake !— 8 

|  [Exeunt Macbeth and Lenau. 

Ring the alarum-bell :—Murder ! and treaſon ! 
rene and Donalbain ! Malcolm! awake! 
Shake off this downy ſleep, death's counterfeit, 
And look on death itſelf up, up, and ſee 
The great doom's image !—Malcolm ! Banquo ! 
As from your graves riſe up, and walk like ſprights, 
To countenance this horror! [Bell rings, 


Euter Lady Macbeib. 


Lady What's the buſineſs, 


That ſuch a hideous trumpet calls to parley 
The ſleepers of the houſe ? ſpeak, ſpeak, — 


Macd. O, gentle lady, 
Tis not for you to hear what I can ſpeak : 


E To countenance this borrar l ]J—So will your aPprarances | be bel 
ſuited io the preſent ſcene of horror. 


J. 


belt 


u Ae 


The repetition in a woman's ear, 
Would murder as it fell. -O Banquo ! Banquo 


Enter Banguo. 


Our royal maſter's murder'd ! 
Lady. Woe, alas! 

What, in our houſe? 
Ban, Too cruel, any where. 


Dear Duff, I pr'ythee, contradict chyſelf, 


And ſay, it is not ſo. 


| Re-enter Macbeth and Lenox. 


Mach. Had I but dy'd an hour before this chance, 
I had liv'd a bleſſed time; for, from this inſtant, 


There's nothing ſerious in mortality : 
All is but toys: renown, and grace, is dead; 
The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees 


Is left this vault to brag of. 


Enter Malcolm and Donalbain. 


Don. What is amiſs ? 

Mach. You are, and do not know it: 
The ſpring, the head, the fourtain of your blood 
Is ſtopt; the very ſource of it is ſtopt. 

Macd. Your royal father's murder'd. 

Mal. Oh, by whom ? 


Len. Thoſe of his chamber, z as it ſeem'd, had don't: 


Their hands and faces were all badg'd with blood, 
So were their daggers, which, unwip'd, we found 


Upon their pillows ; they ſtar'd, and were diſtracted; 


No man's life was to be truſted with them. 
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might expoſe our trailty in the diſcloſure oy. 


180 M A c B E T E. 


Mach. O, yet 1 do repent me of my fury, 
That I did kill them. 
Macd. Wherefore did you ſo? 
Macb. Who can be wiſe, amaz'd, temperate, and fu- 
rious, | 
Loyal and neutral in a moment: J No man: : 
The expedition of my violent love 
Out-ran *the pauſer reaſon. —Here lay Duncan, 
His ſilver ſkin lac'd with his golden blood; 
And his gaſh'd ſtabs look'd like a breach in nature, 
For ruin's waſteful entrance : there, the murderers, 


| Steep'd in the colours of their trade, their daggers 


© Unmannerly breech'd with gore: Who could refrain, 
That had a heart to love, and in that heart 
Courage, to make his love known? 
Lady. Help me hence, ho! 
Macd. Look to the lady. 
Mal. Why do we hold our rongues, 
That moſt may claim this argument for ours ? 
Don. What ſhould be ſpoken 
Here, where our fate, hid in an augre-hole, | 
May ruſh, and ſeize us? Let's away, our tears 


Are wot yet brew'd. 


Mal. Nor our ſtrong ſorrow 


Upon the foot of motion. 


Ban, Look to the — .- 
[Lady Macbeth is carriad cut. 


And * when we have our naked frailties hid, 


+ the pauſer]— deliberate. 
© Unmannerly' breecb'd æuitb gore. ]—Brutally ſheathad in blood; 


Hhockingly blooded up to the very hilts. 
außen we have our naked frailties hid, that ſuffer in expoſure, ]—when 
we have given vent to the firſt tranſports of our grief 1 in private, which 


Thar 


AC 


That ſuffer in expoſure, let us meet, 
And queſtion this moſt bloody piece of work, 
To know it further. Fears and ſcruples ſhake us: 
In the great hand of God I ſtand ; and, s thence, 
Againſt the undivulg'd pretence I fight 
Of treaſonous malice. 

Mach. And fo do I. 

All. So all. 

Macb. Let's briefly put on manly readineſs, 
And meet i' the hall together. | 
All. Well contented. | [ Exeunt. 


Mal. What will you do? ? Let's not conſort with them : 


To ſhew an unfelt ſorrow, is an office 
Which the falſe man does eaſy: I'll to England. 
Don. To Ireland, I; our ſeparated fortune 
Shall keep us both the ſafer: where we are, 
There's daggers in men's ſmiles: the near in blood, 
Þ The nearer bloody. 
Mal. This murderous ſhaft that's ſhot, 
i Hath not yet lighted ; and our ſafeſt way 
Is, to avoid the aim. Therefore, to horſe ; 
And let us not be dainty of leave-taking, 
But ſhift away : There's warrant in that theft 
Which ſteals itſelf, when there's no mercy left, [ Exeunt. 


c thence, againſt the undivulg'd pretence I fight of treaſonous malice. re- 


lying on that protection, I denounce my reſolution of purſuing to the ut- 


termoſt this yet clandeſtine treaſon; this hidden plot. 
d The nearer bloody.]— The more liable to ſuſpicion (meaning Macbeth, 
couſin- german to Duncan). 


' Hath not yet lighted ;]-ſpent all it's force; all the miſchief intend- 
ed is not yet done. 
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er Iv. 
Enter Roſſe, with an Old Man. 


Old M. Threeſcore and ten I can remember well: 
Within the volume of which time, I have ſeen 
Hours dreadful, and things ſtrange ; but this ſore ſt 
Hath trifled former knowings. 

Roſſe. Ah, good father, 
Thou ſeeſt, the heavens, as troubled with man's act, 
Threaten this bloody ſtage: by the clock, 'tis day, 
And yet dark night ſtrangles the travelling lamp: 
Is it night's predominance, or the day's ſhame, 
That darkneſs does the face of earth intomb, 
When living light ſhould kiſs it? 

Od M. Tis unnatural, | 8 
Even like the deed that's done. On Tueſday laſt, 
A faulcon, towring * in her pride of place, 
Was by a mouling owl hawk'd at, and kill'd. 
Koſſe. And Duncan's horſes, (a thing moſt gy and 

certain) 

Beauteous, and ſwift, I the minions of Fa race, 
Turn'd wild in nature, broke their ſtalls, flung out, 
Contending *gainſt obedience, as they would 


Make war with mankind. 


Old M. *Tis ſaid, they eat each other. 
Reſſe. They did ſo; to the amazement of mine eyes, 
That look'd on t. Here comes the good Macduff: — 


— 


| in her pride of place, proud place; elevated fruaton at the top 
of he ſoaring. 


1 the minions of the race, ]=mcſt excellent racers—of their race. 


Euter 


N A c B E T II. 
Enter Macduff. 


How goes che world, ſir, now? 
Macd, Why, ſee you not? 9 
Roſſe. Is't known, who did this more than EY deed? 1 
Macd, Thoſe that Macbeth hath W | | 1 
Roſſe. Alas, the day | 
m What good could they pretend ? 
Macd. They were ſuborn'd : 
Malcolm, and Donalbain, the king's two ſons, 
Are ſtol'n away and fled ; which puts upon them 
Suſpicion of the deed. 
Roſe. Gainſt nature till : 
Thriftleſs ambition, that wilt ravin up 
Thine own life's means !—Then *tis moſt like, 1 
The ſovereignty will fall upon Macbeth. [1 
- Macd. He is already nam d; and gone to v Scone, oe 
To be inveſted. | 
Keoſſe. Where is Duncan's body? 
Macd. Carried to Colmes-kill ; 
The ſacred ſtorehouſe of his predeceſſors, 
And guardian of their bones. 
Keſſe. Will you to Scone? 
Macd. No, couſin, I'll to Fife. 


Roſſe. Well, I will thither. 
Macd. Well, may you ſee things well done there; 


adieu 
Leſt our old robes fit eaſier than our new ! 
Roſſe. Farewel, father. 
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n What good could they pretend 7 — What could be chats motive ? 
What advantage could they expect to reap from the murder of their 


maſter ? 
0 Scone, ]—the place where the Scorrifſh kings were always crowned ; 
a ſtone being incloſed there in a wooden chair, for their i INJ Surat, 
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old M. God's ® beniſon go with you; and with thoſe 
That would make good of bad, and friends of foes ! 
[Exeunt. 


ni 


ACT II. SCENE I. 


Enter Banquo. 


Thou haſt * it now, King, Cawdor, Glamis, all, 
As the weird women promis'd ; and, I fear, 

Thou play'dſt moſt foully for't: yet it was ſaid, 

It ſhould not ſtand in thy poſterity ; 

But that myſelf ſhould be the root, and cles 

Of many kings : If there come truth from them, 
(As upon thee, Macbeth, their ſpeeches 1 ſhine) 
Why, by the verities on thee made good, 

May they not be my oracles as well, 

And ſet me up in hope: ? But, huſh; no more. 


Senet ſounded. Enter Macbeth as King; Lady Macbeth, 
Lenox, Roſſe, Lords and Attendants. 


Macb. Here's our chief gueſt. 
Lady. If he had been forgotten, 
Tt had been as a gap in our great feaſt, 
And all things unbecoming. 
Mach, To- night we hold a ſolemn ſupper, fir, 
And I requeſt your preſence. Hs 
Ban. Lay your highneſs' 


* beniſon]—bleſling. 
uit - the crown. 
bh I the luſtre of truth; are conſpicuouſly verified. 


Command 


MACBE TH 185 


Command upon me; to the which, my duties 
Are with a moſt indiſſoluble tye 
For ever knit. 
Macb. Ride you this afternoon ? 
Ban. Ay, my good lord. | 
Mach. We ſhould have elſe deſir'd your good 80 
(Which ſtill hath been both grave and proſperous) 
In this day's council; but we'll * talk to-morrow. 
Is't far you ride? 
Ban. As far, my lord, as will fill up the time 
*Twixt this and ſupper: go not my horſe the better, 
I muſt become a borrower of the night, 
For a dark hour, or twain. _ 
Macb. Fail not our feaſt. 
Ban. My lord, I will not. 
Mach. We hear, our bloody couſins are beſtow'd 
In England, and in Ireland; not confeſſing 
Their cruel parricide, filling their hearers 
With ſtrange invention: But of that to-morrow z 
When, therewithal, we ſhall have cauſe of ſtate, 
Craving us jointly. Hie you to horſe : Adieu, 
Till you return at night. Goes Fleance with you ? 
Ban. Ay, my good lord : our time does call upon us, 
Mach. I wiſh your horſes ſwift, and ſure of foot; 
And ſo I do commend you to their backs. 
Farewel, — _ [Exit Banquo. 
Let every man be maſter of his time 
Till ſeven at night; to make ſociety 
The ſweeter welcome, we will keep ourſelf 
Til ſupper-time alone : while then, God be with you. 
[Exeunt Lady Macbeth and Lords. 
r ' tall] —take. 


' g0 not F my horſe the 22 1 borſe mend not his uſual ſpeed. 
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He hath a wiſdom that doth guide his valour 


And bade them ſpeak to him; then, prophet-like, 


Thence to be wrench'd with an unlineal hand, 


186 MACBE T H. 


Sirrah, a word with you: Attend thoſe men our pleaſure > 
Ser. They are, my lord, without the palace gate. 
Macb. Bring them before us. To be thus, is nothing; 

| [ Exit Servant, 

But to be ſafely thus our fears i in Banquo 8 

Stick deep; and in his royalty of nature 

Reigns that, which would be fear'd: Tis much he dares; 

And, to that dauntleſs temper of his mind, | 


To act in ſafety. There is none, but he, 

Whoſe being I do fear: and, under him, 

My genius is rebuk'd ; as, it is ſaid, 

Mark Antony's was by Czjar. He chid the ſiſters, 7” 
When firſt they put the name of King upon me, 


They hail'd him father to a line of kings: 
Upon my head they plac'd a fruitleſs crown, 
And put a barren ſcepter in my gripe, 


No ſon of mine ſucceeding. If it be ſo, 

For Banquo's iſſue have I fil'd my mind; 

For them the gracious Duncan have I e 5 4 
Put rancours in the veſſel of my peace 

Only for them ; and mine eternal jewel 

Given to the common enemy of man, 

To make them kings :—the ſeed of Banquo kings! 
Rather than ſo, * come, fate, into the liſt, | 
And champion me to the utterance !——Who's there? 


da 


8 


. 


I. fd my mind; I defiled; eraſed out of it every tender ſentiment. 

* rancours | acids, poiſon, 

* come, fate, into the lift, and champion me to the utterance 1]—let fate, 
the patron of their claim, appear now as their champion, and challenge 
me to mortal combat. 


Re-enter 


en 


Re-enter On, with two Murderers. 


Now go v to the door, and ſtay there till we call 
[ Exit Servant. 

Was it not yeſterday we ſpoke together ? 

Mur. It was, ſo pleaſe your highnels. 

Mach, Well then, now | 
Have you conſider'd of my ſpeeches ? Know, 
That it was he, in the times paſt, which held you 
So under fortune; which, you thought, had been 
Our innecent ſelf: this I made good to you 
In our laſt conference, paſt in probation with you; 
How you were ? borne in . how croſt ; the inſtru- 

ments; 

Who wrought with them; and all FRG elle, that W 
To half a ſoul, and to a notion craz d, 
Say, Thus did Banquo. 

1 Mur. You made it known to us. 

Mach. I did ſo; and went further, which is now 
Our point of ſecond meeting. Do you find 
Your patience ſo predominant in your nature, 
That you can let this go? Are you“ ſo golpell'd, 
To pray for this good man, and for his iſſue, 
Whoſe heavy hand hath bow'd you to the grave, 
And beggar'd yours for ever ? 

1 Mur. * We are men, my liege. 

Mach. Ay, in the catalogue you go for men; 
As hounds, and greyhounds, mungrels, ſpaniels, curs, 
»Shoughs, water- rugs, and demi-wolves, are cleped 


— — Re 


7 ads in hand ;]—foothed, amuſed with fair ſpeeches, impoſed on. 
MxM. A H. Volt. 
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i cofpell J I-fuch perfect chriſtians. 

* We are men,] — We are not ſtocks. 

> Shoughs,—are cleped]—ſhocks——are called. 
| All 


enk r 


All by the name of dogs : © the valued file 
Diſtinguiſhes the ſwift, the ſlow, the ſubtle, 
The houſe-keeper, the hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous nature 
Hath in him clos'd ; whereby he does receive 
Particular addition, from the bill | 
That writes them all alike: and fo of men. 
Now, 4 if you have a ſtation in the file, 
Not in the worſt rank of manhood, fay it; 
And I will put that buſineſs in your boſoms, 
Whoſe execution takes your enemy off; 
Grapples you to the heart and love of us, 
Who wear our health but ſickly in his life, 
Which in his death were perfect. 
2 Mur. I am one, my lege, 

Whom the vile blows and buffets of the world 
Have ſo incens'd, that I am reckleſs what 
I do, to ſpite the world. 

1 Mur. And I another, | 
So weary'd with diſaſters, tugg'd with fortune, 
That I would ſet my life on any chance, 
To mend it, or be rid on't. 

Macb. Both of you 
Know, Banquo was your enemy. 

Mur. True, my lord. | 

Mach. So is he mine : * and in ſuch bloody diſtance, 


© the valued Ale]—the catalogue with prices annexed.” 
* if you have a ftation in the file, not in the worſt rank of abou) — 


if you have any claim to a place upon this valued file, and rr not 


to the loweſt order of your ſpecies. 
So aveary'd with diſafters, tugg'd with fortune, |—S9 8 
hajaſſed by ſueceſſive conflicts with misfortune, 

f and in ſuch Bloody diſtance, and ſo nearly my enemy, that we ſtand 
only at ſuch a diſtance from each other, as combatants on the point of 
| coping a mortal quarrel by the ſword. 

That 
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That every minute of his being thruſts 
Againſt my near'ſt of life: And though I could 
With bare-fac'd power ſweep him from my ſight, 
And bid my will avouch it; yet I muſt not, 
For certain friends that are both his and mine, 
Whoſe loves I may not drop ; but wail his fall 
Whom I myſelf ſtruck down : and thence it is, 
That I to your aſſiſtance do make love; 
Maſking the buſineſs from the common eye, 
For ſundry weighty reaſons. 
Mur. We ſhall, my lord, 
Perform what you command us, 
1 Mur. Though our lives 
Macb. Your ſpirits ſhine through you. Within this 
hour, at moſt, : 
I will adviſe you where to plant yourſelves ; 
| 3 Acquaint you with the perfect ſpy o' the time, 
The moment on't ; for't muſt be done to-night, 
And ſomething from the palace; h always thought, 
That I require a clearneſs : And with him, 
(To leave no rubs, nor botches, in the work) 
Fleance his ſon, that keeps him company, 
| Whoſe abſence is no leſs material to me 
Than 1s his father's, muſt embrace the fate 
Of that dark hour: Reſolve yourſelves apart; 
Il come to you anon. | 
Mur. We are reſolv'd, my lord, 
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© Acquaint you with the perfr ſpy o the time, the moment on't ;]—by 


4 means of a perſon well inſtructed in that particular, with the exact time 
when you may expect to meet him, and begin your bloody buſineſs ;— 
& Sire you an exact intimation of the preciſe time. | 
. always thought, that I require a clearneſ; :]=you mult be ever mind- 
q ul ſo to manage matters that I may ſtand clear from ſaſpicion, 
ff "= | | 


Macb. 


— nts; P 
R * — 
— — — — 


Remains in danger of her former tooth. 
But ” let the frame of things disjoint, both the world 
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Mach. T'll call upon you ſtraight; abide within. 


It is concluded :—Banquo, thy ſoul's flight, 
If it find heaven, mult find it out to-night. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE UI. 
Enter Lady Macbeth and a Servant. 
Lady. Is Banquo gone from court? 


Serv. Ay, madam; but returns again to-night. 
Lady. Say to the king, I would attend his leiſure 


For a few words. 


Serv. Madam, I will. Enit. 

Lady. Nought's had, all's ſpent, | | | 
Where our deſire is got without content: 
*Tis i ſafer to be that which we deſtroy, 


Than, by deſtruction, dwell in doubtful joy. 


Enter Macbeth, 


How now, my lord ? why do you keep alone, 


Of © ſorrieſt fancies your companions making? 
Uſing thoſe thoughts, which ſhould indeed have dy'd 


With them they think on? Things without all remedy 

Should be without regard: what's done, is done. 
Mach. We have ſcotch'd the ſnake, not kill'd it, 

She'll cloſe, and be herſelf; whilſt our poor malice 


ſuffer, 


i /afer ]|-—more eligible. 

* forrieft fancies |—moſt gloomy imaginations, melancholy refleQions 
1 corch?d ]—ſlightly cut, wounded. 

* ler the frame of things Anu, both the worlds ju 8 the — 


t. 


It; 


n 


ions. 


rame 
of 


MACE TIE 


Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and lleep 
In the affliction of theſe terrible dreams, 


That ſhake us nightly : Better be with the dead, 


Whom we, to gain our ® place, have ſent to peace, 
Than on the torture of the mind to lie 
In, reſtleſs * ecſtacy.— Duncan is in his grave; 
After life's ? fitful fever, he ſleeps well; 
Treaſon has done his worſt : nor ſteel, nor poiſon, 
Malice domeſtic, foreign levy, nothing, 
Can touch him further! 

Lady. Come on; Gentle my lord, 
Sleek o'er your rugged looks ; be bright and Jovial 
Among your gueſts to-night. 

Macb. So ſhall I, love; 
And fo, I pray, be you: let your remembrance 
Apply to Banquo; preſent him eminence, both 
With eye and tongue: 1 Unſafe the while, that we 
Muſt lave our honours in theſe flattering ſtreams 
And make our faces vizards to our hearts, 


Diſguiſing what they are. 
Lady. You muſt leave this, 
Macb. O, full of ſcorpions is my mind, han wife! 
Thou know'ſt, that Banquo, and his Fleance, lives. 
Lady. But in them * nature's copy's not eterne. 
Mach. There's comfort yet, they are aſſailable; 
Then be thou jocund : Ere the bat hath flown 


of nature be diſſolved, and our intereſt in both worlds, both here and 
Lereafter, be loſt and confounded in the general wreck. 
2 place, peace. "y ac. ]—ageny. 
P firful fever, varied by fits. 
1 Unſafe the while, &c.] —Mean time how hard is our lot, that we 


muſt ſubmit to ſooth and flatter thoſe whom we deteſt ! 


 * nature's copy's not eterne.]—the copy of the divine image, after 
which they were framed, may be effaced—the leaſe of their lives, held 


from nature, is but for a limited term. | 
| His 


erer 


His cloiſter'd flight; ere, to black Hecat's ſummons, 
The ſhard-borne beetle, with his drowſy hums, | 
Hath rung night's yawning peal, there ſhall be done 
A deed of dreadful note. 

| Lady. What's to be done? | 

Mach. Be innocent of the knowledge, deareſt chuck, 
Till thou applaud the deed. Come, _— night, 
Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day ; 
And, with thy bloody and inviſible — 
Cancel, and tear to pieces, that great bond 
Which keeps me pale — Light * thickens ; and che crow 
Makes wing to 7 the rooky wood : 
Good things of day begin to droop and drowze; 
While night's black agents to their preys do rouze. + 
Thou marvel ſt at my words: but hold thee ſtill; 
Things, bad begun, make ſtrong W by ill: 
So, pr'ythee, go with me. | | eee 


NE II. : 
Enter three Murderers. 


1 Mur. But 1 did bid thee join with us ? 
3 Mur. Macbeth. 
2 Mur. He needs not our r miſtruſt ; ſince he delivers 


* The fhard-borne beetle, |—The cock-chafer, whoſe outward wings, | 
reſembling eaſes, ſerve as integuments to the f/my pair beneath.—Per- 
haps the leathern bat, or night-beetle. -ſpard-born—bred on a dung- 
hill, among rubbiſh. Ax T. Ax p CLEO. A. III. S. 2. Eno. CYMB. 
A. III. S. 3. Ret. 

t feeling night, ſtarf ag blinding night, bind up, caſt a 
veil over. 1 

that great bond]—moral obligation, ſtrong tie of n. 
* thickens ;]—grows dim, muddy. 

Y the rocky wood : * rookery. 


Our 
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Our offices, and what we have to do, 
To the direction juſt, 

i Mur. Then ſtand with us. 
The weſt yet glimmers with ſome ſtreaks of day : 
Now ſpurs the lated traveller apace, 
To gain the timely inn ; and near approaches 
The ſubject of our watch. 

3 Mur. Hark ! I hear horſes. 

[ Banquo within.) Give us a light there, ho! 

2 Mur. Then it is he; the reſt 


That are within * the note of expectation, | 


Already are i' the court. 

1 Mur. His horſes go about. 

3 Mur. Almoſt a mile: but he does uſually, 
So all men do, from hence to the palace gate 


* it their walk. 


; hw Banquo and Fleance, a Servant with a torch pre- 
ceding them. | 


2 Mur. A light, a light ! 
3 Mur. *T1s he. ; 
1 Mur. Stand to't. | 
Ban. It will be rain to-night, i, | 
1 Mur. Let it come down. [ They aſſault Banquo. 
Ban. Oh, treachery ! Fly, good Fleance, fly, fly, fly ; 
Thou may'ſt revenge.——Oh ſlave ! 
W Dies. Fleance and Servant eſenge. 
3 Mur. Who did ſtrike out the light? 
1 Mur. Was't not * the way? . 


2 the note of expectation 2 liſt of invited gueſts. 
* the way ?]—to prevent a diſcovery. 
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3 Mur. There's but one down; the ſon is fled. 
2 Mur. We have loſt beſt half of our affair. 
I Mur. Well, let's . and fay how Ms is dane. 
* 


ME N. 
A ** prepared. Enter Macbeth, Lady, Reale Levee, 
Lords, and Attendants. | 


Mach, You know your own degrees, fit Jones; 38 and 
firſt, | 
And laſt, the hearty welcome. 
Lords, Thanks to your majeſty. 
Mach. Ourſelf will mingle with ſociety, 
And play the humble hoſt, 
Our hoſteſs keeps her ſtate; but, in beſt time, 
We will require her welcome. 
Lady. Pronounce it for me, fir, to all our friends ; 
For my heart ſpeaks, they are welcome. Mo 


Enter firſt Murderer, to the door. 


Mach. See, * encounter thee with their hearts 
thanks :- 
Both ſides are even: Here I'll fit the midſt: 
Be large in mirth; anon, we'll drink a meaſure 
The table round. There's blood upon thy face. 
Mur. Tis ae s then. 


Þ and fert, aud laſt, to all de ees 1 ive 25 la 
E ber 2 18 chair of f Bate. 4 t a, 1 


Macb. 
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Macb. 'Tis better thee without, than 4 he within. 
Is he diſpatch'd ? 

 Mur. My lord, his throat is cut ; that I did for him. 

Mach. Thou art the beſt o'the ' Gut-throals Yet he” $ 

good, 
That did the like for F lids If chou didſt 1 it, 
Thou art the non- pareil. 
Mur. Moſt r oyal fir, 
Fleance is ſcap 1 | 
Mach. Then comes my fit again: I had elſe dern 
perfect; 
Whole as the marble, founded as the rock; 
As broad, and general, as the caſing air: 
But now, I am cabin'd, cribb'd, confin'd, bound in 
To ſaucy doubts and fears. But Banquo's ſafe ? 

Mur. Ay, my good lord: ſafe in a ditch he bides, 
With twenty * trenched gaſhes on his head ; | 
The leaſt a death to nature. 

Mach. Thanks for that : 8 
There the grown ſerpent lies; the worm, that's fled, 
Hath nature that in time will venom breed, | 
No teeth for the preſent, —Get thee gone ; to-morrow 
We'll hear, ourſelves again. [ Exit Murderer. 

Lady. My royal lord, LS, 

You do not give the cheer: the feaſt fis ſold, 

That is not often vouch'd while tis a making, 

*Tis given with welcome: To feed, were beſt at home; 
From thence, the ſauce to meat is ceremony; 


he 3 this 8 within in his body. 
1 « trenched] — deeply cut. 


f 3s ſila, ]—raiher purchaſed, than graciouſly beſtowed. 


02 Meeting 


2 . 
3 ” _ TTL, — ut 4 — 
7 . CR GARE rg” 


|, 
1 
7:87 
1 
; 4 (VB) 
Ni 
155 * 
14 
41 
© I 
* 
13 
f 
A 
4 
* 4 G * 
1 {1 TH 
T1 4 
7 
* A 
+8 
11-45 
* 19 
TH IF 
"8 
4 f 
i = 
. * 
1 FI 4 
" WY - 5 
+ 2 
42 wg 
. 
1 
1 * 
1 >E, 
+4 
7 
1 L 
. 
. 27 
1 
"8 / 
* 
by 
il _— 
+} 
„ 
1 = 
5x2 % 
6 I. N 
1 
HT 
1 
0 += 
„ 
E ; 4 
— 1 
ay 75 
1 
Wd 7's 
_ 
EAT - 
"2: 
4-8 
1 
1 bs 
1 . 
{ET 
1 
' 9 
1 
7 Ny 
% 
439 
* 
8 
= 
of 1 47 
HY 
3 
4 ot” 
1 
3 
if : * 
Ls 3# 
. F 
©* 
1 
—_ 
1 
* 73k 
1 
1 
NN 
Þ * 
7 * 
0 
7 Fe 
1 / 
it: 5 
1 
1 * 1 
7 * 
. 7 
[1 «ys 
"W344 
by 
. 
1 8 
$ % 
1 
3... 
1 
1 
1 
1 
Hm 
5 : 
II 4 
— x 
„ 
9 
ws. > 
* 
4 7 
16 +: 
i 45 
. 
70 
ne. 
$4 
1 
1 
. 
* 
48 
bw 
$7005 
! 
LY 
$. 
"= 
155 
N 
1 
97 
ih 
Wat 
1 
IT 
17 
1957. 
5 
no 
, 
. 
15 
1 
N 
1 
i 
* 
ik 
8 


FS the 4D 2 w 1 2 2 . _—_ ——— 
1 —_ * E I ep on he 2 " 
ADA SE Eo —_ 9 CE INE — _ ——_— ET ha P 
S — — 4 FFFEFFFTP ATE 1 ned — — „5 2 2 opt 
=> l — — 2 . IgE. get Mey 
OY — = - , — 8 


« 
27 
* ä ASE<S. 


196 M AC B E IT H. 


Meeting were s bare without it. 


[Enter the ghoſt of Banguo, and fits in Macherl's 
place, 


| Mach. Sweet remembrancer!— 
Now, good digeſtion wait on ue 
And health on both! 
Len. May it pleaſe your 2 WY ſit? 
Mach. Here had we now our country's honour roof d. 
Were the grac'd perſon of our Banquo preſent, 
Who may I rather challenge for unkindneſs, 
Than pity for miſchance! 
Roſſe. His abſence, fir, 
Lays blame upon his promiſe. Pleaſe it your highneſs 
To grace us with your royal company ? 
Mach, The table's full. | 
Ten. Here is a place reſerv'd, fir, 
Mach. Where? | 
Len, Here, my good lord. What is't that moves oy 
highneſs? | 
Macb. Which of you have done this? 
Lords. What, my good lord ? 
Mach. Thou canſt not ſay, I did it: never ſhake 
Thy gory locks at me. : 
| Roſſe. Gentlemen, riſe : his highneſ is not well. 
44 Lady. Sit, worthy friends: my lord is often thus, 
4 And hath been from his youth : pray you, keep ſeat; 
The fit 1s momentary ; upon a thought 
«pf He will again be well: If much you note him, 
W You ſhall offend him, and b extend his paſſion ; 
"1 Feed, and regard him not.— Are you a man?; 


t bare]—flat, inſipid. | 
q e his paſſion ; I- prolong his At. 
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Macb. Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on that 
Which might appal the devil. | 
Lady. O proper ſtuff ! E 
This is the very painting of your fear : 
This is the air-drawn dagger, which, you ſaid, 
Led you to Duncan. Oh, theſe flaws, and ſtarts, 
(* Impoſtors to true fear) would well become 
A woman's ſtory, at a winter's fire, 
x Authoriz'd by her ere Shame itſelf 
Why do you make ſuch faces? When all's 2 
You look but on a ſtool. 
Mach. Pr ythee, ſee there! behold ! ! look! lo! how 
ſay you? 
Why, what care I? If thou dl nod, Fs t00,— 
If charnel-houſes, and our graves, muſt ſend 
Thoſe that we bury, back ; our monuments 
Shall be the maws of kites. 
Lady. What ! quite unmann'd in folly 2 
Macs. If I ſtand here, I ſaw him. 
Lady. Fie, for ſhame ! 1 
Mach. Blood hath been ſhed ere now, i'the olden time, 
Ere human ſtatute purg'd the gentle weal ; 
Ay, and ſince too, murders have been perform'd 
Too terrible for the ear: the times have been, 
That, when the brains were out, the man would die, 
m And there an end: but now, they riſe again, 
With twenty mortal murders on their crowns, 


i Impoſtors to] — mere mockeries of. 
& Authorix d] Vouched. 
I Pthe olden time, ere human ſtatute purg'd the 3 abeal; I—in the 


golden age, ere civil ſocieties were inſtituted. 
n And there an end. 1 8 GENT. or Wann II. S. 1. Speed. 


O 3 And 


pP And all to all. 
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And puſh us from our ſtools: This is more ftrange 
Than ſuch a murder is. 
Lady. My worthy lord, 
Your noble friends do lack you. 
Macs. I do forget ;= - 
"Do not muſe at me, my moſt worthy friends; 
I have a ſtrange infirmity, which is nothing 
To thoſe that know me. Come, love and health to all ; 
Then I'll fit down Give me ſome wine, fill full. 
I drink to the general joy of the whole table, 


Re-enter Ghoſs. 


And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miſs ; 
Would he were here! to all, and him, we thirſt, 


Lords. Our duties, and the pledge. | 
Mach. Avaunt! and quit my fight ! Let the earth hide 
thee! 
Thy bones are marrowleſs, thy blood is cold ; 
Thou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe eyes 
Which thou doſt glare with ! | 
Lady. Think of this, good peers, 
But as a thing of cuſtom : *tis no other; 
Only it ſpoils the pleaſure of the time. 
Mach. What man dare, I dare: 
Approach thou like the rugged Ruſſian bear, 
The arm'd rhinoceros, or the *Hyrcan tyger, 


Do not muſe] —Be not ſurpriſed. 
* ave thirſt, ]—We wiſh to drink. 
My heart is 2hirſiy for that noble pledge.” 
Julius Cxsar, A. IV. 8.3 . Caf: 
P And all 10 all.— And all good wiſhes, all happineſs. to 3 al. 
% All to you.” Timon or AT HENS, A. I. S. 2. Tin. 
q e & dum | 
Take 
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Take any ſhape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble: Or, be alive again, 
And dare me to the deſert with thy ſword; 
If trembling I inhibit thee, proteſt me 
The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible ſhadow ! 
Unreal mockery, hence !—Why, ſo;—being gone, 
I am a man again,—Pray you, ſit ſtill. 
Lady. You have __ the mirth, broke the good 
meeting, 
With moſt admir'd diſorder. 
Macb. Can ſuch things be, 
And overcome us like a ſummer's cloud, 
Without our ſpecial wonder ? * You make me ſtrange 
Even to the diſpoſition that I owe, 
When now I think you can behold ſuch ſights, 
And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks, 
When mine u is blanch'd with fear. | 
Roſſe. What ſights, my lord? 
Lady. I pray you, ſpeak not; he grows worſe and worſe z 
Queſtion enrages him : at once, good night. 
Stand not upon the order or your going, 
But go at once. 
Len. Good night, and better health, 
Attend his majeſty ! 
Lady. A kind good night to all! [ Exeunt Lords, 


' If trembling I inhibit 3 I interpoſe my authority to prevent 
ſuch a meeting inhabit, then—lIf I remain trembling in my caſtle, 
and decline the challenge—If 1 give place to fear, afford 3 it an harbour, 
or habitation within my breaſt, | 

overcome us | come, or paſs over us. 

t You make me ftrange even to the diſpoſition that J owe,])—You make 
me doubt the exiſtence of a diſpoſition, or quality, of which I know 
myſelf maſter, my courage :—you impeach my manhood. 

1 75 We en Pale. 
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Mach. It will have blood; they ſay, blood will have 
blood: 
Stones have been known to move, and trees to ſpeak ; 
Auguries, and underſtood relations have, 
By *magot-pies, and choughs, and rooks, brought forth 
The ſecret'ſt man of blood. What is the night? 
Lady. Almoſt at odds with morning, which is which. 
Macy. How ſay ſt thou, that Macduff denies 7 his perſon, 
At our great bidding ? 
Lady. Did you ſend to him, fir ? 
Mach. I hear it by the way; but I will ſend : 
There's not * a one of them, but in his houſe 


J keep a ſervant feed. I will to-morrow, 

(And betimes I will) unto the weird ſiſters : 

More ſhall they ſpeak ; for now I am bent to know, 

By the worſt means, the worſt : for mine own good, 

* All cauſes ſhall give way ; I am in blood 

Stept in ſo far, that, ſhould I wade no more, 

Returning were as tedious as go oer: 

Strange things I have in head, that will to hand; 

Which muſt be acted, ere they may be ſcann'd. 
Lady. You lack © the ſeaſon of all natures, ſleep. 
Mach, Come, we'll to ſleep: My wm and ſelf- 

abuſe 


w Auguries, and underſtood relations, &c. ]—Pro ognofication , founded 
on omens, and the myſterious connection of effects, with cauſes being 
underſtood, have led to the diſcovery of the molt ſecret murders, ' 

* nagot- pies, ] —magpies. 

Y Eis perſon, |—his perſonal attendance. 

* 2 one|—a man, an individual—a thane. 

Al caſes] —All oppoſition. 

> {cann'd, |—nicely examined. 

© the ſeaſon] — the ſeaſoning, what preſerves "Ihe" 

4 My ſtrange aud ſelf-abuſe, &'c.]—This behaviour of mine, ſo un- 
worthy of myſelf, proceeds from that fear, which Cy attends un- 


practiſed ſinners. 
Is 


1 ac rr a 


Is the initiate fear, that wants © hard 1 : 
We are yet but f young in deed. [ Exeunt. 


S C E, NE. V. 75 
Thunder. Enter the three Witches, meeting Hecate. 


1 Witch. Why, how now, Hecat'? you look angerly. 
Hec. Have I not reaſon, beldams, as you are, 
| Saucy, and overbold ? How did you dare 
To trade and traffic with Macbeth, 
In riddles, and affairs of death; 
And I, the miſtreſs of your charms, 
The cloſe contriver of all harms, 
Was never call'd to bear my part, 
Or ſhew the glory of our art ? 
And, which 1s worſe, all you have done 
Hath been but for as wayward ſon, 
Spightful, and wrathful ; who, as others do, 
Loves for his own ends, not for you. 
But make amends now: Get you gone, 
And at the pit of Acheron 
Meet me i'the morning; thither he 
Will come to know his deſtiny. 
Your veſſels, and your ſpells, provide, 
| Your charms, and every thing beſide : 
I am for the air; this night I'll ſpend 
Unto a diſmal and a fatal end. 
Great buſineſs muſt be wrought ere noon: 


* hard uſe :]—uſe that hardens, 
f young in deed. ]—raw in the practice of guilt. 


5 wayward]—froward, 
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Upon the corner of tlie moon 

There hangs a vaporous drop ® profound ; 

I'll catch it ere it come to ground : 

And that, diſtill'd by magic lights, 

Shall raiſe ſuch artificial ſprights, 

As, by the ſtrength of their illuſion, 

Shall draw him on to his confuſion: 

He ſhall ſpurn fate, ſcorn death, and bear 

His hopes bove wiſdom, grace, and fear: 

And you all know, ſecurity 

Is mortals* chiefeſt enemy. [ Muck , a ng 

Hark, I am calPd ; my little ſpirit, ſee, 
Sits in a foggy cloud, and ſtays for me. 

| [ Sing within, Come away, come away, Oc. 
1 Witch. Come, let's make haſte, ſhe'll ſoon be back 

again. [Exeunt, 


EEENE Wo 
Enter Lenox, and another Lord. 17 


Lenox, My former ſpeeches have but hit your 
thoughts, 74 

Which can interpret further : only, I fin, | 
Things have been ſtrahgely borne : The gracious Duncan 
Was pitied of Macbeth :—marry, * he was dead ;= © 
And the right-valiant Banquo walk'd too late; 5 
Whom, you may ſay, if it pleaſe you; Fleance kill'd, 
For Fleance fled. Men muſt not walk too late. 


b profound; —of deep, or hidden N virus Tunars of the 


ancients. 
1 flights, ]—ſkill. | 
7 2 was dead eI— nearly fo, with concern. 


Who 
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Who cannot want the thought, how monſterous 
It was for Malcolm, and for Donalbain, | 
To kill their gracious father ? damned fact ! 
How it did grieve Macbeth! did he not ſtraight, 
In pious rage, the two delinquents tear, 
That were the ſlaves of drink, and m thralls of ſleep ? 
Was not that nobly done ? Ay, and wiſely too; 
For twould have anger'd any heart alive, | 
To hear the men deny it. So that, I ſay, 
He has borne all things well: and I do think, 
That, had he Duncan's ſons under his key, 
(As, an't pleaſe heaven, he ſhall not) they ſhould find 
What 'twere to kill a father; ſo ſhould Fleance. 
But, peace !—for from broad words, and cauſe he fail'd 
His preſence at the tyrant's feaſt, I hear, 
Macduff lives in diſgrace : Sir, can you tell 
Where he beſtows himſelf ? 
Lord. The ſon of Duncan, 
From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth, 
Lives in the Engliſh court; and is receiv'd 
Of the moſt pious Edward with ſuch grace, 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes from his high reſpect: Thither Macduff is gone 
To pray the holy king, upon his aid 
To wake Northumberland, and warlike Siward : 
That by the help of theſe, (with Him above 
To ratify the work) we may again 
Give to our tables meat, ſleep to our W 3 


1 1 ho cannot want the thought, ]—Who can even imagine. Mo can 
Want. m thralls]—1n the bonds. 
the maſt * Edward ]—E4ward the Confefſor. 
To wake Northumberland, and warlike 8. iabard:]— To put his forces 
in thoſe parts, under 1 gallant l in motion. 
Our 
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Our feaſts and banquets free from bloody knives; 
Do faithful homage, and receive ? free honours, 
All which we pine for now: And à this report 
HFath ſo exaſperate the king, that he 
Prepares for ſome attempt of war. 
Len. Sent he to Macduff ? N 
Lord. He did: and * with an abſolute, Sir, not I, 
The cloudy meſſenger turns me his back, 
And hums ; as who ſhould ſay, You'll rue the time 
That clogs me with this anſwer, 15 
Ten. And that well might 
Adviſe him to a caution, to hold what diſtance 
His wiſdom can provide. Some holy angel 
Fly to the court of England, and unfold 
His meſſage ere he come; that a ſwift bleſſing 
May ſoon return to this our ſuffering country 


Under a hand accurs'd ! | 5 
Lord. I'll ſend my prayers with him. [ Excunt, 


LOTT. SCENE L 
Thunder, Enter the three Witches. 


n 1 Witch. Thrice the brinded * cat hath mew'd. 
1 2 Witch. Thrice; and once the hedge-pig whin'd. 


free honours, | not the wages of crimes. 

* his report] —of Malcolm's favourable reception. | 

r evith an abſolute, Sir, not J. charged with; receiving a flat re- 
fuſal. * our ſuffering country I—our country ſuffering under. 

t cat]—the form, under which Diana or Hecate hid herſelf, during 
the rage of Typhon; and familiar ſpirits are ſaid to converſe with witches. 


3 Witch, 
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3 Witch. » Harper cries :—'tis time, *tis time. 
1 Fitch. Round about the cauldron go; 
In the poiſon'd entrails throw. 
Toad, that under the cold ſtone, 
Days and nights haſt thirty one, 
x Swelter'd venom ſleeping got, 
Boil thou firſt the charmed pot! 
All. Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. 
1 Fitch. Fillet of a fenny ſnake, 
In the cauldron boil and bake : 4 
Eye of newt, and toe of frog, . = 
Wool of bat, and tongue of dog, 
Adder's fork, and 7 blind-worm's ſting, 
Lizard's leg, and owlet's wing, 13 
For a charm of powerful trouble, 
Like a hell-broth boil and bubble. 
Al. Double, double toil and trouble; 
Fire, burn; and, cauldron, bubble. | 
| 3 Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf ; 
Witches? mummy ; maw, and ! gulf, 
Of the ? ravin falt-ſea ſhark ; 
Root of hemlock, digg'd i' the dark; 
Liver of blaſpheming Jew; 
Gall of goat, and ſlips of yew, 
2 Sliver'd in the moon's eclipſe 3 


J Harper — The name of a dog, one of their imps. 
* Savelter'd venom ] Haſt been ſteeped, or drenched in thy own cold 
exſudations. 3 W 
gulf, ] — throat. 
ravin] —ravenous —ravin d, rad ning 
— better it were 
] met the ravin lion. 
Ar r's WEIL THAT Ex bs war, A. — 8. 2. Hel, 
8 Sliver'd ]—pluckt off. 
Noſe 
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Noſe of Turk, and Tartar's lips; 

Finger of þbirth-ſtrangled babe, 

Ditch-deliver'd by a drab, 

Make the gruel thick and b ſlab: 

Add thereto a tyger's © 5 oth 

For the ingredients of our cauldron. 
All. Double, double tail and trauble; 

Fire, burn; and, cauldron, bubble. 

2 Witch. Cgol it with a baboon's blood, 
Then the charm is firm and good. 


Enter Hecate and other three Witches: 


Hee. Oh, well done! I commend your pains ; 
And every one ſhall ſhare i“ the gains. 
And now about the cauldron ſing, 
Like elves and fairies in a ring, 
Inchanting all that you put in. 


Mufick and a Seng. 
Black. ſoirits and white, 
* Red ſpirits and grey; 
Mingle, mingle, mingle, 
Tou that mingle may. 
2 Witch. By the pricking of my thumbs, 


Something wicked this way comes : 
Open, locks, whoever knocks. + 


= | Enter Macbeth. 
{ = Mach, How now, you ſecret, black, and mies ehe hags? 
What is't you do ? 


d Jab: — ſlim | © chandron, entrails. 
SRedinias Ten Al 
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All, A deed without a name. 


Mach, 1 conjure you, by that which you __ 
(Howe'er you come to know it) anſwer me: 


Though you untie the winds, and let them fight 


Againſt the churches though the © yeſty waves 
Confound and ſwallow navigation up 
Though bladed corn be lodg'd, and trees blown down; 
Though caſtles * ropple on their warders' heads; 
Though palaces, and pyramids, do ſlope 
Their heads to their foundations; though the treaſure 
Of nature's 8 germins tumble all together, | 
Even till deſtruction ſicken, anſwer me 
To what I aſk you. 

1 Witch. Speak. 

2 Witch. Demand. 

3 Witch, We'll anſwer. 

1 Witch. Say, if thou dſt rather hear it from our 

mouths, 

Or from our maſters?? 

Macb. Call them, let me ſee them. 

1 Witch. Pour in ſow's blood, that hath eaten 
Fer nine farrow ; greaſe, that's ſweaten 
From the murderer's gibbet, * 
Into the flame. 
Al. Come, high, or low; 


Thyſelf, and office, deftly ſhow, [Thunder, 
* 560p)-foaming. 
* zopple) —fall, tumble. 


— don topples ſhe.?? | 
| Mrvs. NicaT's DEA, A. It. S. 1. Puck, 
: germiss ſhoots, ſprouts, ſeeds that have begun to germinate. 
« all germins ſpill at once | 
That make ungrateful man.“ Lgaz, A, III. 8. 2. Lear. 
* 4 * cleverly. 


Wunder. 
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Hear his ſpeech, but * ſay thou nought. 
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7. bunder. 41 Apparition * an armed bead r _ 


Mack. Tell me, thou enn power. 
1 Witch. He knows thy thought; | 


App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! beware Macduff; 
Beware the thane of Fife, —Diſmiſs me: Enough. 
[Deſeends. 
Mach. Whate' er thou art, for thy ane, caution, 
thanks; | 
Thou haſt harp'd my fear aright :—But one word more— 
1 Yitch. He will not be commanded: Here's another, 


More potent than the firſt, E [ Thunder, 


Thunder. An Apparition of a bloody child riſes. 


App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth !— 
Mach. Had I three ears, I'd hear thee. 
App. Be bloody, bold, and reſolute: laugh to ſcorn 


The power of man; for none of woman born 


Shall harm Macbeth. . TDeſcends. 
Mach. Then live, Macduff; What need I fear of thee? 


But yet I'll make aſſurance double ſure, 
And take a bond of fate: thou ſhalt not live; 


1 Au Apparition of an armed head riſes.]—The WOK head repreſents 


E: ymbolically Macbeth's head cut off and brought to Malcolm by Mac- 


duff The bloody child is Macduſf untimely ripped from his mother's 
womb. The child with a crown on his head, and a bough in his hand, 
is the royal Malcolm, who ordered his ſoldiers to hew them down a bough, 
and bear it before them ro Dunſinane. 

* fay thou nought. ]J—Szience was neceſlary 1 all incantations. 
e buſh, and be mute, 
% Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd.” TzMr. A. IV. S. 1. Pro: 


3 harf'd ]J—touched on, firuck in uniſon with, to the tune of. 
That 


That I may tell pale-hearted fear, it lies, 
And ſleep in ſpight of thunder. — What is "_ 


Thunder. An Apparition of a child wenn; with a tree in 
his hand, riſes, 


That riſes like the iſſue of a king; 
And wears upon his baby brow ' the round 
And top of ſovereignty ? 

All. Liſten, but ſpeak not to't. 

App. Be lion-mettled, proud ; and take no care 
Who chafes, who frets, or where conſpirers are: 
Macbeth ſhall never vanquiſh'd be, until 
Great Birnam wood to high Dunſinane hill 


Shall come againſt him. | [Deſeends, 


Mach. That will never be: 
Who can impreſs the foreſt ; bid the tree 
Unfix his earth-bound root ? ſweet bodements ! ! good! Y 
Rebellious head, riſe never, till the wood 
Of Birnam riſe, and our high-plac'd Macbeth 
Shall live the leaſe of nature, pay his breath 
To time, and mortal cuſtom. Vet my heart 
Throbs to know one thing ; Tell me, (if your art 
Can tell ſo much). ſhall Banquo's iſſue ever 
Reign in this kingdom? 
All. Seek to know no more, 
Macb. I will be ſatisfy'd : deny me this, 
And an eternal curſe fall on you! let me know: 
Why finks that cauldron ? and what noiſe is this? 
| Hautbeys, 
1 Witch. Shew! 2 Witch. Shew! 3 Wi ich. Shew |! 
All. Shew his eyes, and * his heart; 


= the round and top] —erown and ornament riſing above it, 


vol. VI. v5 Come 
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Come like ſhadows, ſo depart. 
[4 fhew of eight kings, and Banquo; the laft with 
a glaſs in his hand. - 

Mach. Thou art too like the ſpirit of Banquo'; down! 
Thy crown does ſear mine eye- balls: And thy hair, 
Thou other gold- bound brow, is like the firſt:— 

A third is like the former :—Filthy hags ! 
Why do you ſhew me this ?—A fourth ?—Start, eyes! 
What! will the line ſtretch out to ? the crack of doom? 
Another yet? A ſeventh ? — I'll ſee no more :— 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears à a glaſs, 
Which ſhews me many more; and ſome I ſee, 
That * twofold balls and treble ſcepters carry : 
Horrible ſight !—Now, I ee, tis true; 
For the blood-bolter*'d Banquo ſmiles upon me, 
And points at them for his.— What? is this ſo? 
I Mich. Ay, fir, all this is ſo: But why 
Stands Macbeth thus amazedly ?— 
Come, ſiſters, cheer we up his ſprights, 
And ſhew the beſt of our delights ; 
I'll charm the air to give a found, 
While you 4 85 8 8 antique round: 


1 * fear]—feorch, 
* hair, ſomew hat peculiarly characteriſtical i in the colour, or r faſhiou 
of it, beſpoke him of the race of Bang uo thy air. 
p the crack of doom # ]|—the diſſolution of nature. 
* a glaſs, ]—a mirrour. 


« and, like a ot, 
Looks in a glaſi, that ſhews what future evils. | 
Mas. rox Mz as. A. II. S. 2. Aug. 
4 | RET? balls and treble [cepters]—Fames I. who united the two Iſlands 


and the three Kingdoms (no ball was borne in right of Ireland), ſprung 
from the race of Banguo. 


* blood-bolter'd] —whoſe body had Veen pierced as a ſieve, and the 
blood ifſued at every wound - Whoſe hair was clotted with blood iſſuing 
from the wounds in his head. When the hair or wool of any animal is 

matted i in tufts with grime, , or viood, he is ſaid to be at” , 
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That this great king may kindly ſay, 


Our duties did his welcome pay. [Miſc 


[The Witches dance and vaniſh. 
Mach. Where are they ? Gone? — Let this pernicious 
hour 
Stand aye accurſed in the calendar 
Come in, without there! 


E nter Lenox. 


Len. What's your grace's will? 

Macb. Saw you the weird ſiſters ? 

Len. No, my lord. 

Macb. Came they not by you? 

Len. No, indeed, my lord. 

Mach. Infected be the air whereon they ride; 

And damn'd, all thoſe that truſt them !—I did hear 

The galloping of horſe: Who was't came by ? 
Len. *Tis two or three, my lord, that bring you word, 


Macduff is fled to England. 
Mack. Fled to England? 
Len. Ay, my good lord. 
Macb, Time, thou — ſt my dread exploits: 


The flighty purpoſe never is * o'er-took, 

Unleſs the deed go with it: From this moment, 

The very firſtlings of my heart ſhall be 

The firſtlings of my hand. And even now 

To crown my thoughts with acts, be it thought and done: 


* anticipat 1#]—preventeſt, — depriveſt me of the oppor- 
unity of performing. 
er- tot, unleſs the _— go with it. ]—accompliſhed, if delay be ſuf- 
9 intervene. Fu 

* The very firſtlings of my heart 28 the fir, Hl: of my hand. ]—My 
firſt o"—_ Mall be fut executed 


P 2 The 


as | MACBE TH. 


The caſtle of Macduff 1 will ſurpriſe ; ; 
Seize upon Fife; give to the edge o' the ſword 
His wife, his babes, and all unfortunate fouls 
That * trace him in his line. No boafting like a fool 
This deed [I'll do, before this purpoſe cool: 
But no more fights !-—Whete are theſe gentlemen ? 
Come, bring me where they are. * 


SCENE I. 


Enter Macduff*s wife, her ſon, and Roſe. 


L. Macd. What had he done, to make him fly thie ad 
Roſſe. You muſt have patience, -madam. 
I. Macd. He had none: 

His flight was madneſs: When our ations do not. 
Our fears do make us traitors. 


Roſſe. You know not, 

Whether it was his wiſdom, or his fear. | 
TL. Macd. Wiſdom! to leave his wife, $0 leave his 

babes, . 

His manſion, and his titles, in a place 

From whence himſelf does fly? He loves us got; 

He wants * the natural touch: for the poor wren, 

The moſt diminutive of birds, will fight, 

Her yo1 ng ones in ker neſt, againſt the owl. 

All is the fear, and nothiftgtis the love; 

As little 1s the 8 where the flight 


©. SS # > 


Neaſſe. My deareſt C0Z', 


= I Bly + T's Tucceed. 


_ * che rarural touch -]=-fenfbility of affection. 
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I pray you, 90 yourſelf : But, for your huſband, 
He is noble, wiſe, judicious, and beſt knows 
The fits o' the ſeaſon. I dare not ſpeak much further: 
But cruel are the times, when * we are traitors, 
And do not know ourſelves; when we * hold rumour 
From what we fear, yet know not what we fear; 
But float upon a wild and violent ſea, 
» Each way, and move.—lI take my leave of you: 
Shall not be long but I'll be here again: 
Things at the worſt will ceaſe, or elſe climb upward 
To what they were before. My pretty couſin, 
Bleſſing upon you 
L. Macd. Father'd he is, and yet he's fatherleſs. 
Roſſe. J am ſo much a fool, ſhould I ſtay longer, 
It would be my difgrace and your diſcomfort : 
I take my leave at once, [ Exit Roſſe. 
L. Macd. Sirrah, your father's dead; 
And what will you do now? How will you live? 
Son. As birds do, mother. 
L. Macd. What, with worms and Lieu? 
Son. With what I get, I mean; and ſo do they. 
L. Macd. Poor bird thou dſt never fear the net, nor 
lime, 
The pit-fall, nor the gin. | 
Son, Why ſhould I, mother? Poor birds they are not 
ſet for. | 
My father is not dead, for all your ſaying, 


! The fits] What befits. it; the temper of the times. 
2 ave are traitors, and do not know our/elves ;]—judged ſo by the ſtate, 
and know not ourſelves to be ſuch——4now't our/elves. 
Hold rumour from what aue fear, yet knows not what wwe fear ;]—in- 
terpret it as our fears dictate; are credulous to every report of danger, 
and yet unconſcious of any crime, that ſhould excite our apprehenſions. 
, bach Way, aud move. ] And move each Way. 
F 3 py L. Macd. 
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L. Macd. Ves, he is dead; how wilt thou do for a fa- 
"1 Wet? 
Son. Nay, how will you do for a huſband ? 
L. Macd. Why, I can buy me twenty at any market. 
Son. Then you'll buy em to ſell again. 
L. Macd. Thou ſpeak'ſt with all thy wit; and yet i 
faith, 
With wit enough for thee. 
Son. Was my father a traitor, mother i P.. 
L. Macd. Ay, that he was. 
Son. What is a traitor? 
T. Macd. Why, one that ſwears and lies. 
Son. And be all traitors, that do ſo? 
L. Macd. Every one that does ſo, is a traitor, and muſt 
be hang'd.. 
Son. And muſt they all be hang d, that ſwear and lie? 
L. Macd. Every one. | 
Son. Who muſt hang them ? 

L. Macd. Why, the honeſt men. 1 
Son. Then the liars and ſwearers are fools: for there are 
liars and ſwearers enou gh to beat the honeſt men, and 

hang up them. 

L. Macd. Now God help thee, poor monkey! But how 
wilt thou do for a father? 85 

Son. If he were dead, you'd weep for him: if you would 
not, it were a good ſign that I ſnould quickly have a new 
father. 

L Macd. Poor prattler | how thou talk'"ſt4 


Enter a Me ejenger. 


Me Me. Blef you, fair dame! 1 am not to you known, 
Though 
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Though in your ſtate of honour I am perfect. 

I doubt, ſome danger does approach you nearly: 

If you will take a homely man's advice, 

Be not found here; hence, with your little ones. 

To fright you thus, methinks, I am too ſavage; 

To do worſe to you, were fell cruelty, 

Which is too nigh your perſon. Heaven preſerve you ! 

dare abide no longer. [ Exit Meſſenger. 
L. Macd. Whither ſhould I fly? | . 

I have done no harm. But I remember now 

I am in this earthly world : where, to do harm, 

Is often laudable; to do good, ſometime, 

Accounted dangerous folly: Why then, alas! 

Do I put up that womanly defence, 

To fay, I have done no harm? What are theſe faces? 


Enter Murderers. 


Mur. Where is your huſband? 


I. Macd, J hope, in no place fo unſanctified, 
Where ſuch as thou mayſt find him. 
Mur. He's a traitor. 
Son. Thou ly'ſt, thou © ſhag-ear'd villain. 
Mur. What, you egg? 
Young fry of treachery ? 
Son. He has kill'd me, mother: 
Run away, I pray you. [Exit L. Macduff, crying Murder. 


© in your fate of honour I am perfect. * am well acquainted with 
your 3 
do worſe to you, To execute my horrid commiſſion; to ſuffer 
you to be cut off without warning — 7% do /e/5—not to alarm you. 
a . 4] - ſbag- hair d—a term of reproach. 
& like a Hag-hair d crafty kern.“ 
8 - Hen. VI. Part II. A. III. S. 1. Tork. 
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SCENE III. 
England. 
Enter Malcolm and Macduff. 


Mal Let us ſeek out ſome deſolate ſhade, and there 
Weep our ſad boſoms empty. 
Macd. Let us rather 
Hold faſt the f mortal ſword ; and, like good men, 
£ Beſtride our down-faln birthdom: Each new morn, 


New widows howl ; new orphans cry; new ſorrows 
Strike heaven on the face, that it reſounds 
As if it felt with Scotland, and b yell'd out 
Like ſyllable of dolour. 

Mal. What I believe, I'll wail; 
What know, believe; and, what I can redreſs, 
As I ſhall find the time to friend, I will. 
What you have ſpoke, it may be ſo, perchance. 
This tyrant, whoſe ſole name bliſters our tongues, 
Was once thought honeſt : you have lov'd him well; 
He hath not touch'd you yet. 12 am young but —_ 

thing 


f mortal fwword;)]—death dealing, murtherous. 

5 Beftride our down-faln birthdom :]—Stand over and 14. our birth- 
right, which lies proſtrate — Let us protect our diſtreſſed country from 
utter deſtruction Our downfal birtbdlome. 

% he doth beſtride a bleeding land.” 
HEN. IV. Part II. A. I. S. 1. Mort. 
: _ 4 cut like ſyllable of dolour. en by 1 and prodigies, 
it's ſympathy with Scotland. i friend.] —befriend. 
E K But ſomething you may diſcern of him through me + and wiſdam]—You - 
may figure to yourſelf ſome proſpect of advantage from him, by betray- 
ing me: * tis a __ of mtr may de you You 
| Oo 
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You may diſcern of him through me : and wiſdom 
To offer up a weak, poor, innocent lamb, 
To appeaſe an angry god: 
Macd. I am not treacherous. 
Mal. But Macbeth 1s. 
A good and virtuous nature may | recoil, 
In an imperial charge. But I ſhall crave your pardon; 
m That which you are, my thoughts cannot tranſpoſe : 
Angels are bright ſtill, though the brighteſt fell : 
Though all things foul would wear the brows of grace, 
Yet grace muſt ſtill look ſo. 
Macd. I have loſt my hopes. 
Mal. Pe; rchance, even there, where 1 did Leg my 
doubts. 
Why v in that rawneſs left you wife, and children, 
| (Thoſe o precious motives, thoſe ſtrong knots of. love) 
Without leave-=taking ? I pray you, 
Let not my jealouſies be your diſhonours, 
But mine own ſafeties :—You may be rightly juſt, 
Whatever I ſhall think. 
Macd. Bleed, bleed, poor country! 
Great tyranny, lay thou thy baſis ſure, 
For goodneſs dares not check thee |—wear thou thy 
wrongs, | 
? The title is affear'd !--Fare thee well, lord: 


i recoil, in an imperial charge, }—recede from arict! integrity, in the 
execution of royalty. 
» That which you are, my thoughts cannot tranſpoſe : &c. My ſaſpi- 
cions cannot affect you, if you be honeſt ; your fair appearance is no 
way in your disfavour ; for virtue muſt look like herſelf, though her form 
may be counterfeited by villany. 

n in that rawne/s]—with that raſh e in that defenceleſs 
fate ; at ſuch a perilous criſis. | 

® precious motives, ]—moſt intereſting objects. 


? The tithe is affear a! — Thy true prince dares net aſſert histitle— © 
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I would not be the villain that thou think'ſt, 
For the whole ſpace that's in the tyrant' 8 ** 
And the rich Eaſt to boot. 

Mal. Be not offended : | 
I ſpeak not as in abſolute fear of you. 
I think, our country ſinks beneath the yoke; 
It weeps, it bleeds; and each new day a gaſh 
Is added to her wounds : I think, withal, 
There would be hands uplifted in my right ; 
And here, from gracious England, have I offer 
Of goodly thouſands : But, for all this, 
When I ſhall tread upon the tyrant's head, 
Or wear it on my ſword, yet my poor country 
Shall have more vices than it had before; 


More ſuffer, and more ſundry ways than ever, 


By him that ſhall ſucceed, 
Macd. What ſhould he bo 2 
Mal. It is myſelf I mean : in whom I know 


All the particulars of vice ſo grafted, 


That, when they ſhall be open'd, black Macbeth 
Will ſeem as pure as ſnow ; and the poor ſtate 


Eſteem him as a lamb, being compar'd 
With my confineleſs harms. 
Macd. Not in the legions 
Of horrid hell, can come a devil more damn'd, 
In evils, to top Macbeth. 
Mal. J grant him bloody, 
Luxurious, avaricious, falſe, deceitful, 
« Sudden, malicious, ſmacking of every ſin 


1 * has a name: But there's no bottom, "nes 


The tithe (MacketÞs) 10 —— ſettled, — 7, by title-to 


them is now fully eſtabliſned by law. 
2 Sudden——ſmacking Violent tainted wich. 5 


In 
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In my voluptuouſneſs: your wives, your daughters, 
Your matrons, and your maids could not fill up 
The ciſtern of my luſt ; and my deſire 
All continent impediments would ofer-bear, 
That did oppoſe my will: Better Macbeth, 
Than ſuch a one to reign. DE” 
Macd. Boundleſs i intemperance 
In nature is a tyranny: it hath been 
The untimely emptying of the happy throne, 
And fall of many kings. But fear not yet 
To take upon you what is yours: you may 
Convey your pleaſures in a ſpacious plenty, 
And yet ſeem cold, the time you may ſo Nocke 
We have willing dames enough; there cannot be 
That vulture in you, to devour ſo many 
As will to greatneſs dedicate themſelves, 
Finding it ſo inclin'd. 

Mal. With this, there grows, 
In my moſt ill-compos'd affection, ſuch 
A ſtanchleſs avarice, that, were I king, 
. I ſhould cut off the nobles for their lands; 
Deſire his jewels, and this other's houſe : 
And my more-having would be as a ſauce 
To make me hunger more; that I ſhould forge 
Quarrels unjuſt againſt the good, and 1 
Deſtroying them for wealth. 

Macd. This avarice 
Sticks deeper ; grows with more pernicious root 
Than ſummer-ſeeding luſt : and it hath been 


” This avarice flicks deeper ; grows with more pernicious root than fans 
mer-ſeeding luſt ; |—Luft is a mere annual, and laſts but a ſummer, when 
it beds its feed and decays; avarice is a perennial weed=——/ummer- 
teeming - luſt is a weed, ſhallow-rooted and tranſient, flouriſhing but in 
out e', ſummer—avarice is a tenant of the ſoil, a poiſonous 


plant, 


d EL 
The ſword of our lain kings: Vet do not fear; 
Scotland hath * foyſons to fill up your will, 
Of your mere own: All theſe are Portable, 
With other graces weigh'd. | 
Mal. But I have none; The king- -becoming graces, 
As juſtice, verity, temperance, ſtableneſs, 
Bounty, perſeverance, mercy, lowlineſs, 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude, 
J have no reliſh of them; but abound 
In the diviſion of each ſeveral crime, 
Acting it many ways. Nay, had I power, I ſhould 
» Pour the ſweet milk of concord into hell, 
Uproar the univerſal peace, confound 
All unity on earth. | 
Macd. Oh Scotland! Scotland 
Mal. If ſuch a one be fit to govern, N 
I am as I have ſpoken. 
Macd. Fit to govern ! 
No, not to live.— O nation miſerable, _ 
With an untitled tyrant bloody - ſcepter'd, 
When ſhalt thou ſee thy wholeſome days again ? 
Since that the trueſt iſſue of thy throne 
By his own interdiction ſtands accurs'd, 
And does blaſpheme his breed ?—Thy royal father 
Was a moſt fainted king; the queen, that bore Hers 
Oftner * her knees than on her feet, 


plant, not ſo eafily eradicated—— ſammer ſeeming that ſeems hot * 
ſummer. f 

* foy/ans ]—abundant proviſions. 

t portable, ]—may be borne with when balanced by your virtues. 

» Pour. the faveet milk of concord into hell, Remove it's abode, divert 

iy 8 courſe. from earth, and make hel! it's receptacle. | 
« Peace ſhall 89 teep with Turks and Infidels.” 
| RicnABD II. A, IV. S. 1. Carl. 


Dyd 


e 


zDy'd every day ſhe lived. Fare thee well! 
Theſe evils, thou 7 repear'ſt upon thyſelf, 
Have baniſh'd me from Scotland. - O, my breaſt, 
Thy hope ends here 

Mal. Macduff, this noble paſſion, 
Child of integrity, hath from my foul _ 
Wip'd the black ſcruples, reconciPd my thoughts 
To thy good truth and honour. Deviliſh Macbeth, 
By many of theſe * trains, hath ſought to win me 
Into his power; and modeſt wiſdom plucks me 
From over-credulous haſte : But God above 
Deal between thee and me! for even now 
T put myſelf to thy direction, and 
Unſpeak mine own detraction; here abjure 
The taints and blames I laid upon myſeif, 
For ſtrangers to my nature. I am yet 
Unknown to woman ; never was forſworn ; 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own; 
At no time broke my faith; would not betray 
The devil to his fellow; and delight 
No leſs in truth, than life: my firſt falſe ſpeaking 
Was this upon myſelf : What I am truly, 
Is thine, and my poor country's, to command: 
Whither, indeed, before thy here-approach, 
Old Siward, with ten thouſand warlike men, 
* All ready at a point, was ſetting forth : 


NF Dy *d every * foe lived. ]—to the world. 
7 repeat'ft upon thyſelf, |—chargeſt thyſelf withal. 


* baniſp'd me] for ever : Macbeth's vices had -made him ly a 


temporary exile. 
® trains, —perſons ſent under falſe pretences to decoy him; 
d over-credulous hafte :]—=over haſty credulity. 


All ready at a point, in every point; 3 * furniſhed with. 


— _ all other requiſites. 
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Such ſanctity hath heaven given his hand, 


| Hurt. 


Now we'll together ; ; {And the chance, of goodneſs, - 
Be like our warranted quarrel ! Why are you ſilent ? 

Macd. Such welcome and unwelcome things at dare, 
Tis hard to reconcile, 


Euter a Door. 


Mal. Well; more anon,—Comes the king forth, t pray 
you? 
DoF. Ay, ſir; there are a crew of e ſouls, 
That * ſtay his cure: their malady s convinces 
The great aſſay of art; but, at his touch, 


They preſently. amend, 
Mal. I thank you, doctor. [Emtt. 
Macd. What's the diſcafe he means? 5 
Mal. Tis call'd the evil: 


A moſt miraculous work in this good 3 


Which often, ſince my here- remain in England, 
I have ſeen him do. How he ſolicits heaven, 


Himſelf beſt knows: but ſtrangely-viſited people, 


All ſwoln and ulcerous, pitiful to the eye, 


The mere AR of ſurgery, he cures; 
Hanging a * golden ſtamp about their necks, 


Put on with holy prayers : and *tis ſpoken, 


4 And the chance, of goodneſs , be like our warranted quarrel | ] —And 
heaven grant, of its goodneſs, that the event of the war may be anſwers 
able to the juſtice of our quarrel. 

© Such welcome and unwelcome things at once, tis hard to reconcile. | 
*Tis difficult to form a juſt conception of, to frame a proper anſwer to 
two ſuch contradictory accounts, uttered almoſt in the ſame breath. 


* fay]-—await. | 
E convinces the great 7 ay of art 1 is beyond the reach 


> golden framp]—a coin, called an angel, of the value of ten — 
0 


MACBST M 
To the ſucceeding royalty he leaves 
The healing benediction. With this ſtrange virtue, 
He hath a heavenly gift of prophecy ; 


And ſundry bleſſings hang about his throne, 
That ſpeak him full of grace. 


Enter Roſe. 


Macd. See, is comes here ? 

Mal. i My countryman; but yet I know him not. 

Macd. My ever-gentle couſin, welcome hither. 

Mal. I know him now: Good God, betimes remove 

The means that make us ſtrangers! 

Roſſe. Sir, Amen, 

Macd. Stands Scotland where i it did . 

| Roſſe. Alas, poor country; 
Almoſt afraid to know itſelf ! it cannot 
Be call'd our mother, but our grave: where nothing, 
But who knows nothing, is once ſeen to ſmile ; 
Where ſighs, and groans, and ſhrieks that rent the air, 
Are made, not mark'd ; where * violent ſorrow ſeems. 
A modern ecſtacy : the dead man's knell 
Is there ſcarce aſk'd, for whom; and good men's lives 
Expire before the flowers in their caps, 3 
Dying, or ere they ſicken. 

Macd. Oh, relation, 
Too 'nice, and yet too true 

Mal. What Is the neweſt grief ? 


a 1 2h countryman ;]—T perceive by his habit. AY 

* violent ſorrow ſeems à modern ecftacy : I—is ſo frequent, chat i it loſes - 

it's horror, and paſſes for an ordinary fit . 
, nice, —accurate. 


Roſſe. 
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Rofſe. That of an hour's age doth © hifs the ſpeaker; 
Each minute a teems a new one. 
Macd How does my wife? 
Roſſe. Why, well. | 
Macd. And all my children ? 
Roſſe. Well too. 
Macd. The tyrant has not batter'd at their peace? 
Roſſe. No; they were all at peace, when I did leave 
them. 
Macd. Be not a niggard of your ſpeech ; How goes * 
Reaſſe. When I came hither to tranſport the tidings, 
=_ Which I have heavily borne, there ran a rumour 
| Of many worthy fellows that were out; 
| Which was to my belief witneſs'd the rather, 
For that I ſaw the tyrant's power a-foot : 
| Now is the time of help; your eye in Scotland 
| Would create ſoldiers, make our women fight, 
To doff their dire diſtreſſes. 
4 Mal. Be it their comfort, | 
| We are coming thither: gracious England hath 
Lent us good Siward, and ten thouſand men; 
An older, and a better foldier, none 
That Chriſtendom gives out. 
Noſſe. Would 1 could anſwer 
This comfort with the like ! But I have words, 
That would be howl'd out in the deſert air, | 
Where hearing ſhould not latch them. — - 
Macd, What concern they? he 


mn Biſi the ſpeaker jÞ--cxpeſo him to ridicule for venting it, 
n reems]—brings forth, produces, 

* To df To get rid of. | 

P Jatch]|—caich—lay hold of. 
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The general cauſe ? or is it!“ a fee-grief, 
Due to ſome ſingle breaft ? 

Roſſe. No mind, that's honeſt, 

But in it ſhares ſome woe; though the main part 
Pertains to you alone. 

Macd. If it be mine, 

Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 

Roſſe. Let not your ears deſpiſe my tongue for ever, 
Which ſhall poſſeſs them with the heavieſt ſound, 

That ever yet they heard. 

Macd, Hum! I gueſs at it. 

Roſſe. Your caſtle is ſurpriz d; your wife, od babes, 
Savagely ſlaughter'd : to relate the manner, g 
Were, on the quarry of theſe murder'd deer 
To add the death of you. 

Mal. Merciful heaven 
What, man, ne'er pull your hat upon your brows : 
Give ſorrow words: the grief, that does not ſpeak, 
Whiſpers the o'er-fraught heart, and bids it break. 

Macd. My children too? | 

Roſſe. Wife, children, ſervants, all 
That could be found. \ 

Macd. And I muſt be from thence} 
My wife kill'd too? 
Roſſe. I have ſaid. 
Mal. Be comforted : 
| Ler s make us med'cines of our great revenge, 
To cure this n "a * 


14 a fee grief, appropriate to an individual, a peculiar ſorrow. 
the quarry of theſe murder d deer] —this ſlaughtered heap, 
's meer pull jour hat Fer your brows in ſign of deep concern. 


10 VOL. VI. - Macd. 
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22 He has no children. All my pretty ones ? 
Did you ſay, all?—Oh, hell-kite !-—All ? 
What, all my pretty chickens, and their dam, 


At one fell ſwoop ? 


Mal. * Diſpute it like a man. 

Meacd. I ſhall do ſo; | 
But I muſt alfo feel it as a man: 
I cannot but remember ſuch things were, 
That were moſt precious to me.—Did heaven look on, 


And would not take their part? Sinful Macduff, 
They were all ſtruck for thee ! naught that I am, 


Not for their own demerits, but for mine, 
Fell ſlaughter on their ſouls ! Heaven reſt them now! 
Mal. Be this the whetſtone of your ſword : let grief 


Convert to anger ; blunt not the heart, enrage it. 


Macd. Oh, I could play the woman with mine eyes, 
And braggart with my tongue - But, gentle heaven, 
Cut ſhort * all intermiſſion ; front to front, | 


Bring thou this fiend of Scotland, and myſelf ; 
Within my ſword's length ſet him: 7if he 'ſcape, 


Heaven, forgive him too 
Mal. This tune goes manly. 
Come, go we to the king; our power is ready ; "© 


Our lack is nothing but our leave : Macbeth 
FJ” FEY a 


t He has no children.] —( Malcolm) who adviſes comfort or P Macbeth 
conſequently I can have no ſuitable revenge. 

4 He talks to me, that never had a ſon.” 
Kine Joan, A. III. S. 4. Corfe. 

45 Y ou Bade no childnex, butchers.” 
Henzy VI. Part III. A. V. S. 5. __ | 

8 Dipate it] Support yourſelf under i it; contend with it. 

* all intermiſſion; . intervening time. 5 
7 © he *ſeape, Heaven, forgive him too 1] —if he — my Vengeance, 
let him * that of heaven alſo. 

1 
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Is ripe for ſhaking, and the powers above : 


Put on their inſtruments. Receive what cheer you may; 
The night is long, that never finds the day. [ Exeunt. 


A.GT v. SCE 


Enter a DoBer of Phyſic, and a waiting Gentlewoman. 


Def. J have two nights watch'd with you, but can per- 

ceive no truth in your report. When was it ſhe laſt walk'd ? 

Gent. Since his majeſty went into the field, I have ſeen 
her riſe from her bed, throw her night-gown upon her, un- 
lock her cloſet, take forth paper, fold it, write upon it, 
read it, afterwards ſeal it, and again return to bed ; yet all 
this while in a moſt faſt ſleep. 

Doc. A great perturbation in nature! to receive at 
once the benefit of ſleep, and do the effects of watch- 
ing.—In this ſlumbry agitation, beſides her walking, and 
other actual performances, what, at any time, have you 

| heard her ſay ? 
Gent. That, fir, which I will not report after her. 
q DoF. You may, to me; and 'tis moſt meet you ſhould. 
Gent. Neither to you, nor any one; having no witneſs 
to confirm my ſpeech. | 


* Put on their inflruments.]—Prom pt, excite us their inſtruments againſt 
* arming, in order to a ſpeedy vengeance, 


Q2 Enter 
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Enter Lady Macbeth, with a taper. 


Lo you, here ſhe comes This is her very guiſe ; and, 
upon my life, faſt aſleep. Obſerve her; ſtand cloſe. 

Do#. How came ſhe by that light? | 

Cent. Why, it ſtood by her; ſhe has light T * con- 
tinually; *tis her command. 

Dost. You ſee, her eyes are open. 

Gent. Ay, but their ſenſe is ſhut. 

Doct. What is it ſhe does now? Look, how ſhe rubs 
her hands. 

Gent. It is an accuſtom'd action with her, fo ſeem thus 
waſhing her hands; I have known her continue in this a 
quarter of an hour. 

Lady. Yet here's a ſpot. 

De#. Hark, ſhe ſpeaks: I will ſet down what comes 
from her, to a ſatisfy my remembrance the more ſtrongly. 

Lady. Out, damned ſpot ! out, I ſay ! — One; Two; 
Why, then 'tis time to do't :— Hell is murky !—Fie, my 
lord, fie! a ſoldier, and afraid? what need we fear who 
knows it, when none can call our power to account ?— 
Yet who would have thought the old man to have had lo 
much blood in him? 

Def. Do you mark that? 

Lady. The thane of Fife had a wife; Where is me now? 

— What, will theſe hands ne'er be DES N o more oꝰthat, 
my lord, no more o'that ; you mar all with this ſtarting. 


8 rin my remembrance the more frrongh. ]—=that 1 may be ſatisfied I = 
am exact. 

d Hell is murky !]—Say you that hell is « Min place ?—This ſup- 

17. remark of Macbeth ſhe repeats, as a reproach of his cowardice. 


Dos. : 


More needs ſhe the divine, than the phyſician. 
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Doc. Go to, go to; you have known what you ſhould 


not. 
Cent. She has ſpoke what ſhe ſhould not, I am ſure of 


thai: Heaven knows what ſhe has known. 


Zady. Here's the ſmell of the blood till : all the per- 
fumes of Arabia will not ſweeten this little hand. Oh ! 
ob! oh! . 

Dot. What a ſigh is | there ? T he heart is ſorely 
charg'd. 

Gent. 1 would not have ſuch a heart in my boſom, for 
che dignity of the whole body. 

DoF. Well, well, well, — 

Gent. Pray God, it be, fir. 

DoF. This diſeaſe is beyond my practice: Yet I have 
ka own thoſe which have walk'd in their ſleep, who have 


died holly in their beds. 


Lady. Waſh your hands, put on your night-gown ; look 


not fo pale: —I tell you yet again, Banquo s buried; he 


cannot come out of his grave. 
Deez, Even fo? 


Lady. To bed, to bed ; there's knocking at the gate. 


Come, come, come, come, give me your hand; What” $ 


done, cannot be undone : To bed, to bed, to bed. 
mw Lady. 
Dos. Will ſne go now to bed? 
Gent. Directly. 
Doct. Foul whiſperings are abroad: Unnatural deeds 
Do breed unnatural troubles : Infected minds 
To their deaf pillows will diſcharge their ſecrets. 


God, God, forgive us all! Look after her; 


Remove from her the means of all annoyance, 


And ſtill keep eyes upon her :—So, good night: 
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My mind ſhe has © mated, and amaz'd my light: 
J think, but dare not ſpeak. 
Gent. Good night, good doctor. | 3 


s E N E II. 


Drum aud Colours. Euter Mentetb, Cathneſs, Angus, Lenox, 
and Soldiers. 


| Ment. The Enpliſh power is near, led on by Malcolm, 

His uncle Siward, and the good Macduff. 

Revenges burn in them: for their dear cauſes 

Would, to the bleeding, and the grim _—_— 

Excite the d mortified man. 
Ang. Near Birnam wood 

Shall we well meet them: that way are they coming. 
Cath. Who knows, if Donalbain be with his brother? 
Len. For certain, fir, he is not: I have a © file 

Of all the gentry ; there is Siward's ſon, 

And many * unrough youths, that even now 

Proteſt their firſt of manhood. 
Ment. What does the tyrant ? 
Cath. Great Dunſinane he ſtrongly fortifies: 

Some ſay, he's mad; others, that leſſer hate him, 

Do call it valiant fury : but, for certain, 

He cannot buckle his diſtemper'd cauſe 

Within the belt of rule. 


© mated ]|—diſmayed, aſtoniſhed. 
4 mortified man.]—one dead to the world. 
e file] —a lift. 
7 uarough)-—beardleſs , untried, inex perienced. 
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Ang. Now does he feel N 
His ſecret murders ſticking on his hands; 
Now minutely revolts upbraid his faith-breach ; 
Thoſe, he commands, move only in command, 
Nothing in love: Now does he feel his title 
Hang looſe about him, like a giant's robe 
Upon a dwarfiſh thief. | 

Ment. Who then ſhall blame 
His peſter'd ſenſes to recoil, and ſtart, 
When all that is within him does condemn 
Itſelf, for being there ? 

Cath. Well, march we on, 
To give obedience where 'tis truly ow'd : 
Meet we the h medicin of the ſickly weal ; 
And with him pour we, in our country's purge, 
Each drop of us. = 2 
Len. Or ſo much as it needs, 
To dew the ſovereign flower, and drown the weeds. 
Make we our march towards Birnam. | Exeunt, marching, 


SCENE: N 


Enter Macbeth, Do&or, and Attendants. 


Mach. Bring me no more reports ; let them fly all: 
Till Birnam wood remove to Dunſinane, 
I cannot taint with fear, What's the boy Malcolm ? 
Was he not born of woman ? The ſpirits that know 


* When all that is within him does condemn it/elf,, for being there ?]—= 
When all his faculties concur in the ſentence of ſelt-condemnation. 
l medicin]—phyſician. | © 
Lo dea] To moiſten, 
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All mortal conſequences, have pronounc'd me thus: 
Fear not, Macbeth; no man, that's born of woman, 

Shall &er have power upon thee, —T hen fly, falſe thanes, 
And mingle with the Engliſh epicures : 

The mind I ſway by, and the heart I bear, 

Shall never * ſagg with doubt, nor ſhake with fear. 


Enter à Servant. 


The devil damn thee black, thou cream-fac'd loon! 
Where gor'ſt thou that gooſe look? 
Ser. There is ten thouſand 
Mach. Geele, villain ? 
Ser. Soldiers, ſir. 
Mach. Go, prick thy face, and over-red thy fear, 
Thou ®lily-liver'd boy. What ſoldiers, patch? 
Death of thy ſoul ! thoſe linen cheeks of thine 
Are counſellors to fear. What ſoldiers, whey-face ? 
Ser. The Engliſh force, ſo pleaſe you. 
Mach. Take thy face hence, —Seyton I am ſick at 
heart, | | 
When I behold—Seyton, I fay !—This puſh 
Will * cheer me ever, or“ diſſeat me now. 


k agg! —ſink, be _. 
1 goofe look ? | —ghoft look. 
m [ily-liver'd ]—daftardly. 
% White-liver'd runagate !”? 
f Ric HARD III. A. IV. S. 4. K. Rich. 
« The liver white and pale — is the badge of pnſillanimity and 
coabardice. HENRY IV. Part II. A. IV. S. 3. Fal. 
Are counſellcrs to fear, J—Are of fear's privy council ; preach fear to 
others, infe& them with cowardice, | | 
o cheer] chair. | | 
P difjeat me now, |—prove my immediate overthrow . 4ſeaſe. 


I have 


$ 
+ & 
' F 
4 
+ 
* 
i 
$ 
x 
£ 


1 have liv'd long enough: 4 my way of life 

Is fall'n into * the ſear, the yellow leaf: 

And that which ſhould: accompany old age, 

As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 

I muſt not look to have ; but, in their ſtead, 

Curſes, not loud, but deep, mouth-honour, breath, 
Which the poor heart would fain deny, and dare not. 
Seyton—— 


Enter Seyton. 


Sey. What is your gracious pleaſure ? 
Mach. What news more? Do 
Sey. All is confirm'd, my lord, which'was reported, 
Mach, I'll fight, till from my bones my fleſh be 
hack'd.— 
Give me my armour. FERN 
Sey. Tis not needed yet. 
Mach. I'Il put it on. 
Send out more horſes, ſkirr the country round; 
Hang thoſe that talk of fear. Give me mine armour.— 
How does your patient, doctor? 
Docs. Not ſo ſick, my lord, | 
As ſhe is troubled with thick-coming fancies, 
That keep her from her reſt, | 
Mach, Cure her of that: 
Canſt thou not miniſter to a mind difſeas'd ; 
Pluck from the memory a rooted ſorrow ; 


1 my eway of life, &c.]—Life, that paſſage, is with me verging to- 
wards its period, and has fallen into the midſt of thoſe autumnal leaves, 
which beſtrew the cloſe of it May of life—T am now paſſed from 

the Spring to the autumn of my days. | 5 
7 the ſear, dry, decayed, withered, 
* ſtirr]—ſcour, 
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Raze out the written troubles of the brain; 
And, with ſome ſweet oblivious antidote, 
Cleanſe the * ſtufft boſom of that Py ſtuff, 
Which weighs upon the heart ? 

Doc. Therein the patient 
Muſt miniſter to himſelf. | 

Mach. Throw phyſick to the dogs, I'll none of it— 
Come, put mine armour on; give me my ſtaff.— 
Seyton, ſend out. Doctor, the thanes fly from me :— 
Come, fir, diſpatch :—If thou could'ſt, doctor, * caſt 
The water of my land, find her diſeaſe, 


And purge it to a ſound and priſtine health, 


I would applaud thee to the very echo, 
That ſhould applaud again.—Pull't off, I ſay.— 


What rhubarb, ſenna, or what purgative drug, 


Would ſcour theſe Engliſh hence ?—Heareſt thou of 
them ? 

Doct. Ay, my good lord; your royal Uh. whe 
Makes us hear ſomething. 

Macb. Bring it after me.— 
I will not be afraid of death and bane, 
T'ill Birnam foreſt come to Dunſinane. 

Do#t. Were I from Dunſinane away and clear, 
Profit again ſhould hardly draw me here. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE Iv. 


Drum and Colours. Enter Malcolm, Siward, Macduſt, Si. 


ward: s Son, Menteth, Cathneſs, An gus, and Soldiers 
| marching, 


Mal. Couſins, I hope, the days are near at . 


© Buſſe foul. 
6 af the water —form a jud gment of its tate from inſpeting it. 


That 
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That chambers will be ſafe. 
Ment. We doubt it nothing. 
Si. What wood is this before us? 
Ment. The wood of Birnam. 

Mal. Let every ſoldier hew him down a bough, 
And bear't before him; thereby ſhall we ſhadow 
The numbers of our hoſt, and make diſcovery 
Err in report of us. | 

Sold. It ſhall be done. 
Siw. We learn no other, but the confident tyrant 
Keeps till in Dunſinane, and will endure 
Our ſetting down before't. 
Mal. Tis his main hope: 
For where there is * advantage to be given, 
Both 7 more and leſs have given him the revolt ; 
And none ſerve with him but conſtrained things, 
Whoſe hearts are abſent too. 
Macd. Let our juſt cenfures 
Attend the true event, and put we on 
Induſtrious ſoldierſhip. 
Sw, The time approaches, 
That will with due deciſion make us know 
What we ſhall ſay we have, and what we owe. 
Thoughts ſpeculative their unſure hopes relate 
But certain iſſue ſtrokes muſt * arbitrate : 
Towards which, advance the war. [ Exeunt, marching. 
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* advantage to be given, ]—opportunity of flight is afforded———ag- 
vantage to be gone; to be got. 
Y more and leſs] —both great and ſmall, the higher and lower orders 


of men. | | 

* What aue ſhall ſay we have, and what we owe. ]—The boundaries 
of property and allegiance, the rights of ſubjects, and the claims of le- 
gal ſovereignty. Darbitrate:] determine. 


SCENE 


236 NM A C 5 E T K. 


er Y.- 
Enter Macbeth, Seyton, and Soldiers with drums and colours, 


Mach. Hang out our banners on the outward walls; 
The cry is ſtill, They come: Our caſtle's ſtrength 
Will laugh a ſiege to ſcorn : here let them lie, 

Till famine, and the ague, eat them up: 
Were they not“ forc'd with thoſe that ſhould be ours, 
We might have met them dareful, beard to beard, 
And beat them backward home. What is that noile ? 
[4 cry within, of women. 
Sey. It is the cry of women, my good lord. 
Mach, I have almoſt forgot the taſte of fears: 
The time has been, my ſenſes would have cool'd 
To hear a night-ſhriek; and my fell of hair 
Would at a diſmal treatiſe rouſe, and ſtir 
As life were in't: I have ſupt full with horrors 
Direneſs, familiar to my ſlaught'rous thoughts, 
Cannot once ſtart me.—Wherefore was that cry? 

Sey. The queen, my lord, is dead. 

Mach. She ſhould have dy'd hereafter ; 

There would have been d a time for ſuch a word.— 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day, 

© To the laſt n of recorded time ; 


"P b fore'd]—reinforced. + of bair]—hairy ſcalp. 
4 a time]—a more convenient ſeaſon, at ſome future period, for ſuch 
intelligence. 


"© To'the laſt ſyllable of recorded time ;|—recordable—to the fixed term 
of our lives recorded above. 


And 
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And f all our yeſterdays have lighted fools 

The way to duſty death. Out, out, brief candle ! 
Life's but a walking ſhadow; a poor player, 
That ſtruts and frets his hour upon the ſtage, 

And then is heard no more: it is a tale 

Told by an ideot, full of ſound and fury, 
Signifying nothing. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Thou com'ſt to uſe thy tongue; thy ſtory quickly. 
Meſ. Gracious my lord, | 
I ſhould report that which, I fay I ſaw, 
But know not how to do't. Z 
Mach, Well, ſay, fir. 
Mef. As I did ſtand my watch upon 10 hill, 
[ look'd toward Birnam, and anon, merhought, 
The wood began to move. 
Mach. Liar, and ſlave |! [Striking bim. 
Meſ. Let me endure your wrath, if 't be not ſo: 
Within this three mile may you ſee it \camingy ; 
I ſay, a moving grove. 
Mach. If thou ſpeak'ſt falſe, 
Upon the next tree ſhalt thou hang alive, 
Till famine s cling thee : if thy ſpeech be ſooth, 
I care not if thou doſt for me as much. 
T * pull in reſolution; and begin 
To doubt the * of the fiend, 


f all our 1 &c. I—each yeſterday's mortality hath ſerved : as a 
memento, even to fools, and pointed out to them the way. to their 
"wm. 

„ cling ]-—ſhrivel, conſume, ſtarve, dry thee up. 

pull in] — check Tall ns. confidence begins to fail me. 


That 
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That lies like truth: Fear not, till Birnam tod 
Do come to Dunſinaue; and now a wood 

Comes toward Dunſinane.— Arm, arm, and out. 
If this, which he avouches, does appear, 

There is no flying hence, nor tarrying here. 

I'gin to be a-weary of the ſun, | 


And wiſh the eſtate o' the world were now undone.— 


Ring the alarum bell: Blow, wind! come, rack 
At leaſt we'll die with harneſs on our bac. [Excuni. 


SCENE M. 


Drum and colours. Enter Malcolm, Shward, Macduff and 


their Army, with Bou ge. 


Mal. Now near enough; your leavy ſcreens throw 


down, 
And ſhew like thoſe you are :— You, worthy uncle, 


Shall, with my couſin, your right-noble ſon, 


Lead our * firſt battle: worthy Macduff, and we, 
Shall take upon us what elſe remains to do, 
According to our order. 
Si. Fare you well. — 
Do we but find the tyrant's power to-night, 
Let us be beaten, if we cannot fight, 
Macd. Make all our trumpets ſpeak ; give them all 


breath, 
Thoſe clamorous harbingers of blood and death. 
[Exeunt. Alarums continuea. 


1 ff battle :J=the van. 


MACBETM a 


SCENE en 
Enter Macheth. 


Mach. They have ty'd me to a ſtake; I cannot fly, 
But, bear-like, I muſt * fight the courſe.— What's he, 
That was not born of woman ? Such a one 
Am ] to fear; or none. 


Enter young Siward. 


Yo. Sit, What is thy name? 

Macb. Thou'k be afraid to hear it. 

2. Siw. No; though thou call'ſt thyſelf a hotter name 
Than any 1s 1n hell. 

Mach. My name's Macbeth. 

Zo. Siw. The devil himſelf could not pronounce a title 
More hateful to mine ear. 

Mach. No, nor more fearful. 

Yo. Siw. Thou lieſt, abhorred tyrant ; with my ſword 
PI prove the lie thou ſpeak'ſt, 

[ Fight ; and young Siward is ſlain. 

Mach. Thou waſt born of woman.— 
But ſwords I ſmile at, weapons laugh ta.ſcorn, | 
Brandiſh'd by man that's of a woman born. [Exit, 


Alarums. Enter Macduff. | 


Macd. That way the noiſe is: Tyrant, ſhew thy face; 
If thou be'ſt ſlain, and with no ſtroke of mine, 
My wife and children's ghoſts will haunt me ſtill. 


* fight the courſe. res fingly, ſtand the brunt of every aſſailant. 
I cannot 
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I cannot ſtrike at wretched kernes, whoſe arms 

Are hir'd to bear their ſtaves ; either thou, Macbeth, 
Or elſe my ſword, with an unbatter'd edge, 5 

I ſheath again undeeded. There thou ſhould'ſt be; 
By this great clatter, one of greateſt note 

Seems | bruited : Let me find him, fortune! and 

More I beg not. 1 ¶Zxit. Alarum. 


Enter Malcolm and old Siward. 


= 


_ 


EIFS Ex as Lo > 


Siw. This way, my lord; —the caſtle's gently render'd: 
The tyrant's people on both ſides do fight; 
The noble thanes do bravely in the war; 
The day almoſt itſelf profeſſes yours, 
And little is to do. : 


4 J 
. 


Mach. Why ſhould I play the Roman fool, and die 
On mine own ſword ? whiles I ſee lives, the gaſhes 
Do better upon them, 


4 Mal. We have met with foes 

4 That ſtrike beſide us. ä 
by Si. Enter, fir, the caſtle. [ Excunt, Alarum. 
94 a 

Re-enter Macbeth. 
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Re- enter Macduff. 


| Mad. Turn, hell- hound, turn. 

: Mach. Of all men elſe I have avoided thee : 
But get thee back, my ſoul is too much charg 'd 
With blood of thine already. 


I Zraited ;]—proclaimed, 
| Macd, 
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Macd. IT have no words, 
My voice 1s in my ſword ; thou bloodier villain 
Than terms can give thee out!  _{[ Fight. Alarum, 

Mach. Thou loſeſt labour: 
As eaſy may'ſt thou the * intrenchant air 
With thy keen ſword impreſs, as make me bleed: 
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable creſts; 
bear a charmed life, which muſt not yield 
To one of woman born. 

Macd. Deſpair thy charm ; 
And let the angel, whom thou ſtill haſt ſerv? d, 
Tell thee, Macduff was from his mother s womb 
Untimely ripp'd. 

Mach, Accurſed be that tongue that tells me ſo, 
For it hath cow'd my better part of man 
And be theſe juggling fiends no more believ'd, 
That * palter with us in a double ſenſe ; 
That keep the word of promiſe to our ear, 
And break it to our hope. —T'll not fight with thee. 

Macd. Then yield thee, coward, 
And live to be the ſhew and gaze o' the time. 
We'll have thee, as our rarer monſters are, 
Painted upon a pole; and under-writ, 
Here may you ſee the tyrant. 

Mach. I will not yield, 
To kiſs the ground before young Malcolm's a 
And to be baited with the rabble's curſe. 
Though Birnam wood be come to Dunſinane, 
And thou oppos'd, being of no woman born, 


o intrenchant]—incapable of being cut, or wounded. 

as the air invulnerable.” HaM. A. I. S. 1. Mar. 
charmed life,]—ſecured by means of enchantment. 

Falter —ſhuſtte, prevaricate, JUL. Cs, A, II. 8. 1. Bru. 
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Yet I will try the laſt : Before my body 

J throw my warlike ſhield : lay on, Macduff; 

' And damn'd be him that firſt ? cries, Hold, enough. 
[ Exeunt fgbting. Alarums. 


Ker enter fighting, and Macbeth is flain, 


Retreat and flouriſh. Enter with Drum and Colours, Mal- | 
colm, Old Siward, Roſſe, Thanes and Soldiers. 


Mal. I would the friends we miſs, were ſafe arriv'd. 
Sito. Some muſt go off: and yet, by theſe I ſee, 
So great a day as this is cheaply bought. 
Mal. Macduff is miſſing, and your noble ſon, 
Raſſe. Your ſon, my lord, has paid a ſoldier's debt: 
He only liv'd but till he was a man; 
The which no ſooner had his proweſs confirm'd 
In the unſhrinking ſtation where he fought, 
But like a man be dy'd. a 
Si. Then he is dead? | | 
Roſſe. Ay, and own off the field : your cauſe of 
| ſorrow 
Muſt not be meaſur'd by his worth, for then 
It hath no end. | 
Sito. Had he his hurts before? 
Roſſe. Ay, on the front. 
Siw. Why then, God's ſoldier be he! 
Had I as many ſons as I have hairs, 
I would not wiſh them to a fairer death : 
And: ſo his knell is knoll'd. 
Mal. He's worth more ſorrow, 


And that I'll ſpend for him, 


r cries, Hold, 2 ]J=-yields, gives out ; interferes with a view to 
part us. Fo cry, Hold, Hold.“ A. L 8.4. Lady _ 
+, 425 
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Sw. He's worth no more; 
They ſay, he parted well, and paid his ſcore : 
And fo, God be with him !—Here comes newer comfort. 


Re-enter Macduff, with Macbeth's head on a pole. 


Macd. Hail, king! for ſo thou art: Behold, where 
ſtands 
The uſurper's curſed head : has time 1s free : 
1 ſee thee compaſs'd with thy kingdom's a pearl, 
That ſpeak my ſalutation in their minds; 
Whoſe voices I deſire aloud with mine,— 
Hail, king of Scotland ! 


All. Hail, king of Scotland ! Ge [Flouriſh. 


Mal. We ſhall not ſpend a large expence of time, 
Before we reckon with your ſeveral loves, 
And make us even with you. My thanes and kinſmen; 
Henceforth be earls, the firſt that ever Scotland 
In ſuch an honour nam'd. What's more to do, 
Which would be planted newly with the time, 
As calling home our exil'd friends abroad, 
That fled the ſnares of watchful tyranny 3 
Producing forth the cruel miniſters 
Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-like queen; 
Who, as 'tis thought, by ſelf and violent hands 
Took off her life; This, and what needful elſe 
That calls upon us, by the grace of Grace, 
We will perform in meaſure, time, and place: 
So thanks to all at once, and to each one, 


Whom we invite to ſee us crown'd at Scone. 
[ Flourifh, Extunt. 


1 pearl,] —ornaments, wealth, chief ſubjzeAs——peers. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


CLAUDIUS, King of Denmark. 
HAMLET, Son to the former, and Nephevr to the preſent King 
FORTINBRAS, Prince of Nokwar. | 
 POLONIUS, Lord Chamberlain. 
HORATIO, Friend to HAMLEr. 
LAERTES, Son to PoLonivs. 
_ VOLTIMAND, 
CORNELIUS, 
' ROSENCRANTZ, { Courtiers. 
GUILDENSTERN, | 
OSRICE, a Courtier. 
Another Courtier. 
A Prieſt, 
MARCELLUS, 4 
BERNARDO, I Officers. 
FRANCISCO, a Soldier. 
REYNALDO, Servant to PoLonivs. 
A Captain ; An Ambaſlador. 
Ghoſt of HAMLET's Father. 


GERTRUDE, Queen of DENMARE, and Mother to Hamer. 
OPHELIA, Daughter to PoLownivs. - | 


Lords, Ladies, Players, Grave-diggers, Sailors, Meſſengers, and 
other Attendants. | 


SCENE, ELSINEUR, 


* The Plot of this Tragedy was taken fins a Novel called © The 
H. eri, of Hamblet,” tranſlated from the French of Belleforeft : It's firſt 
(etch is ſaid to have been exhibited about the year 1596 ; but this was 
much improved, as well as * before it was printed in the year 


1604. 
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E LSINE UR. 
A Platform before the Palace. 


F. ranciſco on his poſt. Enter to him Bernardo, 


Ber. Whos chav? 2 
Fran. Nay, * anſwer me: ſtand, and unfold yourſelf, 
Ber. Long live the king] 
Fran, Bernardo ? 
Ber. He. 
Fran. You come moſt carefully upon your hour, 
Ber. Tis now ſtruck twelve; get thee to bed, F Fane 
Ciſco. - 


anſiber me :]—who am already on the wank; and have therefore a 
light to demand the word. 
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Fran. For this relief, much thanks: tis views cold, 
And I am ſick at heart. F h 
Ber. Have you had quiet guard? 
Fran. Not a mouſe ſtirring. 
Ber. Well, good night. 


If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus, 
> The rivals of my watch, bid them make haſte. 


Enter W and 22 


Fran. I think, I hear them. 3 ho! Who is 
| there? | 
Hor. Friends to this ground. 8 
Mar. And liegemen to the Dane. | 
Fran, Give you good night. 
Mar. O, farewel, honeſt ſoldier : 
Who hath reliev'd you? 
Fran. Bernardo hath my place. 


Give you good night. - [ Exit Framiſco. 
Mar. Holla! Bernardo! | 
Ber. Say, 


What, 1s Horatio there ? 
Hor. © A piece of him, 

Ber. Welcome, Horatio; welcome, good Marcellus. 
Hor. What, has this thing appear d again to-night? 
Ber. I have ſeen nothing. | 
Mar. Horatio ſays, 'tis but our phantaſy; 3 

And will not let belief take hold of him, 

Touching this dreaded ſight, twice ſeen of us: 

Therefore I have intreated him, along 


d The rivals of my watch IE rue partners 3 ; who watch on the ſame 
tation with me. 
© A piece of bim. — The ſame. 


With 
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With us to watch the minutes of this night; 
That, if again this apparition come, 
He may d approve our eyes, and ſpeak to it. 

Hor. Tuſh ! tuſh ! *rwill not Per. 

Ber. Sit down a while; | 
And let us once again affail your ears, 

That are fo fortified againſt our ſtory. 
Mar. What we two nights have ſeen. 
Hor. Well, fit we down, 

And let us hear Bernardo ſpeak of this. 

Ber. Laſt night of all, | 
When yon fannie ſtar, that's weſtward from the pole, 
Had made his courſe to illume that part of heaven 
Where now it burns, W and myſelf, 

The bell then. beating one.. 

Mar. Peace, break thee 7 ook; where it comes 

again! 


Enter Chet. 


Ber. In the ſame figure, like the king that's dead. 

Mar. Thou art a ſcholar, ſpeak to it, Horatio. 

Ber. Looks it not like the king? mark it, Horatio 

Hor. Moſt like ;—* it harrows me with fear, and won- 

der. | 

Ber. It would be ſpoke to. 

Mar. Speak to it, Horatio, 

Hor. What art thou, that uſurp'ſt this time of night, 
Tone with that fair and warlike form 
In which the * of bury'd Denmark 


4 approve our Ses, confirm their nfo : be condi that we 


were not deceiyed, or fanciful, 


it harrows me]—it confounds, aſtoniſhes me; I am quite loſt in fear 


and wonder. 


Did 
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Did ſometime march ? by heaven I charge thee, ſpeak. 

Mar. It is offended. 

Ber. See! it ſtalks away. 

Hor. Stay; ek ſpeak I charge his ſpeak. 
[Exit Ghoſt. 

Mar. *Tis gone, and will not anſwer. - 

Ber. How now, Horatio? you tremble, and look pale: 
Is not this ſomething more than Phantaſy ? | 
What think you of it ? 

Hor. Before my God, I might not this believe, 
Without the ſenſible and true avouch 
Of mine own eyes. 

Mar, Is it not like the king? 

Hor. As thou art to thyſeif: _ 

Such was the very armour he had on, 


When he the ambitious Norway combated ; 


So frown'd he once, when, * in an angry parle, 
He ſmote the ſledded Polack on the ice. 


*T'is ſtrange. 
Mar, Thus, twice "aq od : juſt at this dead hovr, 


With martial ſtalk he hath gone by our watch. 
Hor. h In what particular thought to work, I know 
| not; 
But, in the groſs and ſcope cf mine opinion, 
This bodes ſome ſtrange eruption to our ſtate. 
Mar. Good now, ſit down, and tell me, he that Knows, 


Why this fame ſtrict and moſt obſervant watch 


So nightly toils the * of the land ? 


f ia an angry parle, &c. in: a fierce engagement he ſlew a prince of 
Poland, borne on a ſledge, the uſual carriage in ſuch cold countries. 

8 . preciſely. 

h In what particular thought to work, &c.]—lI am at a loſs what train 
of thinking to purſue ; but, according to my fimple apprehenſion, this 
appearance forebodes forne ſtate * on the point of breaking out. 


And 
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And why ſuch daily i caſt of brazen cannon; 

And foreign * mart for implements of war? 

Why ſuch impreſs of ſhip-wrights, whoſe fore taſk 
Does not divide the Sunday from the week? 

What might be toward, that this ſweaty haſte - 
Doth make the night joint-labourer with the day; 
Who is't, that can inform me? 

Hor. That can I; | 

At leaſt, the whiſper goes ſo. Our laſt king, 
Whoſe image even but now appear'd to us, 

Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Norway, 
Thereto prick'd on by a moſt ' emulate pride, 
Dar'd to the combat; in which, our valiant Hamlet 
(For ſo this fide of our known world eſteem'd him) 
Did ſlay this Fortinbras ; who, by a ſeal'd compact, 
Well ratify'd ® by law, and heraldry, 

Did forfeit, with his Jife, all thoſe his lands, 
Which he ſtood ſeiz'd of, to the conqueror : 

- Againſt the which, a moiety competent 

Was gaged by our king; which had return'd 

To the inheritance of Fortinbras, | 

Had he been vanquiſher ; as, by the ſame ® comart 
And carriage of the articles deſign'd, 

His fell to Hamlet : Now, fir, young Fortinbras, 
Of ? unimproved mettle hot and full, 

Hath in the ſkirts of Norway, here and there, 


i caft]—cofe. * mart] —traffick. 

I emzlate]—emulous. 

W by law, and heraldry, | according to the forms of law and he- 
may. n a moiety competent —a fair equivalent. 
 * comart]—bargain, and tenour of the articles drawn between them 
a: by that covenant. 5 | | 

? unimproved mettle | —inexperienced courage. 


Shark'd 
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1 Shark'd up a lift of landleſs reſolutes, 

For food and diet, to ſome enterprize 

That hath a ſtomach in't ; which is no other 

(As it doth well appear unto our ſtate) 

But to recover of us, by ſtrong hand, 

And terms compulſatory, thoſe foreſaid lands 

So by his father loſt : And this, I take it, 

Is the main motive of our preparations ; 

The ſource of this our watch ; and the chief head 

Of this poſt-haſte and * romage in the land. 

Ber. I think, it be no other, but even ſo: 

Well may it ſort, that this portentous figure 

Comes armed through our watch; ſo like the king 

That was, and is the queſtion of theſe wars. 

Hor. A mote it is, to trouble u the mind's eye. 

In the moſt high and h palmy ſtate of Rome, 

A little ere the mightieſt Julius fell, 

The graves ſtood tenantleſs, and the ſheeted dead 

Did ſqueak and gibber in the Roman ſtreets ; 

7 Diſaſters veil'd the ſun ; and the moiſt ſtar, _ 

Upon whoſe influence Neptune's empire ſtands, - 

Was fick almoſt to dooms-day with eclipſe. 


4 Shartd up, ]—Haſtily collected a band of needy deſperadoes for the 
accompliſhment of ſome arduous enterpriſe. lawleſs ręſolutes. 
r romage| —buſtle. 
Mell may it fort, ]—The cauſe and effect perfectly correſpond. 
© the queſtion |—the ſubject-matter, occaſion. 
the mind's eye. |—the 1 imagination. 
In my mind's eye. S. 2. Ham. 
„ ſave to the eye of mind. Pokus, p. 554. 
& Mine eye is in my mind. Poz us, p. 672. 
= * palmy]—proſperous, triumphant. 
4 Diſaſters veil'd the ſun ; and the moift ſtar, ]—Malignant conjunctions 
A | of the planets dimmed " jun; and the moon, &c. 
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And even the like precurſe of fierce events. 

As harbingers preceding till the fates, | 

And prologue to the omen coming on,— 

Have heaven and earth together demonſtrated  * 
Unto our climatures and countrymen, — 


Re-enter Ghoſt. 


But, ſoft ; behold ! lo, where it comes again! 
I'll croſs it, though it blaſt me.—Stay, illuſion ! 
If thou haſt any ſound, or uſe of voice, 
Speak to me: 
If there be any good thing to be done, 
That may to thee do eaſe, and ou to me, 
Speak to me : 
If thou art privy to thy country” 8 fate, 
Which, happily, nein may avoid, 
O, ſpeak 
Or, if thou haſt uphoarded in thy life 
Extorted treaſure in the womb of earth, 
For which, they ſay, you ſpirits oft walk in death, 
rCock, croꝛus. 
Speak of it :—ſtay, and ſpeak. —Stop it, Marcellus.— 
Mar. Shall I ſtrike at it with my EG 3 
Hor. Do, if it will not ſtand. 
Ber. *Tis here! 
Hor. Tis here! : | 
Mar. *Tis gone Exit Gbaſt. 
We do it wrong, being ſo majeſtical, 
To offer it the ſnew of violence ; ; 


2 And even] Not only ſuch prodigies have been ſeen in Rome, but 
the elements have ſhewn our ee like forerunners and foretokens 
of violent events. | 


Far 
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For it is, as the air, invulnerable, 
And our vain blows malicious mockery. 

Ber. It was about to ſpeak, when the cock crew. 

Hor. And then it ſtarted like a guilty thing 
Upon a fearful ſummons. I have heard, 

The cock, that is the trumpet to the morn, 
Doth with his lofty and ſhrill-ſounding throat 
Awake the god of day ; and, at his warning, 
Whether in ſea or fire, in earth or air, 

The * extravagant and erring ſpirit hies 
To his confine : and of the truth herein 
This preſent object made probation. 

Mar. It Þ faded on the crowing of the cock. 
Some ſay, that ever *gainſt that ſeaſon comes 
Wherein our Saviour's birth is celebrated, 

This bird of dawning ſingeth all night long: 

And then, they ſay, no ſpirit dare ſtir abroad; 

The nights are wholeſome ; then no planets ſtrike, 

No fairy © takes, nor witch hath power to charm, 

So hallow'd and fo gracious is the time. 

Hor. So have I heard, and do in part believe it. 

But, look, the morn, in d ruſſet mantle clad, 

Walks: o'er the dew of yon high eaſtern hill : 

Break we our watch up; and, by my advice, 

Let us impart what we have ſeen to-night. 

Unto young Hamlet ; for, upon my life, 


11 0 extravagant]—wandering out of it's proper element. 
4 faded] - vaniſned. 
| © takes, I—infects, blaſts. 
« And there he blaſts the tree, and ales the cattle.” 
Merry Wives or WixpsoR, A. IV. S. 4. Mrs. Page. 
* rufſet mantle]—a grey cloud, ſtreaked with black, and faintly tinged 
with red by the riſing ſun, 
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This ſpirit, dumb to us, will ſpeak to him: 
Do you conſent we ſhall acquaint him with it, 
As needful in our loves, fitting our duty ? 
Mar. Let's do't, I pray; and I this morning know 
Where we ſhall find him moſt convenient, [ Exeunt, 


SCENE IL 
A Room of State. 


Enter the Queen, Hamlet, Polonius, Laertes, Vollimand, Cor- 
| nelius, Lords and Atteudants. 


King. Though yet of Hamlet our dear brother's death 
The memory be green; and that it us befitted 
To bear our hearts in grief, and our whole Kingdom 
To be contracted in one brow of woe; 
Yet fo far hath diſcretion fought with nature, 
That we with wiſeſt ſorrow think on him, 
Together with remembrance of ourſelves. 
Therefore our ſometime ſiſter, now our queen, 
The imperial jointreſs of this warlike ſtate, 
Have we, as *twere, with a defeated joy,— 
With one auſpicious, and one dropping eye: 
With mirth in funeral, and with dirge in marriage, 
In equal ſcale weighing delight and dole,— 
Taken to wife: nor have we herein barr'd 
Your better wiſdoms, which have freely gone 
With this affair along :—For all, our thanks. 

Now follows, that you know, young Fortinbras,— 


© With one auſpicious, and one dropping eye. 
She hath one eye, &c.“ | 
WinTER's Tale, A. V. S. 2. 3 Gent. 


ib an auſpicious and a dropping eye. | : 
| Holding 
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Holding a weak ſuppoſal of our worth; 

Or thinking, by our late dear brother's death, 
Our ſtate to be disjoint and out of frame,. — 

f Colleagued with this dream of his advantage, 
He hath not faild to peſter us with meſſage, 
Importing the ſurrender of thoſe lands 

Loſt by his father, s with all bands of law, 

To our moſt valiant brother. —So much for him. 
Now for ourſelf, and for this time of meeting : 
Thus much the buſineſs is: We have here writ 
To Norway, uncle of young Fontinbras, — 
Who, impotent and bed-rid, ſcarcely hears 

Of this his nephew 8 purpoſe, — to ſuppreſs 

His further Þ gait herein; in that the levies, 
The liſts, and full proportions, are all made 
Out of his ſubject; — and we here diſpatch 

You, good Cornelius, and you, Voltimand, 
For bearers of this greeting to old Norway; 
Giving to you no further perſonal power 

* To buſineſs with the king, more than the ſcope 
Of theſe * dilated articles allows. 


Farewel; and let your haſte commend your duty. 


Vol. In that, and all things, will we ſhew our duty. 
* We doubt 1 it nothing; heartily farewel. 
[ Exeunt Voltimand and Cornelius. 
And now, Laertes, what's the news with you; ? 


f Colleagued]—F alling in —_— cajoled, or de- 
luded by this imaginary advantage. 
E wwith all bands of law, I—as Py as law can define a for- 
pure. 
h gait] — procedure. 
To buſineſs auith]— To negociate, treat with, 
= dilated articles Jin their more liberal conſtruction. 
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' You told us of ſome ſuit; What is'r, Laertes ? 
You cannot ſpeak of reaſon to the Dane, 
And loſe your voice: What would'ſt thou beg, Laertes, 
That ſhall not be my offer, not thy aſking ? 
The head is not more! native to the heart, 
The hand more inſtrumental to the mouth, 
m Than is the throne of Denmark to thy father. 
What would'it thou have, Laertes ? 
Laer. My dread lord, 
Your leave and favour to return to France; 
From whence though willingly I came to Denmark, 
To ſhew my duty in your coronation ; 
Yet now, I muſt confeſs, that duty done, 
My thoughts and wiſhes bend again toward France, 
And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon. 
King. Have you your father's leave! ? What ſays Po- 
lonius? | 
Pol. He hath, my lord, wrung from me my flow leave, 
By labourfome petition; and, at laſt, 
Upon his will I ſeal'd my hard conſent: 
I do beſeech you, give him leave to go. 
King. Take thy fair hour, Laertes; time be thine, 
And thy beſt graces ſpend it at thy will, — 
But now, my couſin Hamlet, and my fon, — 
Ham. »A little more than kin, and leſs than kind. 


[ Afede. 


native] —congemal, naturally allied, or ſuhſervient to. 
m Than is the throne of Denmark to thy father. Than is any exertion 
of mine at the ſervice or command of your father. 
n Aud thy beſt graces ſpend it at ens vill. And mayſt thou paſs 
It moſt agreeably to thy wiſhes. 
* A little more than kin, and leſs ohm kind. 1—7 ou are a little more 
RES to me than you ſhould be, and leſs kind I am ſomewhat more 
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King. How is it that the clouds {till hang on you? 
Ham. Not ſo, my lord, »I am too much i'the ſun. 
Queen. Good Hamlet, caſt thy nighted colour off, 
And let thine eye look like a friend on Denmark. 
Do not, for ever, with thy 4 vailed lids 
Seek for thy noble father in the duſt: 
Thou know'Rt, *tis common; all, that live, muſt die, 
Paſſing through nature to eternity. | 
Ham. Ay, madam, it is common, 
Queen. If it be, 
Why ſeems it ſo particular with thee? 

Ham, Seems, madam! nay, it is; I know not ſeems. 
*T'is not alone my inky cloak, good mother, | 
Ner cuſtomary ſuits of ſolemn black, 

Nor windy ſuſpiration of forc'd breath, 
No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, 
Nor the dejected haviour of the viſage, 
Together with all forms, modes, ſhews of grief, 
That can denote me truly: Theſe, indeed, ſeem, 
For they are actions that a man might play: 
But I have that within, which paſſeth ſhew; 
Theſe, but the trappings and the ſuits of woe. 
= King. "Tis ſweet and 8 in your nature, 


Hamlet, 


f than your couſin, and leſs than your An- more intimately allied to you 
= by kindred than affeQtion. —— The nearer iz bod, the further from 
73 Aan. Th greater the &indred, the leſs the Aindneſs. 

= I am too mach i' the fun. )— am quits ſcorched by being too much 
expoted to your ſunſhine ; mix more than ſuits my turn with the ſplen- 
dour of your court. | 

4 wailed lids. ]-—downcaſt eyes. 

4 * My grief lies all within, & c.“ 

| King RICMHARO II. A. IV. S. 1. Rich. 


To 
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To give theſe mourning duties to your father: 

But, you muſt know, your father loſt a father ; 
That father loſt, loſt his ; and the ſurvivor bound 

In filial obligation, for ſome term | 

To do * obſequious ſorrow : But to perſcyer 
In obſtinate fcondolement, is a courſe. 

Of impious ſtubbornneſs ; *tis unmanly grief: 

It ſhews a will moſt ® incorrect to heaven ; 

A heart unfortify*d, or mind impatient ; 

An underſtanding ſimple and unſchool'd : _ 
For what, we know, muſt be, and is as common 

As any the moſt vulgar thing to ſenſe, 

Why ſhould we, in our peeviſh oppoſition, 

Take it to heart? Fie! *tis a fault to heaven, 

A fault againſt the dead, a fault to nature, 

To reaſon moſt abſurd, whoſe common theme 

Is death of fathers, and who ſtill hath cry'd, 

From the firſt corſe, till he-that died to-day, 

This muſt be ſo. We pray you, throw to earth 

This unprevailing woe; and think of us 

As of a father: for, let the world take note, 

You are the moſt immediate to our throne; 

And with no leſs * nobility of love 

Than that which deareſt father bears his ſon, 

Do I ? impart toward you. For your intent 

In going back to ſchool in Wittenberg, 

It is moſt retrograde to our deſire : 


Is 


| * obſequious]—funereal. % OBb/equious tear.” Pokus, p. 607, 
" condolement, ] —indulgence of our own ſadneſs. 
incorrect to heaven; |—unreformed by its afflictive diſcipline, 
> nobility of love) —diſtinguiſhed affection. 


Y 1 toward you. — devote myſelf, and beſt ſervices to your in- 
tere | 
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And, we beſeech you, bend you to remain 
Here, in the chear and comfort of our eye, 
Our chiefeſt courtier, couſin, and our ſon. 
Queen. Let not thy mother loſe her prayers, Hamlet; 
I pray thee, ſtay with us, go not to Wittenberg. 
Ham. I ſhall in all my beſt obey you, madam. 
King. Why, *tis a loving and a fair reply ; 
Be as ourſelf in Denmark. Madam, come; 
This gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet 
Sits ſmiling to my heart : in grace whereof, 
No jocund health, that Denmark drinks to-day, 
But the great cannon to the clouds ſhall tell; 
And the king's *rouze the heaven ſhall bruit again, 
Re-ſpeaking earthly thunder. Come, away. [Exeunt. 


Manet Hamlet. 


Ham. O, that this too too ſolid fleſh would melt, 
Thaw, and refolve itſelf into a dew |! | 
Or that the Everlaſting had not b fixd 
His canon 'gainſt ſelf-ſlaughter! O God! O God! 
How weary, ſtale, flat, and unprofitable 
Seem to me all the uſes of this world ! 
Fie on't! O fie! tis an unweeded garden, 
That grows to ſeed ; things rank, and groſs in nature, 
5 f | 


= bend err your mind. 
2 rouze]—deep draught, carouſe. S. 4. Ham. A. II. S. 1. Pol. 
| And quaff cærcuſes. 
TAMING OF THE Sata A. 8.3. Tra. 
b fix'd his canon 'gainſt Moe laughter ! ]—eſtrained ſuicide by an ex- 


preſs prohibition. 
oy Ker felf-Naughter 
= yy There i is a e *. 
CYMBELINE, A. III. 8. 4. Ins. 


Poſſeſs 


1 . 
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Poſſeſs it © merely. That it ſhould come to this! 
But two months dead !—nay, not ſo much, not two: 
So excellent a king ; that was, to this, | 
Hyperion to a ſatyr: ſo loving to my mother, 
That he might not © beteem the winds of heaven 
Viſit her face too roughly. Heaven and earth ! 
Muſt I remember ? why, ſhe would hang on him, 
As if increaſe of appetite had grown 
By-what it fed on: And yet, within a month, — 
Let me not think on't; Frailty, thy name 1s woman l— 
A little month; or ere thoſe ſhoes were old, 
With which ſhe follow'd my poor father's body, 
Like Niobe, all tears :—why ſhe, even ſhe,— ' 
O heaven! a beaſt, that wants diſcourſe of reaſon, 
Would have mourn'd longer,—marry'd with my uncle, 
My father's brother ; but no more like my father, 
Than I to Hercules: Within a month; 
Ere yet the ſalt of moſt unrighteous tears 
Had left the fluſhing in her gauled eyes, 
She marry'd.—O moſt wicked ſpeed, to poſt 
With ſuch dexterity to inceſtuous ſheets !_ 
It is not, nor it cannot come to, good: | 
But break, my heart; for I muſt hold my tongue! 
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Enter Horatio, Bernardo, and Marcellus. 


Hor. Hail to your lordſhip ! 


e merely.]—abſolutely. Trust, A. I. S. 1. Ant. 
4 Hyperion to a jatyr :]— Apollo to Pan. Hyperion's curls. A. III. S. 4. 
am. | | 
© betcem }—endure, ſuffer, permit let &en, 
* With ſuch dexterity] With ſuch velocity, ſo rapidly. 
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Ham. I am glad to ſee you well: 
Horatio, —or I do forget myſelf ? 
Hor. The ſame, my lord, and your poor ſervant ever. 
Ham. Sir, my good friend; 'I change that name 
with you. 
And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio! — 
Marcellus? 
Mar. My good lord, — 
Ham. J am very glad to ſee you; * good even, fir.— 


But what, in faith, make you from Wittenberg? 


Hor. A truant diſpoſition, good my lord. 
Ham. I would not hear your enemy ſay ſo; 
Nor ſhall you do mine ear that violence, 
To make it truſter of your own report | 
Againft yourſelf : I know, you are no truant. 
But what is your affair in Elſinour? | 
Well teach you to drink deep, ere you depart. 
Hor. My lord, I came to ſee your father's funeral. 
Ham. 1 pray thee, do not mock me, fellow-ſtudent ; 
I think it was to ſee my mother's wedding. 
Hor. Indeed, my lord, it follow'd hard upon. 
Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatio! the funeral bak'd meats 
Did coldly furniſh forth the marriage tables. 


Would I had met my * deareſt foe in heaven, 


Or ever I had ſeen that day, Horatio !- 


My father, —Methinks I ſee my father. 


Hor. O "TS my lord ? 


8 7 71 change that n name, &c.]—T'll be your Sn you ſhall be my 
friend. Pray what may be your buſineſs, &c. - 
u good even, ]|—The uſual ſalutation from noon, the moment good- 
morrow became improper. 
* Good even, Varro.“ TI MONT OF ATHENS, A, II. . . caßb. 
i aeareſi]—direſt, greateſt, moſt fell, or abhorred. 
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Ham. *In my mind's eye, Horatio. 
Hor. I ſaw him once, he was a goodly king. 
Ham. He was a man, take him for all in all, 

J ſhall not look upon his like again. 15 
Hor. My lord, I think I ſaw him e 
Ham. Saw! who? 

Hor. My lord, the king your father. 
Ham. The king my father 
Hor. m Seaſon your admiration for a while 

With an Pattentive ear; till I may deliver, 

Upon the witneſs of theſe gentlemen, 

This marvel to you. 

Ham. For heaven? 8 love, let me Inks. 
Hor. Two nights together had theſe gentlemen, 

Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch, 

In the dead waſte and middle of the night, 

Been thus encounter'd. A figure like your father, 

Arm'd at all points, exactly, cap-a-pe, 

Appears before them, and, with ſolemn march, 

Goes flow and ſtately by them : thrice he walk' d, 

By their oppreſt and fear- ſurprized eyes, 

Within his truncheon's length; whilſt they, o diſtill'dd 

Almoſt to jelly ? with the act of fear, 

Stand dumb and ſpeak not to him. This to me 

In dreadful ſecreſy impart they did; 

And I with m. the third night, kept the watch: 


k In my minds 8 thoſe traces which the memory of him bath 
left upon my imagination. 

TT fhall not lo Eye ſpall not leo. 

® Seaſon] — Temper. 

n attentibe] —attent. 

* di ftilPd)] —be-ftilPd, frozen. 

P auith the act of * the powerful influence of their fears. 
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Where, as they had deliver'd, both in time, 
Form of the thing, each word made true and good, 
The apparition comes: I knew your father; 
Theſe hands are not more like. 
Ham. But where was this ? 
Mar. My lord, upon the platform, where we watch'd. 
Ham. Did you not ſpeak to it ? 
Hor. My lord, I did; 
But anſwer made it none; yet once, methought, . 
It lifted up its head, and did addreſs 
Itſelf to motion, like as it would ſpeak : 
But, even then, the morning cock crew loud; 
And at the ſound it ſhrunk in haſte away, 
And vaniſh'd from our ſight. 
Ham, Tis very range. 
Her. As I do live, my honour'd lord, *tis true: 
And we did think it writ down in our duty, 
To let you know of it. 
Ham. Indeed, indeed, firs, but 15 troubles me. 
Hold you the watch to- 20 925 2 
All, We do, my lord. 
Ham. Arm'd, ſay you? 
All. Arm'd, my lord. 
Ham. From top to toe? 
All. My lord, from head to foot. 
Ham. Then ſaw you not his face. 
Hor. O, yes, my lord; he wore his beaver up. 
Ham. What, look'd he frowningly? 
Hor. A countenance more 
In ſorrow than in anger. 
Ham. Pale, or red ? 
Hor. Nay, very pale, 
Ham, And fix'd his eyes upon you ? 


Her. 
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Hor. Moſt conſtantly. | 

Ham. I would, I had been there. 

Hor. It would have much amaz'd you. 

Ham. Very like, 

Very like: Stay'd it long: ? 

Hor. While one with moderate haſte 
Might tell a hundred. | 

Both. Longer, longer. 

Hor. Not when I ſaw it. 

Ham. His beard was griſled ? 

Hor. It was, as 1 have ſeen it in his life, 

A fable ſilver'd. 

Hem. I will watch to- night; 
Perchance, *twill walk again. 

Hor. I warrant, it will. 

Ham. If it aſſume my noble father's perſon, 
I'll ſpeak to it, though hell itſelf ſhould gape, 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 
If you have hitherto conceal'd this ſight, 
Let it be tenable in your ſilence ſtill ; 

And whatſoever elſe ſhall hap to-night, 

Give it an underſtanding, but no tongue; 

I will requite your loves: So, fare you well: 
Upon the platform, *twixt eleven and twelve, 
III viſit you. 

Al. Our duty to your honour. 


Ham. Your loves, as mine to you: Farewel. 
My father's ſpirit! in arms! all is not well; — 


265 


[Exeunt, 


I doubt ſome foul play: would, the night were come 


Till then fit ſtill, my ſoul : Foul deeds will riſe 


4 Let it be tenable]—Let it be treble, 


(Though 
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(iT bough all the earth 0 'erwhelm hom ) to men's 
« £5 BE 28 Exit. 


NE 
An apartment in Polonius houſe. 


Enter Laertes and Ophelia. 


Laer. My neceſſaries are embark'd ; fare wel: 
And, ſiſter, as the winds give benefit, ; 
And convoy is aſliſtant, do not ſleep, 

But let me hear from you. 

Opb. Do you doubt that? 

Laer. For Hamlet, and the trifling of his favour, 

Hold it a faſhion, and a toy in blood; 
A violet in the youth of primy nature, 
Forward, not permanent, ſweet, not laſting, 
The perfume and 9 of a minute; 
No more. 

Oph. No more but ſo? 

Laer. Think it no more: 

For nature, creſcent, does not grow alone 
In thews, and bulk; but, as this temple waxes, 
The inward ſervice of the mind and ſoul 


Grows wide withal. Perhaps, he loves you now; 


r The perfume and ſuppliance of a minute; The agreeable amuſe- 
ment of an idle hour. 

5 creſcent, |—advancing to maturity. 

1 In thews, |—In muſcular ſtrength. 


And 
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And now u no ſoil, nor cautel, doth beſmirch 

The virtue of his will : but, you muſt fear, 

His greatneſs weigh'd, his will is not his own ; 

For he himſelf is ſubject to his birth: 

He may not, as unvalued perſons do, 

Carve for himſelf ; for on his choice depends 
The ſanity and health of the whole ſtate ; 

And therefore muſt his choice be circumſcrib'd 
Unto the voice and yielding of that body, 

Whereof he is the head: Then if he ſays, he loves you, 
It fits your wiſdom ſo far to believe it, 

As he in his particular act and place 

May give his ſaying deed ; which 1s no further, 
Than the main voice of Denmark goes withal. 
Then weigh what loſs your honour may ſuſtain, ; 
If with too credent ear you lift his ſongs ; . 
Or loſe your heart; or your chaſte treaſure open 
To his * unmaſter'd importunity. 

Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear ſiſter ; 

And *keep you in the rear of your affection, 

Out of the ſhot and danger of deſire, _ 

> The charieſt maid is prodigal enough, 

If ſhe unmaſk her beauty to the moon : 


u zo foil, nor cautel, doth be/mirch the virtue of his will Ino baſe plan 
of perfidy ſtains the ſincerity of his attachments. 
With caute/ous baits and practice.“ | 
Color Ax us, A. IV. S. 1. Cor. — Pot us, p. 758. 
* Carwve fer himſelf; I— The contrac you pretend, &c. 
| CYMBELINE, A. II. S. 3. Clot. 
! The ſanity and] — The ſafety and the, | 
* unmaſter'd] licentious. | 
* keep you in the rear of your affetion, |—advance not ſo far as that 
would lead you. | 


> The charieft]=The moſt cautious, 
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Contagious blaſtments are moſt imminent, 


Shew me the ſteep and thorny way to heaven; 
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Virtue itſelf ſcapes not calumnious ſtrokes: 
The canker galls the infants of the ſpring, 
Too oft before their buttons be diſclos'd; 
And in the morn and liquid dew of youth 


Be wary then: beſt ſafety lies in fear ; 

Youth * to itſelf rebels, though none elſe near. 
Oph. I ſhall the effect of this good leſſon keep, 
As watchman to my heart : But, good my brother, 

Do not, as ſome ungracious paſtors do, 


Whilſt, like a © puft and reckleſs libertine, 
Himſelf the primroſe path of dalliance treads, 
And recks not his own read. 

Laer. O, fear me not. 
J ſtay too long ;—But here my father comes. 


Enter Polonius. 


A double bleſſing is a double grace; 
Occaſion ſmiles upon a ſecond leave. 
Pol. Yet here, Laertes ! aboard, aboard, for ſhame ; 


The wind fits in the ſhoulder of your fail, 
And you are ſtaid for : There, —my bleſſings with you; 
[ Laying his hand on Laertes head, 


And theſe few precepts in thy memory 
Look thou f character. Give thy thoughts no tongue, 


© the infants of the ſpring,] — 
That bites the firſt- born infants of the ſpring.” 


Lovz's LABOUR Losr, A. I. S. 1: Ki. 

t 70 7t/elf rebels, I—is frail enough without ſeducement. 
puft and reckleſs libertine, & c. IVa bloated and abandoned profligate, 

he regard not his own dodrine. | 
character. I—inſcribe, imprint. 


Nor 
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Nor any *unproportion'd thought his act. 

Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar. 

The friends thou haſt, and their adoption try'd, 

Grapple them to thy ſoul with h hooks of ſteel ; 

But do not dull thy palm with entertainment 

Of each new-hatch'd unfledg'd comrade. Beware 

Of entrance to a quarrel ; but, being in, 

Bear it that the oppoſer may beware of thee. 

Give every man thine ear, but few thy voice: 

Take each man's *cenſure, but reſerve thy Judgment, 

Coſtly thy habit as thy purſe can buy, 

But not pet in fancy: rich, not gaudy; 

For the apparel oft proclaims the man; 

And they in France, of the beſt rank and ſtation, 

Are moſt ſelect and generous, chief in that. 

Neither a borrower, nor a lender be: 

For loan oft loſes both itſelf and friend; 

And borrowing dulls the edge of huſbandry, 

This above all, —To thine ownſelf be true; 

And it mult follow, ® as the night the day, 

Thou canſt not then be falſe to any man. 

Farewel; my bleſſing ſeaſon this in thee! 
Laer. Moſt humbly do I take my leave, my lord. 
Pol. The time invites you; go, your ſervants tend, 
Laer. Farewel, Ophelia; and remember well 

What J have ſaid to you. 


£ unproportion'd]—irregular, diſorderly. 
b hooks | hoops. | 
i dull] —ſelly, make callous. k cenſi ore, ]—opinion, 
Are ii ſelect and generous, chisf in that.] — Are diſtinguiſhed above 
all other nations for the richneſs and elegance of their dreſs. 
n as the night the day, | —invariably. | 
That follow'd it as gentle day 

| 0 Doth filliau night,” Poz us, p. 639. 

" aſen]—make it link deep. | | 
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Oph. Tis in my memory lock'd, 
*And you yourſelf ſhall keep the key of it. 
Laer. Farewel. | Exit Laertes. 
Pol. What is't, Ophelia, he hath ſaid to you? 
Opb. So pleaſe you, ſomething touch the ord 
Hamlet. 
Pol. Marry, well bethought: 
Tis told me, he hath very oft of late 
Given private time to you; and you yourſelf 
Have of your audience been moſt free and bounteous : 
Tf it be fo, (as ſo *tis v put on me, 
And that in way of caution) I muſt tell you, | 
You do not underſtand yourſelf fo clearly, 
As it behoves my daughter, and your honour : 
What is between you? give me up the truth * 
Oph. He hath, my lord, of late made many tenders | 
Of his affection to me. ] 
Pol. Affection? puh! you ſpeak like a green girl, 
* Unſifted in ſuch perilous circumſtance, | 
Do you believe his tenders, as you call them ? = | 
J 
| 
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Opb. I do not know, my lord, what I ſhould think. 

Pol. Marry, I'll teach you: think yourſelf a baby; 
That you have ta'en theſe tenders for true pay, 
1 Which are not ſterling. Tender yourſelf more dearly; 
Wi Or (not to crack the wind of the poor phraſe, 


* 
I __ _* Wronging it thus) you'll tender me a fool. fi 
N Opb. My lord, he hath importun'd me with love, 
1 In honourable faſhion. | | " 
= And you yourſelf ball keep FY key of it. ]—And it ſhall be as carefully ſe 
_ - | kept as though you had the key of it. le 
on put on me,] — reported to me. 
* Unfifted in ſuch perilous circumſtance, ]—That has not ſufficiently ex- — 


amined into ſuch matters; inexperienced in them. 
* Wronging it thus —abuſing it—wringing—ſtraining it. 


Pol. 
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Pol Ay, * faſhion you may call it ; go to, go to. 
Oph. And hath given countenance to his ſpeech, my 
lord, . 
With almoſt all the holy vows of heaven. | 
Pol. Ay, ſpringes to catch woodcocks. I do know, 
When the blood burns, how prodigal the ſoul 
Lends the tongue vows : Theſe blazes, daughter, 
Giving more light than heat, —* extinct in both, 
Even in their promiſe, as it is a making, — 
You muſt not take for fire. From this time, 
Be ſomewhat ſcanter of your maiden preſence , 
Set your * entreatments at a higher rate, 
Than a command to parley. For lord Hamlet, 
Believe ſo much in him, That he is young; 
And with a larger * tether may he walk, 
Than may be given you : In few, Ophelia, 
Do not believe his vows : for they are ? brokers ; 
Not of that dye which their inveſtments ſhew, 
But mere implorators of unholy ſuits, 
Breathing like ſanctified and pious bonds, 
The better to beguile. This is for all, — 
I would not, in plain terms, from this time forth 
Have you ſo ſlander any moment's leiſure, 


8 faſhion] — Ophelia, by this. term, means — 7 Os tran- 
feent practice. 
© extindt in both „chic both go out. 
entreatments] company Suffer not every light entreaty to pre- 
vail on you to liſten to him. 
* zether]—the ſtring by which an animal is kept within certain limits. 
Y brokers ; pious bonds, |—pandars ; nor are they really what they 
ſeem to be, but mere ſolicitors to debauchery, carrying the face of ſo- 
lemn marriage engagements. 
And ſeal'd falſe bonds of lowe. Pokus, p. 697. 
e bawds==like them effecting an W of ſanctity. 
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272 NM L E x. 
As to give ons or tall with the lord Hamlet. 


Look to't, I charge you; come your ways. 
Opb. I ſhall obey, my lord. [ Exeunt; 


EN E IV. 
The Plarform. 


Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and 1 


Ham. The air bites ſhrewdly; it is very cold. 
Hor. It is a nipping and an eager air. 
Ham. What hour now? 
Her. I think, it lacks of twelve. 
Mar. No, it 1s ſtruck. 
Her. Indeed? J heard it not: it then draws near the 
ſeaſon, 
Wherein the __ held his wont to walk. | 
[ Noiſe of muſick within, 
What dads this mean, my lord ? 
Ham, The king doth wake to-night, and takes his 
roule, 
Keeps waſſel, and the ſwagg gering p N reels ; © 
And, as he drains his Srauphts of Rheniſh down, 
The kettle-drum, and trumpet, thus bray out 
The triumph of his“ pledge. 
Zlor. Is it a cuſtom ? 
Ham. Ay, marry, is't : 
But, to wy mind,—though I am native here, 
And to the manner 1 is a cuſtom 
More honour'd in the breach, than the obſervance. 
This heavy- headed revel, eaſt, and weſt, 
a abe, & c I—high feſtival, and the bluſtering upſtart. 


b pledge. I—health. 
Teo and weſt,]—throughout the world. 
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Makes us traduc'd, and tax'd of other nations: 


They * clepe us, drunkards, and with ſwiniſh phraſe | 


Soil our addition; and, indeed, it takes 


From our atchievements, though perform'd at peaks, 


The pith and marrow of our attribute. 

So, oft it chances in particular men, 

That for ſome vicious * mole of nature in them, 
As, in their birth, (wherein they are not guilty, 
Since nature cannot chuſe his origin) 

By the o'er-growth of ſome h complexion, 

Oft breaking down the pales and forts of reaſon : 
Or by ſome habit, that too much o'er-leavens 
The form of plauſive manners ;—that theſe men,— 
Carrying, I fay, the ſtamp of one defect; 

Being nature's livery, or fortune's ſtar, — 

Their virtues elſe (be they as pure as grace, 

As infinite * as man may undergo) 

Shall in the general cenſure take corruption 
From that particular fault : The dram of baſe 
Doth all the noble ſubſtance of m worth out, 

To his own ſcandal. 


Enter Ghoſt. 
Hor. Look, my lord, it comes! 


* clepe us, I—ſtyle us. 
© Soil our additien; ] — Debaſe our characder; 


* The pith and marrow of our attribute. — The moſt valuable part of 


the commendation we ſhould otherwiſe receive. 
t mole |—ſpot, blemiſh. 
d complexion, humour, temperament, conſtitutional bias. 
i fortune's far, ]—cafual ſcar, the mark of accident. 
as man may undergo |—as fall to man's ſhare. 


| The dram of baſe] —The leaſt alloy of baſeneſs extinguiſheth, ef- 


faceth—— e dram of ill. 


A worth ]—goed. Doth all, Sc. oft corrupt oft work out eat out : 


By it's own ſcandal, 
YOL. VI. + 
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Ham. Angels and miniſters of grace defend us !— 
Be thou a ſpirit of health, or goblin damn'd, 
Bring with thee airs from heaven, or blaſts from hell, 
Be thy intents wicked, or charitable, 
Thou com'ſt in ſuch a queſtionable ſhape, 
That I will ſpeak to thee; I'll call thee, Hamlet, 
King, father: royal Dane, O, anſwer me 
Let me not burſt in ignorance ! but tell, 
Why thy canoniz'd bones, hearſed in death, 
Have burſt their cearments? why the ſepulchre, 
Wherein we ſaw thee quietly v interr'd, 
Hath op'd his ponderous and marble jaws, 
To caſt thee up again? What may this mean, — 
That thou, dead corſe, again, in complete ſteel, 
Reviſit'ſt thus the glimpſes of the moon, 
Making night hideous ; and us fools of nature 
So horridly to ſhake our 4 diſpoſition, 
With thoughts beyond the reaches of our ſouls ? 
Say, why is this? wherefore? what ſhould we do! ? 
Hor. It beckons you to go away with it, 
As if it ſome impartment did deſire 
To you alone. 
Mar, Look, with what courteous action 
It waves you to a more removed ground: 
| But do not go with it. 
1 Hor. No, by no means. 
| Ham. It will not ſpeak ; then I will follow i it. 
Hor. Do not, my lord. 
Ham. Why, what ſhould be the fear ? 


= in ſuch a queſtionable Hape, —ſo capable of being l with. 

o canoniz'd bones, hearſed in death,] —ſacred bones, depoſited in the 

place of the dead, have burſt the folds, wherein they were embalmed. 

* ar Hir d. 4 2; * 
Ida 


PRINCE or DENMARK. 275 


do not ſet my life at *a pin's fee; 
And, for my ſoul, what can it do to that, 
Being a thing immortal as itſelf ? 
It waves me forth again ;—l'll follow it. 

Hor. What, if it tempt you toward the flood, my lord? 
Or to the dreadful ſummit of the cliff, 
That beetles o'er his baſe into the ſea ? 
And there aſſume ſome other horrible form, 
Which might deprive t your ſovereigaty of reaſon, 
And draw you into madneſs ? think of it: 
The very place puts u toys of deſperation, 
Without more motive, into every brain, 
That looks ſo many fathoms to the ſea, ! 
And hears it roar beneath. 

Ham. It waves me ſtill.— 
'Go on, I'll follow thee. 

Mar. You ſhall not go, my lord, 

Ham. Hold off your hands. 

Hor. Be rul'd, you ſhall not go. 

Ham. My fate cries out, 
And makes each petty artery in this pads 
As hardy as the * Nemean lion's nerve, — 
Still am I calfd—unhand me, gentlemen ;—— 

[ Breaking from them, 

By W PII make a ghoſt of him that lets me :— 


ra pin's fee ;]—the Talus of one. 
> beetles oer] —_— out, projects beyond, hangs it's brow fromagly 
over. 
t your ſovereignty of reaſon, |—your highneſs of it, you of the com- 
mand of it. | 
" enk. 


&« ſuchlike 2056.“ 
| RICHARD III. A. I. S. 1. Clar. 


* Nemean]—Love's Las. Los r, A. IV. S. 1. Prince. 
lets me: I—obſtructs me. | 
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Ih follow thee. | 
[ Exeunt Ghoſt and Hamlet. 
Hor. He waxes deſperate with imagination. 
Mar. Let's follow; *tis not fit thus to obey him. 
Hor. Have after :—To what iſſue will this come? 
Mar. Something is rotten in the ſtate of Denmark, 
Hor. Heaven will * direct it. | 
Mar. Nay, let's follow him. [ Exeunt, 


I fay, away :—Go on,— 


SCENE V. 
A more remote Part of the Platform, 


Re-enter Ghoſt and Hamlet. 


Ham. Whither wilt thou lead me? ſpeak, I'll go no "2 
ther. 
Ghoſt. Mark me, 
| Ham, I will. 
Z Ghoſt. My hour is almoſt come, 
When I to ſulphurous and tormenting flames 
Muſt render up myſelf. 
Ham. Alas, poor ghoſt ! 
Ghoſt. Pity me not, but lend thy ſerious W 
To what I ſhall unfold. 
Ham. Speak, I am bound to hear. 
Ghoſt. So art thou to * when thou ſhalt hear. 
Ham. What? 


a 


wel 
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„il make a corſe, xc. 
RICHARD Ul. A. I. S. 2. Glo. 
* What lets,” & c. Two GERT. or VIE. A. III. S. 1. Ful. 
1 direct it. — to ſome good end. 


Chef 
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Ghoſt. I am thy father's ſpirit; 
Doom'd for a certain term to walk the night ; 
And, for the day, confin'd * to faſt in fires, 
Till the foul crimes, done in my days of nature, 
Are burnt and purg'd away. But that I am forbid 
To tell the ſecrets of my priſon- houſe, 
I could a tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt word 
Would harrow up thy ſoul; freeze thy young blood; 
Make thy two eyes, like ſtars, ſtart from their ſpheres ; : 
Thy ® knotty and combined locks to part, 
And each particular hair to ſtand an end 
Like ”_ upon the © fretful porcupane : 
But this {eternal blazon muſt not be 
To ears of fleſh and blood: — Liſt, liſt, O liſt !— 
If thou didſt ever thy dear father love. 
Ham. O heaven! 
Ghoſt. Revenge his foul and moſt n murder. 
Ham. Murder? 
Ghoſt. Murder moſt foul, as in the beſt it is; 
But this moſt foul, ſtrange, and unnatural. _ 
Ham. Haſte me to know it ; that I with wings as ſwift 
* As meditation, or the thoughts of love, | 
May ſweep to my revenge. 
Ghoſt. I find thee apt; 
And duller ſhould'ſt thou be than the fat weed 
That * roots itſelf in eaſe on Lethe's wharf, 
Would'ſt thou not ſtir in this. N Hamlet, hear; 


* to faſt in fires, Ito do penance in fires : e purges the ſoul; 
and the Papiſis hold that we muſt faſt here, or burn hereafter. 
4 „ notty |—tnotred. © fretful ]—fearful. 
* eternal blazon]—diſplay, diſcloſure of the things pertaming to our 
eternal ſtate. 
As meditation, or the thoughts of love,]—As the enthuſiaſt, or the 
lover. F reats |—rots. 
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*Tis given out, that, ſleeping in my s orchard, 

A ſerpent ſtung me; ſo the whole ear of Denmark 

Is by h a forged proceſs of my death 

Rankly abus d: but know, thou noble youth, 

The ſerpent, that did ſting thy father's life, 

Now wears his crown. w7 

Ham. O, my prophetick ſoul ! my uncle? 
Ghoſt. Ay, that inceſtuous, that adulterate beaſt, 

With witchcraft of his wit, with traiterous gifts, 

(O wicked wit, and gifts, that have the power 

So to ſeduce!) won to his ſhameful luſt 

The will of my moſt ſeeming-virtuous queen : 

O, Hamlet, what a falling-off was there! 

From mie, whoſe love was of that dignity, 

That it went hand in hand even with the vow 

I made to her in marriage ; and to decline 

Upon a wretch, whoſe natural gifts were e poor 

To thoſe of mine! | 
But virtue, as it never will be mov'd, 

Though lewdneſs court it in a ſhape of heaven; 

So luſt, though to. a radiant angel link d, 

Will i ate itſelf in a celeſtial bed, 

And prey on garbage. 
But, ſoft! methinks, I ſcent the morning air 
Brief let me be: Sleeping within mine orchard, 
My cuſtom always of the afternoon, 

Upon my ſecure hour thy uncle ſtole, 

With juice of curſed & hebenon in a vial, 

And in the porches of mine ears did pour 
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orchard, ]—garden. Rom. and JuL. A. II. S. 2. Jul. 

Þ a forged proceſs of my death] —a miſrepreſentation of the manner of 
it. i /ate itſelf in- grow ſick of. 
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The leperous diſtilment; whoſe effect 
Holds ſuch an enmity with blood of man, 
That, ſwift as quick- ſilver, it courſes through 
The natural gates and alleys of the body ; 
And, with a ſudden vigour, it doth poſſet 
And curd, like ' eager droppings into milk, 
The thin and wholeſome blood: ſo did it mine; 
And a moſt inſtant tetter bark'd about, 
Moſt lazar- like, with vile and loathſome cruſt, 
All my ſmooth bod. 
Thus was I, ſleeping, by a brother's hand, 
Of life, of crown, of queen, at once * diſpatch'd : 
Cut off even in the bloſſoms of my fin, 
»Unhouſell'd, diſappointed, unaneal'd ; 
No reckoning made, but ſent to my account 
With all my imperfections on my head. 
Ham. O, horrible! O, horrible! moſt horrible 
Ghoft. If thou haſt nature in thee, bear it not; 
Let not the royal bed of Denmark be | 
A couch for luxury and damned inceſt. 


But, howſoever thou purſu'ſt this act, 

Taint not thy mind, nor let thy foul contrive 

Againſt thy mother aught ; leave her to heaven, 

And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, 

To prick and ſting her. Fare thee well at once 

The glow-worm ſhews the matin to be near, 

And *gins to pale his ? uneffectual fire: | 
Adieu, adieu, adieu! remember me. [ Exit. 


1 eager ]|—acid, m Jiſpatch'd :J—deprived, bereft. 

n UnhoufelÞd, diſappointed, unanead ;] — Without the participation of 
the ſacrament, or any other requiſite preparation, and without the be- 
nefit of extreme unction unanol*d, e 

luxury] luſt, lewdneſs. | 

uneſsectual fire :]—light without heat, expiring ſplendour. | 

| T 4 Ham. 
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Ham. O all you hoſt of heaven! O earth! What elſe? 
And ſhall I couple hell? Hold, hold, my heart; 
And you, my ſinews, grow not inſtant old, | 
But bear me ſtiffly up! Remember thee ? 
Ay, thou poor ghoſt, while memory holds a ſeat 


In 4 this diſtracted globe. Remember thee ? 


Yea, from the table of my memory 

I'll wipe away all trivial fond records, 

All ſaws of books, all forms, all preſſures paſt, 
That youth and obſervation copied there; 
And thy commandment all alone ſhall hve 
Within the book and volume of my brain, 
Unmix'd with baſer matter : yes, by heaven. 


O moſt pernicious woman! 
O villain, villain, ſmiling, damned villain t 


My tables, — meet it is, I ſet it down, 
That one may ſmile, and ſmile, and be a villain ; 
At leaſt, I am ſure, it may be ſo in Denmark: [Writvg. | 


So, uncle, there you are. Now to my word; 


It is, Adieu, adieu] remember me. 


I have ſworn it. 


Hor. My lord, my lord. DMilbin. 
Mar. Lord Hamlet, [ Within. 
Hor. Heaven ſecure him! U [Miibin. 
Ham. So be it! 
Mar. Illo, ho, ho, my lord! LMiibin. 


Ham. * Hillo, ho, ho, boy! come, bird, come. 


4 this ds Hracted . I—my dil fardered frame. ; 


r My tables,]—My pocket - book. 
* Hills, ho, ha, boy ! come, Birds come. |—The falconer's call to his 


hawk. 


Euler 


PRINCE or DENMARK. 281 


Enter Horatio and Marcellus. 


Mar. How is't, my noble lord? 
Hor. What news, my lord? 
Ham. O, wonderful! 
Hor. Good my lord, tell it. 
Ham. No; you will reveal it. 
Hor. Not I, my lord, by heaven. 
Mar. Nor I, my lord. 
| Ham. How ſay you then; 3 would heart of man once 
think it? | 
But you'll be ſecret, — 
Both. Ay, by heaven, my lord. 
Ham. There's ne*er a villain, dwelling in all Denmark, 
But he's an arrant knave. 
Hor. There needs no ghoſt, my lord, come from the 
grave, 
To tell us this. 
Ham. Why, right; you are in the ain; 
And fo, without more circumſtance at all, 
T hold it fir, that we ſhake hands, and part: 
You, as your buſineſs, and deſire, ſhall point you ;— 
For every man hath buſineſs, and deſire, 
Such as it is, —and, for my own poor part, 
Look you, I will go pray. 
Heir. Theſe are but wild and whirling words, my lord. 
Ham. I am ſorry they offend you, Deurtily ; 
Faith, heartily, 
Hor. There's no offence, my lord. 
Ham. Yes, by ſaint Patrick, but there is, Horatio, 
And much offence too. Touching this viſion here,— 
It is an honeſt ghoſt, that let me tell you: 
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For your deſire to know what is between us, 
O'er-maſter it as you may. And now, good friends, 
As you are friends, ſcholars, and ſoldiers, 


Give me one poor requeſt. | 
Hor. What is't, my lord ? we will. 


Ham. Never make known what you have ſeen to-night, 


Both, My lord, we will not. 
Ham. Nay, but ſwear it. 
Hor. In faith, my lord, not J. 
Mar. Nor I, my lord, in faith. 
Ham. Upon my ſword. 
Mar. We have ſworn, my lord, already. 
Ham. Indeed, upon my ſword, indeed. 
Ghoſt. [beneath] Swear. 
Ham. Ha, ha, boy! ſay'ſt thou ſo? art thou there, true- 
penny? 
Come on, you hear this fellow in the celliridhs, — 
Conſent to ſwear. 
Hor. Propoſe the oath, my lord. 
Ham. Never to ſpeak of this that you have en, 
Swear by my ſword. 
Ghoſt. [beneath] Swear. 
Ham. Hic et ubique ? then we'll ſhift our ground: — 
Come hither, gentlemen, 
And lay your hands again upon my ſword : 
Swear by my ſword, 
Never to ſpeak of this that you have heard. 
Gheſt. [beneath] Swear by his ſword. 
Ham. Well ſaid, old mole ! canſt work 1 the ark ſo 
faſt ? | 
A worthy pioneer Once more remove, good friends. 


x Upon my feord. By the croſs on the hilt : thus knights ſwore in 
Hor. 


the days of chivalry. 


Bs ._Y , vv ,,,, 
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Hor. O day and night, but this is wondrous ſtrange ! 
Ham. And therefore u as a ſtranger give it welcome. 
There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio, 
Than are dreamt of in your philoſophy. 
But come; 
Here, as before, never, ſo help you oy! 
How ſtrange or odd ſoe'er I bear myſelf, — 
As I, perchance, hereafter ſhall think meet 
To put an antick diſpoſition on,— 
That you, at ſuch times ſeeing me, never ſhall 
(With arms encumber'd thus; or this head-ſhake ; 
Or by pronouncing of ſome doubtful phraſe, 
As, Well, well, we know ;—or, We could, an if we would, 
Sor, F we lift to ſpeak ;—or, There be, an if they might ;— 
Or ſuch ambiguous giving out) denote 
That you know aught of me: This do ye ſwear, 
So grace and mercy at your moſt need help you! 
Swear. 
Ghoſt. [beneath] Swear. | 
Ham. Reſt, reſt, perturbed ſpirit So, gentlemen, 
With all my love I do commend me to you: 
And what ſo poor a man as Hamlet is 
May do, to expreſs his love and friending to you, 
God willing, ſhall not lack. Let us go in together; 
And ſtill your fingers on your lips, I pray. 
The time is out of joint ;—O curſed ſpite 1 
That ever I was born to ſet it right !— 
Nay, come, let's go together. | '  [ Exeunt. 


tas 4 flranger give it auelcome. don't let your behaviour indicate 
the leaſt knowledge of it. 
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ACT I. SCENE 1. 


An Apartment in Polonius* Houſe. 


Enter Polonius and Reyualds. 


Pol. Give him this money, and theſe notes, Reynaldo. 

Key. I will, my lord. 

Pol. You ſhall do marvellous wiſely, good Reynaldo, 
Before you viſit him, to make enquiry 
Of his behaviour. 

Rey. My lord, I did intend it. | 

Pol. Marry, well ſaid; very well ſaid. Look you, fir, 
Enquire me firſt what * Danſkers are in Paris; | 
And how, and who, what means, and where they keep, 
What company, at what expence ; and finding, 
Buy this encompaſſment and drift of queſtion, 
That they do know my ſon, come you more nearer, 
Than your perncular demands will touch it: 
Take you, as twere, ſome diſtant knowledge of him; ; 
As thus, I know bis father, and his friends, 
And, in part, him, —Do you mark this, Reynaldo ? 
Rey. Ay, very well, my lord. 
Pol. And, in part, him ;—but, you may ſay,—not well: 
But, if*t be be I mean, he's very wild; 
Addicted fo and ſo; —and there put on him 
What forgeries you pleaſe ; marry, none ſo rank 
As may diſhonour him; take heed of that; 
Bur, fir, ſuch wanton, wild, and uſual ſlips, 


*Vanſters] — Natives of Denmark. 


= 


PRINCE or DENMARK. * 285, 


As are companions noted and moſt known 


To youth and liberty. 


Rey. As gaming, my lord. 
Pol. Ay, or drinking, 7 fencing, ſwearing, 
Quarrelling, drabbing :—You may go ſo far. 

Rey. My lord, that would diſhonour him. 

Pol. Faith, no: as you may ſeaſon it in the charge. 

You muſt not put * another ſcandal on him, 

That he is open to incontinency ; 

That's not my meaning: but breathe his faults ſo ® quaintly, 

That they may ſeem the taints of liberty ; 

The flaſh and out-break of a fiery mind ; 

A ſavageneſs in unreclaimed blood, 

Of general aſſault. 
Rey. But, my good lord, 
Pol. Wherefore ſhould you do this? 

Rey. Ay, my lord, | 

I would know that. 

Pol. Marry, ſir, here's my drift ; 

And, I believe, it is d a fetch of warrant : 

You laying theſe ſlight ſullies on my ſon, - 

As twere a thing a little ſoil'd i' the working, 

Mark you your party in converſe, him you would ſound; 

Having ever ſeen, in the prenominate crimes, | 

The youth, you breathe of, guilty, be aſſur'd, 


7 fencing, |—duelling. 

= /ca/on |—temper, moderate, 

another ſcandal Ian utter ſcandal, and charge him with being an 
abandoned whoremaſter; I do not mean to include ſo much in the term 
drabbing. > quaintly, —artfully. 

* 4 ſavagene/s]—A wildneſs, to which youth in general is liable. 

4 fetch of warrant Ia juſtifiable experiment, or method of en- 
quir)—— 4 fetch of wit, 1 
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286 HAMLET, 


He cloſeh with you © in this conſequence ; ; 
Good fir, —f or fir; or friend, or gentleman, 
According to the phraſe, or # the addition, 
Of man, and: country. | 
Rey. Very good, my lord. 
Pol. And then, fir, does he this,—He does—Wha: 
5 was [ 
About to ſay? I was about to ſay 
Something: Where did I leave? 

Rey. At, cloſes in the conſequence. 

Pel. Ar, cloſes in-the conſequence, — , marry ; 
He cloſes with you thus: I know the gentleman ; 
Ja him yeſterday, or tother day, 

Or then, or then ;, with ſuch, or ſuch ; and, as you ſay, 
| There was he gaming; there vertook in his ® rouſe; 
There falling out at tennis: or, perchance, 

1 ſaw him enter ſuch a houſe of ſale, 

(Videlicet, a brothel) or /o forth. See you now; 
Your bait of falſchood takes this carp of truth: 
And thus do we of wiſdom and of reach, 

With windlaces, and with aſſays of bias, 

By indirections find directions ut; 

So, by my former lecture and advice, 

Shall you my ſon: You have me, have you not? 

Rey. My lord, I have. 

Pol. God be wi' you; fare you well. 

Rey. Good my lord, — 

Pol. Obſerve his inclination # in yourſelf. 


Rey. I ſhall, my lord. 


X 72 this conſequence ;]—after the following manner. 
or fir, ]—or Jo. ö the addition F. appellation. 
| rouſe ; ]J—cups. 
i ix yourſelf. ]—with your own eyes, in your own perſon, and don't 
return me a mere hearſay account of him. po 
| 0. 
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Pol. And let him & ply his muſick. 
Rey. Well, my lord. | [ Exit. 


Enter Ophelia. 


Pol. Farewel.— How now, Ophelia? what's the matter? 
Opb. O, my lord, my lord, I have been ſo ien 
Pol. With what, in the name of heaven? 
Opb. My lord, as I was ſewing in my cloſer, 
Lord Hamlet,—with his doublet all unbrac'd; 
No hat upon his head; his ſtockings foul'd, 
Ungarter'd, and * down-gyved to his ancle; 
Pale as his ſhirt ; his knees knocking each other ; 
And with a look ſo piteous in purport, +» 
As if he had been looſed out of hell, 
To ſpeak of horrors, —he comes before me. 
Pol. Mad for thy love? 
Oph. My lord, I do not know ; 
But, truly, I do fear it. | 
Pol. What ſaid he? 
Oph. He took me by the wriſt, and held me hard : 
Then goes he to the length of all his arm ; 
And, with his other hand thus o'er his brow, 
He falls to ſuch peruſal of my face, 
As he would draw it. Long ſtaid he ſo; 
At laſt, —a little ſhaking of mine arm, 
And thrice his head thus waving up and down, — 
He rais'd a ſigh fo piteous and profound, 
As it did ſeem to ſhatter all his ® bulk, 


(y 


apply himſelf t to. 
dcaun- gywed to his ancle N like ſhackles about his heels, 
* bulk, ]—frame, 
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For out o' doors he went without their helps, 


As oft as any paſſion under heaven, 
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And end his being: That done, he lets me go: 
And, with his head over his ſhoulder turn'd, 
He ſeem'd to find his way without his eyes; 


And, to the laſt, bended their light on me. 
Pol. Come, go with me; I will go ſeek the king. 
This is the very ecſtaſy of love; 
Whoſe violent property ® foredoes itſelf, 
And leads the will to deſperate undertakings, 


That does afflict our natures.. I am ſorry.— 
What, have you given him any hard words of late ? 
Oph. No, my good lord ; but, as you did command, 
I did repel his letters, and deny d 
His acceſs to me, as 
Pol. That hath made him mad. 
I am ſorry, that with better heed, and judgment, 
I had not o quoted him: I fear'd he did but trifle, 


And meant to wreck thee ; but, beſhrew my jealouſy 


It ſeems, P it is as proper to our age 

To caſt beyond ourſelves in our opinions, 

As it is common for the younger ſort 

To lack diſcretion. Come, go we to the king: 

* This muſt be known ; which, being kept cloſe, might 
move | | 


n feredoes ]—deſtroys. | f 
» fuoted noted, obſerved. The word is frequently uſed in this ſenſe 
by our author. | | : 
'Þ tis as proper to our age, &c.]—The vice of age is, too much ſuſpt- 
cion. Men long accuſtomed to the wiles of life c commonly beyond 
themſelves, let their cunning go further than reaſon can attend it. 
4 This mit be known; &c ]—It may be worſe to conceal Hamel 


' paſſion, than to reveal it: the hiding it may be productive of more 


dreadful conſequences, than the diſpleaſure can poſiibly be which may 
attend 1t's diſcovery. | | | 
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More grief to hide, than hate to utter love. 


Come. Es _[ Exeunt, 


SCENE © 
The Palace. 


Enter King, Queen, Roſincrantz, Guildenſtern, and 
_ attendants. 


King. Welcome, dear Roſincrantz, and Guildenſtern? 


Moreover that we much did long to ſee you, 
The need, we have to uſe you, did provoke 
Our haſty ſending. Something have you heard 


Of Hamlet's transformation; fo I call ir, 


Since nor the exterior nor the inward man 

Reſembles that it was : What it ſhould be, 

More than his father's death, that thus hath put him 
So much from the underſtanding of himſelf, 

I cannot dream of: I entreat you both, 

That, —being of ſo young days brought up with him ; 
And, ſince, 10 neighbour'd to his youth and humour, — 
That you vouchſafe your reſt here in our court 

Some little time: ſo by your companies 

To draw him on to pleaſures; and to gather, 

So much as from occaſion you may glean, 


Whether aught, to us unknown, afflicts him thus, 


That, open'd, lies within our remedy, 


Queen. Good gentlemen, he hath much talk'd of you; 


And, ſure J am, two men there are not living, 
To whom he more adheres. If it will pleaſe you 
25 ſhew us ſo much gentry, and good will, 


r gentry, |—Ccivility, complaiſance. 
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And here give up ourſelves, in the full bent, 


290 L E . 
As to expend your time with us a while, 
For the ſupply and profit of our hope, 
Your viſitation ſhall receive ſuch thanks 
As fits a king's remembrance. 
Rof. Both your majeſties | 
Might, by the ſovereign power you have o'er us, 
Put your dread pleaſures more into command 


Than to entreaty. 
Guil. But we both obey ; * 


To lay our ſervice freely at your feet, 
To be commanded. 
King. Thanks, Roſencrantz, and gentle Guildenſtern. 
Queen. Thanks, Guildenſtern, and gentle Roſencrantz : 
And I beſeech you inſtantly to viſit 
My too much changed ſon.— Go, ſome of you, 
And bring theſe gentlemen where Hamlet is. 
Guil, Heavens make our Preinncgs and our practices, 
Pleaſant and helpful to him ! [ Exeunt Roſ. and Guil. 


Queen. Ay, amen! 


Enter Polonius. 


Pol. The embaſſadors from Norway; « my good lord, 
Are joyfully return'd, 

King. Thou ſtill haſt been the father of good news. 

Pol. Have I, my lord? Aſſure you, my ou liege, 
I hold my duty, as I hold my ſoul, 
Both to my God, oe to my gracious king: 


For the Jupply]—That the hope raiſed by your arrival may be ful- 
filled. 

t is the full be: „with our utmoſt energy—alluding to a bow on 
the fetch. ce the top of my bent. A, III. S. 2. Ham. 


And 
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And I do think (or elſe this brain of mine 
Hunts not u the trail of policy ſo ſure _ 
As it hath us'd to do) that I have found 
The very cauſe of Hamlet's lunacy. 
King. O, ſpeak of that; that I do long to hear: 
Pol. Give firſt admittance to the embaſſadors ; 
My news ſhall be * the fruit to that great feaſt. 
King. . do grace to them, and bring them in. 
[ Exit Polo nius. 
He tells me, my dear Gertrude, he hath found 
The head and ſource of all your ſon's diſtemper. 
Queen. I doubt, it is no other * but the main; 
His father's death, and our o'er-haſty marriage. 


Re-enter Polonius, with Voltimand and Cornelius. 


King. Well, we ſhall ſift him. 
friends 

Say, Voltimand, what from our brother Norway 1 ? 
Volt. Moſt fair return of greetings, and deſires. 
Upon our ? firſt, he ſent out to ſuppreſs. 
His nephews levies ; which to him appear'd 
To be a preparation 'gainft the Polack; 
But, better look'd into, he truly found 
It was againſt your highneſs : Whereat griey'd,— 
That fo his ſickneſs, age, and impotence, | 
Was * falſely borne in hand,—ſends out arreſts 
On Fortinbras ; which he, in brief, obeys; 


Welcome, my good 


the trail] —the courſe of he ſcent. 

w the fruit |—the re 7 

* but the main ;]—but what hath all along principally affected him. 
Y firft,]—audience. 

® falſely borne in hand, ]—impoſed on. Macs. A. III. S. 1. Mach, 


U 2 | Receives 


SST mo 
— - 
* D 
— — 
2 Y = l 


=— = — — 
—— — 5 OY _ 
— * 


— = — E — 


3 CLI 
P 


I ce 


pr mary — 
IS PE. F 


LE Xa" 
= ce FE —————— * A r 


. a — —— ron 


— * bak. - WY 
PEE —— 3 - _— * TU” 


ann ar rebar Ga ores Oe oe 


— 


— 


—ſ 


8 ra 


n 


— — 
— — 2 k 32 2 * Pa” 
1 — — — — — 
: 2 EEE 


INES wn F -— EDT 1 ES 
r IR n 


N r 
BR, a 3 NINA vey 


— . I CERT 
2 - 2 DN 
7 8 


— 


S. Ge — — > I = - 
— wen i EE a Fe SETS Fn 
——— BIT” "fs ON 22 SEN 3 
Un DOPE 


MAES I. 


— ern age ee ner 


— 8 5 pn bY 
4 I DOS = 
— 3 — — * 1 
— . FEY > 2 


* 
f 
1 
5 
„ 
1 
4 
z1 
* 
| 
& 
. 
fy. 
4; 
: 
- 
: 


LS, 9 _ 


S 


- 
n 


9 
by 4x 
1 
x 
i 7 
d. i 
1 
"WEE 
18. 
1 a 
. 
N 
1 
+5 1 
1 
_ 
= | * 
iini 
{Eh 
1 & 
4 #3 
2 1 
i * 
1 
9 
1 
. 
7 
if 
9 
* 
„ 
i | 
. 
17 1 
1 
T1 * 
1 
is 
jv) 
. 
ber 4 
* 5 
1 * 
5 
bk 
4 
45 
15 
87 
1 
7 
4 
1 
I. 
| 
[ 
. 
fe 
| 


8 — — n 
JED 
- _ 


r fo de 
I "Tos —_ - e, 
— 3 — — — — — — 


_"E 


—  ———— c 
e 


— 


* r 


Ps 


1 = 7 
IS 
— AAR 
5 8 


— 
COT IVE 


8 
— yon —— "a 5 
a — — 6— Ln 2 
2 — — — — a — 


— - 


— — 2 
FC "ow , 
; : AD. rr. 2 rere k . 


man is ſubject to ſudden dereliction of his faculties, he loſes the order 
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Receives rebuke from Norway; and, in fine, 

Makes vow before his uncle, never more 

To give the aſſay of arms againſt your majeſty, 

Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy, 

Gives him three thouſand crowns *in annual fee ; 

And his commiſſion, to employ thoſe ſoldiers, 

So levied as before, againſt the Polack ; 

With an entreaty, herein further ſhewn, [Gives a paper. 
That it might pleaſe you to give quiet paſs 


Through your dominions for this enterprize ; 


On ſuch regards of ſafety, and allowance, 


As therein are ſet down. 


King. It likes us well; 
And, at our more conſider'd time, we'll read, 


Anſwer, and think upon this buſineſs. 


Mean time, we thank you for your well-took labour: 

Go to your reſt; at night we'll feaſt together: 

Moſt welcome home [Exeunt Volt. and Cor. 
Pol. This buſineſs is well ended. 

My liege, and madam, to expoſtulate 


2 i annual fre; I—the annual value thereof in land. 

d to expoſtulate]— to diſcuſs. Polonius is a man bred in courts, ex- 
erciſed in buſineſs, ſtored with obſervation, confident of his knowledge, 
proud of his eloquence, and declining into dotage. His mode of oratory 
is truly repreſented as deſigned to ridicule the practice of thoſe times, of 
prefaces that made no introduction, and of method that embarrailed 
rather than explained. This part of his character is accidental, the reſt 
is natural, Suck a man is poſitive and confident, becauſe he knows that 
his mind was once ſtrong, and knows not that it is become weak. Such 
a man excels in general principles, but fails iathe particular application. 
He is knowing in retroſpect, and ignorant in forefight. While he de- 


pends upon his memory, and can draw from his repoſitories of know- 


ledge, he utters weighty ſentences, and gives uſeful counſel; but as the 
mind in it's enfeebled fate cannot be kept long buſy and intent, the old 


of 
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What majeſty ſhould be, what duty is, 
Why day 1s day, night night, and time 1s time, 
Were nothing but to waſte night, day, and time. 
Therefore, — ſince brevity is the ſoul of wit, 
And tediouſneſs the limbs and outward flouriſhes, — 
J will be brief: Your noble ſon is mad: 
Mad call I it; for, to define true madneſs, 
What 1s't, but to be nothing elſe but mad: 
But let that go. PE 
Queen. More matter, with leſs art. 
Pol. Madam, I ſwear, I uſe no art at all.— 
That he is mad, tis true: tis true, *tis pity z 
And pity *tis, *tis true : a fooliſh figure; 
But farewel it, for I will uſe no art. 
Mad let us grant him then : and now remains, 
That we find out the cauſe of this effect; 
Or, rather ſay, the cauſe of this defect ; | 
For this effect, defective, comes by cauſe : » 
Thus it remains, and the remainder thus Perpend— 
I have a daughter; have, whilſt ſhe is mine, | 
Who, in her duty and obedience, mark, 
Hath given me this: Now gather, and ſurmiſe. 


To the celeſtial, and my ſoul's idol, the moſt * beautified 


Opbelia 


— 


of his ideas, and entangles himſelf in his own thoughts, till he recovers 

the leading principle, and falls again into his former train. This idea 

of dotage encroaching upon wiſdom, will ſolve all the phznomena of the 
character of Polonius. | 
© Perpend]) —Weigh this circumſtance with due attention. 

HENRY V. A. IV. S. 4. Pi. 

© beautified] — By this term, Hamlet means ſimply beautiful; but 

Polonius conſiders it as implying that Op4elia's beauty was the effect of 
rt. i | 
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That's an ill phraſe, a vile phraſe ; beautify'd 

Is a vile phraſe ; but you ſhall hear:—thus, 
© In her excellent white boſom, theſe, &c.— 
Queen. Came this from Hamlet to her? 


Pol. Good madam, "ſtay a while; I will be faithful.— 


Doubt thou, the ſtars are fire ; [ Reading, 
Doubt, that the ſun doth move; | | 

Doubt truth to be a liar , 
But never doubt, ] love. 


O dear Opbelia, I am ill at theſe numbers; I have not art 
to reckon my groans : but that I love thee beſt, O moſs beſt, 
 believeit, Adieu. 


Thine evermere, moſt dear lady, whilſt 
this machine is to him, Hamlet, 


This, in obedience, hath my daughter ſhewn me : 
And, more above, hath his ſolicitings, 

As they fell out by time, by means, and Place, 
All given to mine ear. 

King. But how hath ſhe 
| Receiv'd his love? CLE 

Pol. What do you think of me? 

King, As of a man faithful and honourable. 

Pol. I would fain prove ſo. But what might you think, 
When I had ſcen this hot love on the wing, | 
(As I perceiv'd it, I mult tell you that, 

Before my daughter told me) what might you, 
Or my dear majeſty your queen here, think, 


In her excellent white boſom, |= 
«© Even in the milk-white boſom I your love.” 
Two GENTLEMEN or VERONA, A. III. . 1. Ny. 


K 
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If I had play'd the deſk, or table-book ; 
Or given my heart a working, mute and dumb; 
Orlook'd upon this love with idle fight? 


What might you think ? no, I went round to work, 


And my young miſtreſs thus I did beſpeak ; 
Lord Hamlet is a prince out of thy ſhbere ; 
This muſt not be: and then Is precepts gave her, 
nat ſhe ſhould lock herſelf from his reſort, 

Admit no meſſengers, receive no tokens. 
Which done, ſnhe took the fruits of my advice: 
And he, repulſed, (a ſhort tale to make) | 
Fell into a ſadneſs; then into a faſt ; 
Thence to a watch; thence into a weakneſs ; 
Thence to a lightneſs ; and, by this declenſion, 
Into the madneſs wherein now he raves, 
And all we mourn for. 

King. Do you think, tis this? 

Queen. It may be, very likely. 


Pol. Hath there been ſuch a time, (Pd fain know that) 


That I have poſitively ſaid, *Tzs ſo, 
When it prov'd otherwiſe? 
King. Not that I Know. 
Pot. Take this from this, if this be otherwiſe : : 


| Pointing to his head and ſhoulder. 


If circumſtances lead me, I will find 

Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
Within the centre. 

King. How may we * it further ? 


1 had lay*d the deſe,]—If I had played the o· between, or kept 
4 Play P £ P 


their love a ſecret, as judging it of no conſequence. 
E precepts ]—pre/cripi;—orders, directions. 
a zock the e, of J—tollowe, obeyed. 
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Pol. You know, ſometimes he walks i for hours to- 
gether, | 
Here in the lobby. 
Queen. So he does, indeed. 
Pol. At ſuch a time I'Il looſe my daughter to him: 
Be you and I behind an arras then; 
Mark the encounter: if he love her not, 
And be not from his reaſon fallen thereon, 
Let me be no aſſiſtant for a ſtate, 
But keep a farm, and carters. 
King. We will try it. 


5 | 58 Hamlet, . 
| Queen. But, look, where ſadly the "wor wretch comes 
# reading, | 
1 Pol. Away, I E beſeech you, both away; ; 
1 III * board him preſently: O, give me leave.— 
y [ Exeunt King and Queen. 
How does my good lord Hamlet? 
Ham. Well, god-a*-mercy. 
Pol. Do you know me, my lord * £ 
Ham. Eden well; 
You are a fiſhmonger. 
Pol. Not I, my Jord. 
Ham. Then I would you were ſo honeſt a man. 
Pol. Honeſt, my lord? 
Han. Ay, fir; to be honeft, as this world goes, 
Is to be one man pick'd out of ten thouſand. 8 


1 for J—four. 
: board |—addreſs, accoſt. TwELeTH Nienr, A. I. S. 3. Sir To. 
4 Jſpmonger. ]—a fiſherman, and mean to angle out my ſecrets. 


Pol. 
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5 That's very true, my lord. 
Ham. For if the ſun breeds maggots in a dead Tg 


Being a god kiſſing carrion, —Have you a daughter? 

Pol. 1 have, my lord. 

Ham, Let her not walk i' the fun: ® conception is a 

bleſſing 3 ; but as your daughter may conceive ;—fnend, 
look to't. 
Pol. How ſay you by that? [A/ae.] Still harping on my 
daughter: yet he knew me not at firſt; he ſaid I was a 
filhmonger : He is far gone, far gone: and, truly, in my 
youth I ſuffer'd much extremity for love; very near this.— 
Ill peak to him again.— What do you read, my lord? 

Ham. Words, words, words! 

Pol. What is the matter, my lord? 

Ham. Between who? 

Pol. I mean, the matter that you read, my lord. 

Ham. Slanders, fir : for the ſatirical rogue ſays here, 
that old men have grey beards ; that their faces are 
wrinkled ; their eyes purging thick amber, and plum-tree 
gum ; and that they have a plentiful lack of wir, together 
with moſt weak hams : All which, fir, though I moſt 
powerfully and potently believe, yet I hold it not honeſty 
to have it thus ſet down; for yourſelf, fir, ſhall grow old 
as I am, if, like a crab, you could go backward. 

Pol, Though this be madneſs, yet there's method in't. 


Alide. | 


Will you walk out of the air, my lord ? 
Ham. Into my" grave * 


4 


3 is a bleſſing ; |—a quibble i is here intended between ander- 
ſtanding and pregnancy: if your daughter fall in the way of this common 
kiſing Titan, ſhe may breed too. 


Pol. 
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Pol. Indeed, that is out o- the air, How pregnant 


ſometimes his replies are ! a happineſs that often madneſs 


hits on, which reaſon and ſanity could not ſo proſperouſſy 


be deliver'd of. I will leave him, and ſuddenly contrive the 


means of meeting between him and my daughter. — M 
honourable lord, I will moſt humbly take my leave of 
you. | 
Ham. You cannot, fir, take from me any thing that I 
will more willingly part withal ; except my life, except 


my life, except my lite, 
Pol. Fare you well, my lon: 
Ham. Theſe tedious old fools ! 


Enter Roſencrantz and G uildenſtern. 


Pol. You go to ſeek lord Hamlet ; there he is. [ Exit. 
Rſ. God fave you, fir! _ 5 T 
Cuil. Mine honour'd lord !— 


Roſ. My moſt dear lord! — | 
Ham. My excellent good friends! How doſt thou, 


Guildenſtern ? Ah, Roſencrantz ! | Good lads, how do ye 
both? 

Roſ. » As the indifferent children of the earth. 

Guil. Happy, in that we are not over-happy; 
On fortune's cap we are not the very button. 

Ham. Nor the ſoles of her ſhoe ? 


Rof. Neither, my lord. 
Ham, Then you live about her waiſt, or in the middle 


of her favours? 9 


n pregnant]—apt, rtinent. 
As the indifferent children of thecarth. As well 25 middling people 


can. 
Cuil. 


t 
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Cuil. Faith, her v privates we. 
Ham. In the ſecret parts of fortune? O moſt true; 
ſhe is a ſtrumpet. What news? | 
Roſ. None, my lord; but that the world's grown 
honeſt, 
Ham. Then is dooms-day near: But your news 1s not 
true. Let me queſtion more in particular: What have 


you, my good friends, deſerved at the hands of fortune, 


that ſhe ſends you to priſon hither ? 

Cuil. Priſon, my lord! 

Ham. Denmark's a priſon. | 

Roſ. Then is the world one. 

Ham. A goodly one; in which there are many con- 
fines, wards, and dungeons; Denmark being one of 
the worſt. 

Roſ. We think not ſo, my lord. 

Ham. Why, then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing 
either good or bad, but nin makes 1 it ſo: to me it is a 


priſon. 


Ref. Why, then your ambition makes it one; tis too 
narrow for your mind. | 

Ham. O God! I could be bounded in a nut-ſhell, and 
count myſelf a king of infinite ſpace, were it not that I 
have bad dreams, 

Guil, Which dreams, indeed, are ambition; for the 
very ſubſtance of the ambitious is merely the ſhadow of a 
dream, 


Ham, A dream itſelf is but a ſhadow. 


Roſ. Truly, and I hold ambition of ſo airy and light a 


quality, that it is but a ſhadow's ſhadow, 


privates] —deprived ones, outcaſts, 


Ham. 
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Ham. Then are our beggars, bodies; and our monarchs, 
and out- ſtretch'd heroes, the beggars? ſhadows : Shall we 
to the court? for, by my fay, I cannot reaſon. 

Both, We'll wait upon you. 

Ham. No ſuch matter; I will not ſort you with the reſt 
of my ſervants ; for, to ſpeak to you like an honeſt man, 
I am moſt dreadfully attended. But, in the beaten way 
of friendſhip, what make you at Elſinour? 

| Ref. To viſit you, my lord; no other occaſion. 

Ham. Beggar that I am; I am even poor in thanks; 

but I thank you: and ſure, dear friends, my thanks are 
too dear, a halfpenny. Were you not ſent for? Is it your 
own inclining ? Is it a free viſitation? Come, come; deal 
juſtly with me: come, come; nay, ſpeak. 

Guil, What ſhould we ſay, my lord? 

Ham. Any thing—but to the purpoſe. You were ſent 
for; and there is a kind of confeflion in your looks, which 
your modeſties have not craft enough to colour: : I know, 
the good king and queen have ſent for you. 

: | Rof. To what end, my lord? 

1 Ham. That you muſt teach me. But let me conjure 
you by the rights of our fellowſhip, by the confonancy of 
our youth, by the obligation of our ever-preſerved love, 
and by what more dear a better propoſer could charge 

you withal, be even and direct with me, whether you 
were ſent for or no? | 


—— — 


REI 
— . 


—̃ ſ 
— opti +... 


g Roſ. What ſay you? be [To Guilden, 
| Ham. Nay, then I have * an eye of you; If you love 


me, hold not off. 
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* zo the court ?]—into the royal preſence. 
r foo dear, a halfpenny.]—by a halfpenny, being worth nothing. 
* an eye f you ; 5 ghmple of 28 deſign. 
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Guil. My lord, we were ſent for. 

Ham. I will tell you why; ſo ſhall my pci 
prevent your diſcovery, and your ſecrecy to the king and 
queen * moult no feather, I have of late (but where- 


fore I know not) loſt all my mirth, foregone all cuſtom 


of exerciſes : and, indeed, it goes ſo heavily with my diſ- 
poſition, that this goodly frame, the earth, ſeems to me a 
ſteril promontory ; this moſt excellent canopy, the air, 
look you, this brave o'er-hanging firmament, this ma- 


jeſtical roof, fretted with golden fre, why, it appears no 


other thing to me, than a ; foul and peſtilent congregation 
of vapours. What a piece of work is a man! How 
noble in reaſon! how infinite in faculties! in form and 


moving, how expreſs and admirable ! in action, how like 


an angel ! in apprehenſion, how like a god! the beauty 
of the world! the paragon of animals! And yet, to me, 
what is this quinteſſence of duſt? man delights not me,— 
nor woman neither, though, by your ſmiling, you ſeem to 
lay ſo. N 

Roſ. My lord, there was no ſuch ſtuff in my thoughts. 

Ham. Why did you laugh then, when J ſaid Man de- 
lights not me? 

Roſ. To think, my lord, if you delight not in man, 


what lenten entertainment the players ſhall receive from 
you : we *coted them on the way: and. hither are they 


coming, to offer you ſervice. 


Ham. He that plays the king, ſhall be welcome ; his 


majeſty ſhall have tribute of me: the adventurous knight 


hall uſe his foil, and target: the lover ſhall not ſigh 


* moult no ky ]—ſuffer no impeachment. 
enten] — poor, ſparing, ſorry. 
* coted Hor ertoo x 'ofted—accoſted. 
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gratis; the humorous man ſhall end his part in peace: 
the clown ſhall make thoſe laugh, 7 whoſe lungs are tickled 
o' the ſere; and the lady ſhall ſay her mind freely, or 
the blank verſe ſhall halt fot. — What players are they? 

 Rof. Even thoſe you were wont to take ſuch * 
in, the tragedians of the city. 

Ham. How chances it, they travel? their reſidence, 
both in reputation and profit, was better both ways. ä 

Koſ. J think, their inhibition comes by the means of 
the late innovation. 

Ham. Do they hold the ſame eſtimation they did when 
I was in the city? Are they ſo follow'd ? ' 

Roſ. No, indeed, they are not. 

Ham. How comes it ? Do they grow ruſty ? 

Rof. Nay, their endeavour keeps in the wonted pace: 
3 But there is, ſir,“ an aiery of children, little eyaſes, that 
= cry out on the top of queſtion, and are moſt tyrannically 
.- clapp'd for't ; theſe are now the faſhion; and ſo berattle 
| the common * ſtages, (ſo they call cham) that many, 

| wearing rapiers, are afraid of gooſe quills, and dare ſcarce 

{4 come thither. | 


| Y whoſe 1 are tickled o " he fere ;]—who love a dry joke; whole 
| | lungs are touched, withered ; whoſe age and gravity are unuted to it; 
who are aſthmatical, and to whom laughter is moſt uneaſy o the 
feene—who reliſh ſuch low wit. 
2 hall jay her mind freely, or the blank werſe ball halt for't. ]—ſhall 
ſooner mar the meaſure, than balk her mind, or not expreſs it fully and 
freely. 
2 their inhibition comes by the means of the late inne vation. I- their diſ- 
couragement ariſes from the modern taſte for infant ferfermers, the chil 
dren of the chapel and St. Paul's, | 
o an aiery]—a hawk's net, and the young neſtlings rant extrava- 
gantly, recite their parts in the higheſt poſlible tone of voice. 
: : * Pagel] flagere—aQtors, 
4 go: hf wh. ag lampoons of the children' s patrons. 
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Fam. What, are they children? Who maintains 'em? 
how are they *eſcoted ? Will they purſue the quality no 
longer than they f can ſing ?. will they not ſay afterwards, 
if they ſhould grow themſelves to common players, (as it 
is moſt like, if their means are no better) their writers 
do them wrong, to make them exclaim againtt 8 their own 
ſucceſſion ? _ 1 | FE gt 

Roſ. Faith, there has been much to do on both ſides ; 
and the nation holds it no ſin, h to tarre them on to con- 
troverſy: There was, for a while, no money bid i for 
argument, unleſs the poet and the player went to cuffs in 
the queſtion. Hos 

Ham. Is it poſſible ?. 

Cuil. O, there has been much throwing about of brains. 

Ham. Do the boys carry it away? | 

Roſ. Ay, that they do, my lord; Hercules and his 
load too. | | 

Ham. It is not very ſtrange : for my uncle is king of 


Denmark; and thoſe, that would make mouths at him 


while my father liv'd, give twenty, forty, fifty, an hundred 


ducats a- piece, for his picture w in little. There is ſome- 


eſcoted? paid. | i 
f f can fig! I— Will they follow the occupation only till their voices 

reak ? 

their caun ſucceſſion 2] —what they are like to come to. 

* 10 tarre them on urge, ſet them on, provoke, ſtimulate them. 

Her argument, for any literary production but on the ſubject of 
= "ppg for any compoſition wherein this conteſt was not intro- 

uced. | | 

Hercules and his load too. ]—the world and it's bearer alſo; alluding 
to Hercules relieving Atlas, or perhaps to the Ge theatre on the Bank. 
hide, the fign whereof was Hercules carrying the Globe, 

It is net]—This is no very extraordinary inſtance of the power of 
novelty ; my uncle, the ne- elected king of Denmark, affords another 
example of its prevalence. | 

n I little. |—in miniature. 
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thing 1 in this more than natural, if philoſophy could * 
it out. [ Flouriſh of trumpets, 

Cuil. There are the players. 

Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elſinour. Your 
hands. Come then: the appurtenance of welcome is 
faſhion and ceremony: let me comply with you in the 
garb ; leſt my extent to the players, which, I tell you, 
muſt ſhew fairly outward, ſhould more appear like enter- 
tainment than yours. You are welcome: but my uncle- 
father, and aunt-mother, are deceiv'd. | 

Guil. In what, my dear lord? 5 

Ham. I am but mad north-north-weſt : »when the 
wind is ſoutherly, I know a hawk from a hand- ſaw. 


Enter Folonius. 


Pol. Well be with you, gentlemen |! 

Ham. Hark you, Guildenſtern ; — and you too ; 
at each ear a hearer : That great baby, you ſee there, 2 
not yet out of his ſwaddling- clouts. 

Roſ. Haply, he's the ſecond time come to them; for 
they ſay, an old man is twice a child. | 

Ham. I will propheſy, he comes to tell me of the 
players; mark it.— Lou ſay right, fir: on Monday morn- 
ing ; 'twas then, indeed. 

Pol. My lord, I have news to tell you, 


n let me comply with you in * garb; I— permit me to fall in with thi 
cuſtomary mode of complimenting you, leſt, when I come to obſerve it 
towards the players, I ſhould appear to give them a more friendly recep- 
tion than yourſelves. 

® avhen the Wind i is . I find it expedient to exert my 
faculties, 


Ham. 
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Ham. My lord, I have news to tell you. When Roſcius 
was an actor in Rome,— 

Pol. The actors are come hither, my lord. 

Ham. P Buz, buz! 

Pol. Upon mine honour, — 
Ham. Then came each actor on his aſs,—. 
Pol. The beſt actors in the world, either for tragedy, 
1 comedy, hiſtory, paſtoral; paſtoral - comical, hiſtoricat- 
| paſtoral, tragical - hiſtorical ; tragical - comical - hiſtorical- 
paſtoral ; * ſcene undividable, or poem unlimited : 
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Seneca cannot be too heavy, nor Plautus too light : For 1 

; the law of writ, and the liberty, theſe are the only men. lg 
Ham. O Yephiha, judge of Jrael, — what a treaſure hadſt iſ 
R 1 

Pol. What a treaſure had he, my lord? 4 


Ham. Why. —One fair daughter, and no more, 1 
The which he loved paſſing well. , i 


8 


*% 
000450 Sm CC 
* 


Pol. Still on my daughter. | [Afae. 15 

Ham. Am I not i' the right, old Jephtha ? 1 
5 | 1 
Pol. If you call me Jephtha, my lord, I have a daughter, A 
that I love paſſiag well. „ 1 
U a 5 
Ham. Nay, that follows not. 19 
5 Pol. What follows then, my lord? WY 
Ham. Why, as By lot, God wot, —and then, you know, 1 
It came to paſs, As moſt like it was, The firſt row of the 5 
? Buz, bux /]—Your news is ſtale Now am I to be teazed wich this f 
TA chatterpie, | h x | | 1 
it 1 ſcene undi widable, or poem unlimited] whether the unities be ad- 17 
p- hered to in the drama, or not. — | | 10 
" The firft rew of the pious chanſens] — Hamlet, after repeating a few bf 
ny ſcraps of ſome pious ſong, whoſe ſubject is taken from the Bible, refers 6 
Polenius to the firſt diviſion of it for further information. = 
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pious chanſons will ſhew you more; for look, where my 


kringe 


abridgment comes. 


Enter four or ve Players. 


You are welcome, maſters ; welcome, all :—I am glad 


to ſee thee well :—welcome, good friends,—O, old friend! 


Why, thy face is valanc'd ſince I ſaw thee laſt ; Com'ſt 
thou to beard me in Denmark ?—What! *my young lady 
and miſtreſs! By-'r-lady, your ladyſhip i is nearer to heaven 
than when I ſaw you laſt, by the altitude of * a chioppine. 
Pray God, your voice,-like a piece of uncurrent gold, be 
not crack'd Y within the ring. Maſters, you are all wel- 
come. We'll e'en to't like French falconers, fly at any 


| thing we ſee : We'll have a ſpeech ſtraight : Come, give us 


a taſte of your * quality; come, a paſſionate ſpeech, 
1 Play, What ſpeech, my good lord ? 

Ham. I heard thee ſpeak me a ſpeech once,—but it was 
never acted ; or, if it was, not above once: for the play, 
remember, lord not the million; *twas Þ caviare to the 
general; but it was (as I receiv'd it, and others, whoſe 
judgments, in ſuch matters, *© cried in the top of mine) an 


excellent play; well digeſted in the ſcenes, ſet down with 


* my abridgment]—my ſubſtitutes, cok that will eaſe up my tale. 
t walanc „ e or hung with a beard, as with a valance, or 
valiant. 

ny young lady]—to a boy, who then performed a woman's part. 

A chieppine. ]|—or a chepine, a high heel of cork. 

Y evithin the ring. too much for ule. 
2 [ke French — impetuauſly. - 

* guality I profeſſion. 
„ caviare]—the ſoft roe of ſturgeon pickled ; a delicacy, a diſh above 


He reliſh of the vulgar. 
c 8 in the top of pins] ſurpaſſed, Was held 1 in higher eſteem than 


* 


. py | 45 
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as much modeſty as cunning. I remember, one faid, 
there were no fallets in the lines, to make the matter 
ſavoury; nor no matter in the phraſe, that might indite 
the author of affeftion : but call'd it, an honeſt method; 
as wholeſome as ſweet, and by very much more handſome 
than fine, One ſpeech in it I chiefly lov'd : twas Æneas' 
tale to Dido; and thereabout of it eſpecially, where he 


ſpeaks of Priam's ſlaughter : If it live in your me- 
mory, begin at this line; let me ſee, let me fee ;z— | 


_ The rugged Pyrrbus, like the Hyrcanian beaſt, — 
tis not ſo; it begins with Pyrrhus, = 
The rugged Pyrrhus,—he, whoſe ſable arms, 
Black as his purpoſe, did the night reſemble 
When he lay couched in the ominous horſe, — 
Hath now this dread and black complexion ſmear d 
With heraldry more diſmal; head to foot | 
Now is be total gules; borridly trick'd 
With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, ſons ; 
Bak'd and & impaſted with the parching ſtreets, 
That lend a tyrannous and a damned light 
To their lord's murder: Roaſted in wrath, and fire, 
And thus ® Oer fired with coagulate gore, 
With eyes like carbuncles, the belliſp Pyrrhus 
Old grandfire Priam ſetks :. So, proceed you. 
Pol. *Fore God, my lord, well ſpoken ; with good ac- 
cent, and good diſcretion. 


4 modeſty] ſimplicity. | 
20 ſalletis] —ſalt ' twas neither ſeaſoned too highly, ſet off by pi- 
quant wit, or looſe ribaldry; nor juſtly chargeable with affectation: but 
a well conducted fable, of a moral tendency, as well as poetical diction, 
abounding far more in natural than artificial beauties. 

f total gules; tricb A red all over ſmeared. 

5 impaſted] — incruſted. | 

b „er. fixed] — ſized over. 


AS: 1 Play. 
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1 Play. Anon be finds him, 

Striking tto ſbort at Greeks ; his antique ſword, 
KNebellious to his arm, lies where it falls, 
 Repugnant to command : Unequal matchd, 
Pyrrhus at Priam drives; in rage, ſtrikes wide; 
But with the i whiff and wind of bis fell ſword 
The unnerved father falls. Then ſenſeleſs Jlium, 


 Seeming to feel this blow, with flaming top 
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Stoops to bis baſe; and with a hideous craſh 
Takes priſoner Pyrrbus ear : for, lo] bis ſword, 
Which was declining on the milky head 

Of reverend Priam, ſeem'd i the air to ſtick: 
So, as a © painted tyrant, Pyrrhus flood ; 

Ana, like a neutral to hi will and matter, 

Did nothing, | 1 

But, as we often ſee, againſ ſome ftorm, 

A filence in the beavens, * the rack ftand ſtill, 
The bold wind ſpeechleſs, and the orb below 

As huſh as death : anon, the dreadful thunder 
Dotb rend the region: So, after Pyrrhus' pauſe, 
A rouſed*vengeance ſets him new a-work ; 

And never did the Cyclops* hammers fall 

On Mars's armour, forg'd for proof eterne, 
With leſs remorſe than Pyrrhus bleeding ſword 
Now falls on Priam. 
Out, out, thou ſtrumpet Fortune] All you gods, 

In general ſynod, take away her power ; 

Break all the ſpokes and fellies from her wheel, 
And bow! the round nave down the bill of heaven, 
As low as to the ends 


l whiff and wind]—blaſt and puff. 
E painted |—in a picture. 
t Zh rack |—the figure depited i in a cloud. 


Pol. 
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Pol. This is too long. 

It hall to the barber's, with your beard. 

Ham. Pr'ythee, ſay on: He's for ® a jigg, or a tale of 
bawdry, or he ſlecps: — ſay on; come to Hecuba. 

r Play. But who, ah woe! had ſeen the n mobled Queen, — 

Ham. The mobled queen? 

Pol. That's good; mobled queen is s good. | 

1 Play. Run Save vot up and down, threat'ning the flames 

With biſſon rbeum; a clout upon that head, 

Where late the diadem flood ; and, for a robe, 

About her lank and all ober- teemed loins, 

A blanket, in the alarm of fear caught up ; 

Who this had ſeen, with tongue in venom ſleep'd, 

Gainſt fortune's ſtate would treaſon have pronounc d: 

But if the gods tbemſelves did ſee ber then, 

When ſhe ſaw Pyrrbus make malicious ſport 

In mincing with his fword her huſband's limbs; 

The inſtant burſt of clamour that ſhe made, 

( Unleſs things mortal move them not at all) 

Would have ? made milch the burning eyes of heaven, 

And * paſſion in the gods. 

Pol. Look, whe'r he has not turn'd his colour, and has 
tears in's eyes.—Pr'ythee, no more. 

Ham. Tis well; I'll have thee ſpeak out the reſt of this 
ſoon. Good my lord, will you ſee the players well be- 
ſtow'd? Do you hear, Jet them be well uſed; for they 
are the abſtract, and brief chronicles, of the time: After 


"4 jieg,]—ſome ludicrous piece. 

8 " mobled ]—vailed ; with her clothes haſtily huddled on. 
Bin rheum ;]—ifſuing from her blear eyes. | 

? made milch]—moiſtened, | e 


1 paſſion in] — paſſiomed. 
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your death, you were better have a bad epitaphy than their 
ill report while you live. 

Pol. My lord, I will uſe them according to their deſert. 

Ham. Odd's bodikins, man, much better: Uſe every 
man after his deſert, and who ſhall ſcape whipping ? Uſe 
them after your own honour and dignity: the leſs they 
deſerve, the more merit is in your en Take them 
in. 

Pol. Come, firs. D Polonius, 

Ham. Follow him, friends; we'll hear a play to-mor- 
row,—Doft thou hear me, old friend; can you play the 
murder of Gonzago ? 

1 Play, Ay, my lord. 

Ham. We'll ha't to-morrow night. You could, for a 
need, ſtudy a ſpeech of ſome dozen or ſixteen lines, which 
I would ſet down, and inſert in 't? could you not ? 

1 Play. Ay, my lord. | 

Ham. Very well, F ollow that lord; and look you 
mock him not. My good friends, T Roſ. and Guild. ] 
I'll leave you till night: you are welcome to Elſinour. 

Roſ. Good, my lord. I[Exeunt Rof. and Guild. 

Ham. Ay, ſo, God be wr you: Now I am alone. 
O, what a rogue and peaſant ſlave am I ! | 
Is it not monſtrous, that this player here, 

But in a fiction, in a dream of paſſion, 
Could force his ſoul fo to his own conceit, 

That, from her working, all his viſage * warm'd ; 
Tears in his eyes, diſtraction in 's aſpect, 

A broken voice, and his whole function ſuiting 


? 


a '; was fluſhed, glowed, grew red - 


. 4vann d turned 
pale, or wan, | 


* 


With 
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With forms to his conceit ? And all for nothing! 
For Hecuba ! = 
What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, = 
That he ſhould weep for her? What would he do, 1 
Had he the motive and * the cue for paſſion, 9 
That I have? He would drown the ſtage with tears, 
And cleave the general ear with horrid ſpeech ; | 
Make mad the guilty, and appall the free, 
Confound the ignorant; and amaze, indeed, 
The very faculty of ons and ears. 
Yet I, 
A dull and muddy-mettled raſcal, peak, 
Like John- a-dreams, * unpregnant of my cauſe, 
And can ſay nothing; no, not for a king, 
Upon whoſe property, and moſt dear life, 
A damn'd * defeat was made. Am I a coward? 
Who calls me villain ? breaks my pate acroſs? 
Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face? 
Tweaks me by the noſe ? gives me the lie i' the throat, 
As deep as to the lungs? Who does me this? 
Ha! Why I ſhould take it: for it cannot be, 
But I am pigeon-liver'd, and lack gall 
To make oppreſſion bitter; or, ere this, 
I ſhould have fatted all the region kites 
With this ſlave's offal : Bloody, bawdy villain ! 
Remorſeleſs, treacherous, lecherous, ” kindleſs villain ! 
Why, what an aſs am I ? This is moſt brave ; 
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t peał, creep about inactively. 
u unpregnant of my cauſe, — not teeming with revenge. 
* defeat] —depredation, deſtruction. 
7 kindle/s] unnatural. 
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That I, the ſon of a dear father murder'd, 
Prompted to my revenge by heaven, and hell, 
Muſt, like a whore, "unpack my heart with words, 
And fall a curſing, like a very drab, 9 
»A ſcullion ! 
Fie upon't ! foh! 
* About, my brains! Hum! I have heard, 
That guilty creatures, ſitting at a play, 
Have by the very cunning of the ſcene 
Been ſtruck ſo to the ſoul, that preſently 
They have proclaim'd their malefactions: 
For murder, though it have no tongue, will ſpeak 
With moſt miraculous organ. I'll have theſe players 
Play ſomething like the murder of my father, 
Before mine uncle: I'll obſerve his looks; 
I'll > tent him to the quick; if he do blench, 
I know my courſe. The ſpirit, that I have ſeen, 
May be a devil: and the devil hath power 
To aſſume a pleaſing ſhape ; yea, and, perhaps, 
Out of my weakneſs, and my melancholy, _ 
(As he is very potent with ſuch ſpirits) 
Abuſes me to damn me: I'll have grounds _ 
More relative than this; The play's the thing, | 
Wherein I'll catch the conſcience of the king. [ Exit. 


ol 


2 of a dear father teunder'd, J—of the dear eee 
a unpack my heart vent all my rage. a 
v A ſcullion IA cullion — a e fellow. A ftallon t— ; 


meaning his uncle. 
© About, my brains !]—Shift to your proper direction; wits, to your 
proper work. 
tent him to the quick ;]-—probe, ſcarch, watch him narrowly ; ; and if 1 
find him ſhrink, if once he ſtartles. q 
© relative|—full to my purpoſe, demonſtrative, poſitive, | 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 


The PALACE. 


Enter King Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, Roſencrantz, 4 
Guildenſtern. 


King. And can you by no drift of conference 
Get from him, why he puts on this confuſion ; 
Grating ſo harſhly all his days of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacy ? _ 

Roſ. He does confeſs, he feels himſelf diſtracted ; 
But from what cauſe he will by no means ſpeak. 

Gui]. Nor do we find him forward to be ſounded ; 
But, with a crafty madneſs, keeps aloof, 
When we would bring him on to ſome confeſſion 
Of his true ſtate. 

Queen. Did he receive you well ? 

Roſ. Moſt like a gentleman. 

Gui, But with much forcing of his diſpoſition. 

Rof. * Niggard of queſtion ; but, 1 our demands, 
Moſt free in his reply. 

Queen. Did you aſſay him 
To any paſtime ? | 

Ref. Madam, it fo fell out, that certain players 
We 2o'er-raught on the way: of theſe we told him 
And there did ſeem in him a kind of joy 


f Nigoard of queſtion a he cautiouſly declined entering upon 


any ſerious topic, yet was he ready enough to take a ſhare in common 
converſation. 


6 ver-raught|—overtook, 
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To hear of it: They are here about the court; 

And, as I think, they have already order 

This night to play before him. | 
Pol. Tis moſt true: 

And he beſeech'd me to entreat your majeſties, 

To hear and ſee the matter. 
King. With all my heart; and it doth much content me 

To hear him fo inclin'd. 

Good gentlemen, give him a further edge, 

And drive his purpoſe on to theſe delights, 
Roſ. We ſhall, my lord. IEreun. Rof. and Cui. 
King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too: 

For we have cloſely ſent for Hamlet hither; 

That he, as twere by accident, may here 

Affront Ophelia. 

Her father, and myſelf (* lawful n) 

Will ſo beſtow ourſelves, that, ſeeing, unſeen, 
- We may of their encounter frankly judge; 
And gather by him, as he is behav'd, 

If *t be the affliction of his love, or no, 

That thus he ſuffers fer. 
Queen. I ſhall obey you: 

And, for your part, Ophelia, | do wiſh, 

That your good beauties be the happy cauſe 

Cf Hamlet's wildneſs ; fo ſha} I hope, your virtues 

Will bring him to his wonted way again, 

To both your honours, 


> cofely]—ſecretly, 
I Affront —Confront, meet directly. 
, nm; e/pials |—authoriſed ſpies. 
The prince's '/p:a/c.” 
Ha x. VI. Part I. A. I. S. 4. M. Gun. 
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Opb. Madam, I wiſh it may, | [ Exit Queen. 

Pol. Ophelia, walk you here:—Gracious, ſo pleaſe you, 
We will beſtow ourſelves : Read on this book; 

| { To Opb. 


„That ſhow of ſuch an exerciſe may colour 
Your lonelineſs.—We are oft to blame in this, — 
m Tis too much prov*d,—that, with devotion's viſage, 
And pious action, we do ſugar o'er 
The devil himſelf. 
King. O, tis too true! how ſmart 
A laſh that ſpeech doth give my conſcience! [Alt. 
The harlot's cheek, beauty'd with plaſt'ring art, 
Is not o more ugly to the thing that helps it, 
Than is my deed to my molt painted word: 
O heavy burden! ; 155 
Pol. 1 hear him coming; let's withdraw, my lord. 
[ Exeunt King and Polonius. 


Enter Hamlet. 


Ham. ? To be, or not to be, that is the queſtion :— 
Whether *tis nobler in the mind, to ſuffer 
The ſlings and arrows of outrageous fortune; 
Or to take arms againſt 4 a ſea of troubles, 


And, by oppoſing, end them!—To die to ſleep; — 


— 


" *T:s too much prov'd,]—found by too frequent experience. 
n ſugar ]|—varniſhh. 5 | | | 
* more ugly to the thing that helps it, |J—more deformed by the means 
intended to ſet it off, than my guilt is aggravated by my hypocriſy. 
I To be, or not to be,]—Whether to live on, or to put an inſtant end 
. to my life. | | : 
1 a fea of troubles, |—Under this expreſſive term are included their 
violence, their multitude, and the frequency of their attacks. 
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No more; — and, by a ſleep, to fay we end 
The heart-ach, and the thouſand natural ſhocks 
That fleſh is heir to,—'tis a conſummation 
Devoutly to be wiſh'd. To die ;—to ſleep ;— 

To ſleep ! perchance, to dream ;—Ay, there*s the rnb 
For in that ſleep of death what dreams may come, 
When we have ſhuffled off this mortal coil, 

Muſt give us pauſe : There's the reſpect, 

That makes calamity of fo long life : 

For who would bear * the whips and ſcorns of time, 
The oppreſſor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, 
The pangs of deſpis'd love, the law's delay, 

The inſolence of office, and the ſpurns 

That patient merit of the unworthy takes, 

When he himſelf might his ® quietus make 

With a bare * bodkin ? who would 7 fardels bear, 
To groan and ſweat under a weary life; 

But that the dread of ſomething after death, — 

The undiſcover'd country, from whoſe * bourn 

No traveller returns—puzzles the will; 

And makes us rather bear thoſe ills we have, 

Than fly to others that we know not of ? 

Thus conſcience does make cowards of us all ; 


t mortal ceil, ]—theſe earthly incumbrances ;—the ſhackles, which 


now bind us 


mertal ſpoil—this flough of fleſh. 


be aubips and ſcorns of time, the wrongs and inſults to which all 
are occaſionally et poſed; the perſonal ſatire * illiberal abuſe of a cen- 


ſorious age. 


t the proud man's contumely, Lebe poor man's, which he is forced to 


endure, 
u guietus ) —writ of diſcharge, releaſe, acquittance. 


* bodkin 1 dagger, or other ſuchlike minute inſtrument of de- 


ſtructien. | Y fardcls] —burthens. 
= To groan]—To grunt. ET a boarn)—borne—boundary. 
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And thus the native hue of reſolution 

Is fickly'd o'er with the pale caſt of thought; 

And enterpriſes of great pith and moment, 

With this regard, their currents turn © awry, 

And loſe the name of action. Soft "my now ! 
Seeing Ophelia. 


- The fair Ophelia done in thy oriſons 
Be all my ſins remember'd. 


 Oph. Good my lord, 
How does your honour for this many a day? 
Ham, I humbly thank you; well. 
Opb. My lord, IT have remembrances of yours, 
That I have longed long to re-deliver ; 
I pray you, now receive them, 
Ham. No, not I; 
I never gave you aught. 
Oph. My honour'd lord, you know right well, you did; 
And, with them, words of ſo ſweet breath compos d 
As made the things more rich: their perfume loſt, 
Take theſe again ; for to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poor, when n prove unkind. 
There, my lord. | 
Ham, Ha, ha! are you honeſt ? 
Opb. My lord? | 
Ham. Are you fair? e 
Ob. What means your lordſhip ? 
Ham. That, if you be honeſt, and fair, "yup honeſty 
ſhould admit no diſcourſe to your beauty, | 


* pith]—conſequence, ſpirit, hazard—pitch—aim, caſt. 
© awry, |—awapy. © oriſens] —oraiſou—prayers: 


: * honeſty] i PT not admit your beauty to any Glcourſe with 
er. 
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Obb. Could beauty, my lord, have better commerce 

than with honeſty ? 
Ham. Ay, truly; for the power of beauty will ſooner 
transform honeſty from what it is to a bawd, than the 
force of honeſty can tranſlate beauty into its likeneſs: this 
was ſome time a paradox, but now the time gives it 
proof. I did love you once. 

Oph. Indeed, my lord, you made me believe ſo. 

Ham. You ſhould not have beliey'd me: for virtue 
cannot ſo f inoculate our old ſtock, but we ſhall reliſh of 
it: I loy'd you not. 

Oph. I was the more deceiv'd. 

Ham. Get thee to a nunnery ; Why would'ſt thou be a 
breeder of ſinners? I am myſelf indifferent honeſt ; but 
yet I could accuſe me of ſuch things, that it were better, 
my mother had not borne me: I am very proud, revenge- 
ful, ambitious ; # with more offences at my beck, than! 
have thoughts to put them in, imagination to give them 
ſhape, or time to act them in: What ſhould ſuch fel- 
lows as I do crawling between earth and heaven? We 
are arrant knaves, all; believe none of us: Go thy ways 
to a nunnery. Where's your father? 

Oph. At home, my WL. 

Ham, Let the doors be ſhut upon him that he may 


play the fool no where but in's own houſe. Farewel. 


Opb. O, help him, you ſweet heavens ! 
Ham. If thou doſt marry, T1! give chee this plague: for 
thy dowry ; Be thou as chaſte as ice, as pure as {now 


F n our old ſtoci,]—refine, improve it to ſuch a degree, bt 
that original depravity will fill predominate —ewvacuate. 
E with more offences at my beck, |—and beſet with more offences han 


11 have thoughts to conceive. 


thou 


IC 


of 


8 
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thou ſhalt not eſcape calumny. Get 45 to a nunnery; 


farewell: Or, if thou wilt needs marry, marry a fool; 


for wiſe men know well enough, what monſters you 
make of them. To a nunnery, go; and quickly too, 
Farewel. 

Opb. Heavenly powers, reſtore kim ! 

Ham. I have heard of your paintings too well enoupt; 
God hath given you one face, and you make yourſelves 
another: you jig, you amble, and you liſp, and nick-name 
God's creatures, h and make your wantonneſs your igno- 
rance: Go to; I'll no more on't; it hath made me mad. 
I ſay, we will have no more marriages: thoſe that are 
married already, all but one, ſhall live; the reſt ſhall 
keep as they are. To a nunnery, go. [ Exit Hamlet. 
Oob. O, what a noble mind is here o'erthrown |! 

The courtier's, ſoldier's, ſcholar's, eye, tongue, ſword ; 


The expectancy and roſe of the fair ſtate, 


The glaſs of faſhion, and i the mould of form, 

The obſerv'd of all obſervers ! quite, quite down! 
And I, of ladies moſt deject and wretched, 

That ſuck'd the honey of his muſic vows, 

Now fee that noble and moſt ſovereign reaſon, 


Like ſweet bells jangled, out of “tune and harſh ; 


That unmatch'd form and feature of blown youth, 


| Blaſted with w ecſtaſy : O, woe is me! 


To have ſeen what 1 have ſeen, ſee what I ſee! 


MN and nale your wantonne/s your ignorauce. J—and make your igno- 


rance an apology for your affectation. 


| the mould of "form, |—the model by which all aim at adjuſting them- 
ſelves. He was indeed 7he glaſs,” &c. 
Hen, IV. Part II. A. II. S. 3. L. Percy. 
« A glaſs that feated them.” 

Crus, A. I. S. 1. 1 Cent. 

* tune ]—fime. I þlawn youth, | —1n it's bloom. 
* ec/ta/y:]-—alienation of mind, diſtraction, madneſs, 
| Re-enter 
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Re-enter King and Tan. 


King. Love! his affections do not that way tend; 
Nor what he ſpake, though it lack'd form a little, 


Was not like madneſs. There's ſomething in his foul, 
Ofer which his melancholy ſits on brood ; _ 


And, I do doubt, the hatch, and the diſcloſe, 

Will be ſome danger; Which for to prevent, 

I have, in quick determination, 

Thus ſet it down; He ſhall with ſpeed to fins. 

For the demand of our neglected tribute: 

Haply, the ſeas, and countries different, 

With variable objects, fhall expel 

This ſomething-ſettled matter in his heart; 

Whereon his brains ſtill beating, puts him thus 

From faſhion of himſelf. What think you on't? _ 
Pol. It ſhall do well: But yet do I believe 

The origin and commencement of his grief 


.. 


Sprung from neglected love. How now, Ophelia? 


You need not tell us what lord Hamlet ſaid ; 
We heard it all. —My lord, do as you pleaſe ; 
But, if you hold it fit, after the play, 

Let his queen mother all alone entreat him 

To ſhew his grief; let her ® be round with him; 
And I'll be plac'd, ſo pleaſe you, in the ear 

Of all their conference: If ſhe find him not, 

To England ſend him ; or confine him, where 


Your wiſdom beſt ſhall think. 


King, It ſhall be fo: 


Madneſs in great ones muſt not unwatch'd go. [| Exeunt. 


le round ith him ;]—puſh matters home. 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 
4 Hall, 


Enter Hamlet and two or three of the players. . 


Ham. Speak the ſpeech, 1 pray you, as I pronounc'd 
it to you, trippingly on the tongue: but if you mouth it, 
as many of our piayers do, I had as lieve the town-crier 
ſpoke my lines. Nor do not ſaw the air too much with 
your hand, thus; but uſe all gently :. for in the very tor- 
rent, tempeſt, and (as I may ſay) whirlwind of your paſ- 
ſion, you muſt acquire and beget a temperance, that may 
give it ſmoothneſs. O, it offends me to the ſoul, to hear 
a robuſtious perriwig-pated fellow tear a paſſion to tatters, 
to very rags, to ſplit the ears of the groundlings ; who, 
for the moſt part, are capable of nothing but ? inexplica- 

ble dumb ſhews, and noiſe : I would have ſuch a fellow 
 whipp'd for o'er-doing Termagant; it out-herods Herod: 


Pray you, avoid it. 


1 Play. I warrant your honour. 
Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let your own diſ- 


cretion be your tutor: ſuit the action to the word, the 
word to the action; with this ſpecial obſervance, that you 
oer-ſtep not the modeſty of nature: For any thing ſo 


* the groundlings ;]——the meaner part of the diene was when placed 


in the pit, without floor or benches. 
P inexplicable dumb Jhews, |—unmeaning, repreſented ſo confuſedly 


as to require an interpreter. 
q Termagant J furious heathen deity, or romance perſonage, 


forming a principal figure in the old pageants —Herid was allo another 
violent character in the ancient my/eries, or mcralities. 


VOL. VI. > overdone 
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overdone is from the purpoſe of playing, whoſe end, both 
at the firſt, and now, was, and is, to hold as 'twere the 
mirror up to nature; to ſhew virtue her own feature, ſcorn 
her own image, and the very age and body of the time 
his form and preſſure. Now this, over done, or come 
* tardy of, though it make the unſkilful laugh, cannot 
but make the judicious grieve; the cenſure of which 


one muſt, in your allowance, o'er-weigh a whole theatre 


of others. O, there be players, that I have ſeen play,— 
and heard others praiſe, and that highly,—not to ſpeak it 
profanely, that, neither having the accent of chriſtians, 
nor the gait of chriſtian, pagan, nor man, have ſo ſtrut- 
ted, and bellow'd, that I have thought ſome of nature's 
journeymen had made u them, and not made them well, 
they imitated humanity ſo abominably. 
I Play. 1 hope, we have reform'd that indifferently 
with us. | | | EY ; 
Ham. O, reform it altogether. And let thoſe, that 
play your clowns, ſpeak no more than is ſet down for 
them: For there be of them, that will themſelves laugh, 
to ſet on ſome quantity of barren ſpectators to laugh too; 
though, in the mean time, ſome neceſſary queſtion of the 
play be then to be conſidered: that's villanous; and ſhews 
a moſt pitiful ambition in the fool that uſes it. Go, 
make you ready.— [ Exeunt Players, 


rand the very age and body of the time]—and to exhibit a ſtriking re- 
ſemblance of the manners of the period it undertakes to treat of z to 
paint in lively cclours the prevailing vices and follies, the characteriſtic 
qualities of che age we live in. aud every age and body of the time 
and juſtly to repreſent every different ſtage of life, and the various or- 
ders or ranks among mankind. 9 

* tardy of, ]|—ſhort of. 

. © of which one] —of one of which. 
" them, ] — men, the men. | 
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Enter Polonius, Roſencrantz and Guildenſtern. 


How now, my lord ? will the king hear this piece of 
work ? | 
Pol. And the queen too, and that preſently. 
Ham, Bid the players make haſte.— [ Exit Polonius. 
Will you two help to haſten them ? Ei 
Both, Ay, my lord. [ Exeunt Rof, and Guil. 
Ham. What, ho; Horatio 


Enter Horatio. 


Hor. Here, ſweet lord, at your ſervice. 
Ham. Horatio, thou art e'en as juſt a man 
* As &er my converſation cop'd withal. 0 
Hor. O, my dear lord, — 
Ham. Nay, do not think I flatter : 
For what advancement may I hope from thee, 
That no revenue haſt, but thy good ſpirits, 
To feed, and cloath thee ? Why ſhould the poor be flat- 
ter*d ? 
No, let the candy'd tongue lick abſurd pomp ; 
And crook the ? pregnant hinges of the knee, 
Where thrift may follow fawning. Doſt thou hear? 
Since my dear foul was miſtreſs of her choice, | 
And could of men diſtinguiſh, her election 
 Hath ſeal'd thee for herſelf : for thou haſt been 
As one, in ſuffering all, that ſuffers nothing ; 
A man, that fortune's buffets and rewards 


* As er my converſation copꝰd * 14 ever J encountered, met 
with. pregnant] — prompt, apt, ready. 


1 HFaſt 


Haſt ta'en with equal thanks: and bleſt are thoſe, 

Whoſe blood and judgment are ſo well co-mingled, 
That they are not a pipe for fortune's finger 

To found what ſtop ſhe pleaſe : Give me that man 
That is not paſſion's ſlave, and I will wear him 
In my heart's core, ay, in my heart of heart, 

As I do thee.—Something too much of this. 

There is a play to-night before the king; 

One ſcene of it comes near the circumſtance, 

Which I have told thee, of my father's death. 

J pr'ythee, when thou ſee'ſt that act a-foot, 

Even with the very comment of thy ſoul 

Obſerve my uncle: If his occulted guilt 

Do not itſelf unkennel in one ſpeech, 

It is a damned ghoſt that we have feen ; 

And my imaginations are as foul 

As Vulcan's * ſtithy : Give him heedful note : 
For I mine eyes will rivet to his face; 

And, after, we will both our judgments join 

In cenſure of his ſeeming. 

Hor. Well, my lord; 

If he ſteal aught, the whilſt this . is playing, 

And ſcape detecting, I will pay the theft. 

Ham. They are coming to the play; I muſt * be ide; 


Get you a _ b 


* 


= > * = 
J 8 = . 
5 — 
Lk = o 4H — . 2 - 
— - - a - —— — — p > OW 
XA; * — Oo — — * 2 P — 
* — — co - - — — == co + : 
- r en, LA oF; 2 oe CONES 
— — RS Se IS Ohio» 2 
- n A © 2 
v - — 0 2 E232 * 
- 4 OE — _ | un 1 


— = ry a . o by 


— — 


a an 
0 l 28 [ 
#Y 
» #4 i 
8 
N N 
7 . N 
1 
. 
»4 F » 
N 1 q 
1 1 
84 F 
7 A [ 
*# ial 
1 
1 N 
3 4 fs 
4 4 
. 
U 
9 
1 


1 fithy Nh anvil, wough in which the iron is quenched. 
In cenſure of his feeming.]—ln remarking on his looks. 
be ide ;]—reſume my frantic appearance. 


Danifh 
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Daniſh march. A flouriſo. 


Enter King, Queen, Polonius, Opbelia, Ryſenerants, Guilden- 
fern, and others, 


King. How fares our couſin Hamlet ? 

Ham. Excellent, i' faith; of the camelion's diſh : I eat 
the air, promiſe-cramm'd : You cannot feed capons ſo. 

King. I have © nothing with this anſwer, Hamlet ; theſe 
words are not mine, 

Ham. No, nor mine "now, My lord, you play'd once 


i“ the univerſity, you fay ? [ To Polonius. 
Pol. That did I, my lord: and was accounted a good 


actor, 
Ham. And what did you enadt ? 
Pol. I did ena Julius Cæſar: I was kill'd 7 the Capi- 
tol; Brutus kill'd me. 
Ham. It was a brute part of him, to Kill ſo capital a 
calf there. — Be the players ready ? 
Ref. Ay, my lord; they e ſtay upon your patience. 
Queen. Come hither, my dear Hamlet, ſir by me. 
Ham. No, good mother, here's metal more attractive. 
Pol. O ho! do you mark that ? [7 o the king. 
Ham. Lady, ſhall I lie in your lap? 
[ Lying down at Ophelia? s feet. 


Oph. No, my lord. 
Ham, I mean, my head upon your lap ? 
Opb. Ay, my lord. 


© nothing e to do with. 
* zow.]—now they are ſpoken. 
I” te upon your * your pleaſure. 


13 


M . 


Ham. Do you think, I meant * country matters ? 

Opb. I think nothing, my lord. 

Ham. That's a fair hovght to lie between maids legs 

Oph. What is, my lord? 

Ham. Nothing. 

Oph. You are merry, my lord. 

Ham. Who, I? 

Oph. Ay, my lord. 

Ham. O! your only *jig-maker. What ſhould a man 

do, but be merry? for, look you, how cheerfully my 
mother looks, and my father died within theſe two hours. 
Oob. Nay, 'tis twice two months, my lord. 

Ham. So long? Nay, then let the devil h wear black, 
for I'll have a ſuit of ſables. O heavens ! die two months 
ago, and not forgotten yet? Then there's hope, a great 
man's memory may outlive his life half a year: Bur, by'r- 
lady, he muſt build churches then: or elſe ſhall he ſuffer 
not thinking on, with the hobby-horſe ; whoſe epitaph 
is, For, O, for, O, the bobly- borſe is forgot. 


Ee rumpets ſound. The duinb ſhow follows. 


Enter a king and queen, very lovingly; the queen embracing 
him, and be her. She kneels, and makes ſhow of proteſta- 
tion unto him. He takes her up, and declines his head upon 
ber neck : lays him down upon a bank of flowers; ſhe, ſee- 


f country matters ?]—any thing gs. 

r /ig-maker.]—compoſer of ludicrcus ballads, or dialogues 3 in metre. 

>» avear black, for Tl have a fait if jables.]J—plain mourning, III 
have a furr'd fur, with only the ſemblance of mourning. Let the 
devil mourn for me, I'll dreis gaily. 


1 O, the hobby-horſe is n s Las, Los r, A. III. S. I. 
Atoth * | 
mg 
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ing him aſleep, leaves him. Anon, comes in a fellow, takes 
off his crown, kiſſes it, and pours poiſon in the King's ears, 
and exit. The queen returns; finds the king dead, and makes 
paſſionate action. The poiſoner, with ſome two or three 


mutes, comes in again, ſeeming to lament with her. The 
dead body is carried away. The poiſoner wooes the queen 


with gifts; ſhe ſeems loath and unwilling a while, but in 


the end accepts his love. | [ Exeunt, 


Oph. What means this, my lord ? 
Ham. Marry, this is * miching malicho ; it means miſ- 
chief. 


play. 
Enter Prologue. 


Ham. We ſhall know by this fellow : the players can- 
not keep counſel ; they'll tell all. 

Oph. Will he tell us what this ſhow meant? | 

Ham. Ay, or any ſhow that you'll ſhow him : Be not 
you aſham'd to tho: v, he'll not ſhame to tell you what | it 
means. 
Opb. You are naught, you arc naught ; Pl mark the 


play. 
Pro. For us, and for our tragedy, 


Here ſtooping to your clemency, 
Me beg your bearing patiently. 


Ham. Is this a prologue, or the poſy of. 4 a ring ? ? 
Oph. *Tis brief, my lord, 
Ham. As woman's love. 


„ching malicho ;]—ſkulking i iniquity, the ſecret villain that lies in 
wait to do miſchief. munching. 


1 Ener 


Opb. Belike, this ſhow imports the argument of the 


rr E 1. 


| Enter a Ang and a Queen. 
P. King. Full thirty times hath Phcebus' cart gone 


round 
Neptune's falt waſh, and Tellus' orbed 8 ; 
And thirty dozen moons, with borrowed ! ſheen 
About the world have times twelve thirty been; 
Since love aur hearts, and Hymen did our hands, 
Unite commurual in moſt ſacred bands. | 
P. Queen. So many journeys may the ſun and moon 
Make us again count o'er, ere love be done! 
But, woe is me, you are ſo ſick of late, 
So far from cheer, and from your former ſtate, 
That I n diftruſt you. Yet, though I diſtruſt, 
Diſcomfort you, my lord, it nothing muſt: 
For women's fear and love hold quantity; 
In neither ought, or in extremity. 
Now, what my love is, proof hath made you 1 0 ; 
And as my love 1s fiz'd, my fear is fo. 
Where love is great, the littleſt doubts are fear; 
Where little fears grow great, great love grows there. 
P. King. *Faith, I muſt leave thee, ve, and ſhortly 
too; 
My * operant powers their functions leave to do : 
And thou ſhalt live in this fair world behind, 
Honour'd, belov'd ; and, haply, one as kind 
For huſband ſhalt thou 
P. Queen. O, 1 8 285 the reſt! 


I bcc.) — ſplendour. 2 929 you. 3 continuance. 
" hold quantity ;]—are proportionate to each other, and they feel nel- 
ther of th-ie pam̃ons, or both in the extreme. 


o gperant}—aRive, | 
Such 
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Such love muſt needs be treaſon in my breaſt : 
In ſecond huſband let me be accurſt 
None wed the ſecond, but who kill'd the firſt, 
Hom. That's wormwood. 
P. Queen. The v inſtances, that ſecond marriage move, 
Fa boſe reſpects of thrift, but none of love: 
A ſecond time I kill my huſband dead, 
When ſecond huſband kiſſes me in bed. 
P. King. I do believe, you think what now you 3 
Zut, what we do determine, oft we break. 
Purpoſe is but the ſlave to memory; 
Of violent birth, but poor validity : 
Which now, like fruit unripe, ſticks on the tree; 
But fall, unſhaken, when they mellow be. 
Moſt neceſſary tis, that we 4 forget 
To pay ourſelves what to ourſelves is debt: 
What to ourſclves in paſſion we propoſe, 
The paſſion ending, doth the purpoſe loſe. 
The violence of either grief or joy, 
Their own * enaCtures with themſelves deſtroy : 
Where j joy moſt revels, grief doth moſt lament ; 
Grief joys, Joy grieves, on ſlender accident. 
This world is not for aye ; nor tis not ſtrange, 
That even our loves ſhould with our fortunes change ; 
For *tis a queſtion left us yet to prove, 
Whether love lead fortune, or elſe fortune love, 
The great man down, you mark, his favourite flies; 


? inflances, ]—inducements, 


* forget |—ſhould have the power of remitting a debt due ſolely to 
ourſelves ; of neglecting the performance of a reſolution, in the diſ- 
charge of which we alone are intereſted, 


' enattures ]—determinations ; what they determine i in their violence, 
they revoke 1 in their abatement, 


The 
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The poor advanc'd makes friends of enemies. 1 

And hitherto doth love on fortune tend : 

For who not needs, fhall never lack a friend; 

And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 

Dire&ly ſeaſons him his enemy. 

But, orderly to end where I begun, — 

Our wills, and fates, do ſo contrary run, 

That our devices ſtill are overthrown ; 

Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own: 

So think thou wilt no ſecond huſband wed : 

But die thy thoughts, when thy firſt lord is dead. | 
P. Queen. Nor earth to give me food, nor heaven light! 

Sport, and repoſe, lock from me, day, and night! 

To deſperation turn my truſt and hope ! 

t An anchor's cheer in priſon be my ſcope !. 

Each oppolite, that blanks the face of joy, 

Meet what I would have well, and it deſtroy ! 

Both here, and hence, purſue me laſting ſtrife, | 

If, once a widow, ever I be wife! 
Ham. If ſhe ſhould break it now, [To Opb. 
P. King. Tis W ſworn. Sweet, leave me here a 


| while; 
My ſpirits grow dull, and fain J would beguile 
The tedious day with ſleep. | [ Sleeps. 
P. Queen. Sleep rock thy brain; | 
And never come miſchance betwixt us twain [Exit 


Ham. Madam, how like you this play? 
Queen. The lady doth proteſt too much, methinks. 


Ham. O, but ſhe'll keep her word. 


8 end;]—accompliſhment. 
e An anchor cheer in priſon be my PIO / 1 anchoret”s. May my 
whole liberty and enjoyment be to live on an hermit's fare in a priſon. 


King. 
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Ling. Have you heard the argument? Is there no of- 


fence in't? 


Ham. No, no, they do but Jeſt, poiſon in jeſt; no of- 
fence i' the world. 

King. What do you call the play? 

Ham. The mouſe- trap. Marry, how? * Tropically. 
This play is the image. of a murder done in Vienna: 


Gonzago is the duke's name ; his wife, Baptiſta : you 


ſhall ſee anon; *tis a knaviſh piece of work : But what of 
that? your majeſty, and we that have free ſouls, it 
touches us not : Let the gall'd jade wince, * our withers 
are unwrung.— | 


Enter Lucianus. 


This is one Lucianus, nephew to the duke. 

Oph. You are as good as a chorus, my lord. | 

Hem. 7 I could interpret between you and your love, if 
I could ſee the puppets dallying. 

Oph. You are keen, my lord, you are keen. 

Ham, It would coſt you a groaning, to take off my 
edge. 

Oph. Still better, and worſe. 

Ham. So you miſtake your huſbands. 
Begin, murderer.— Leave thy damnable faces, and begin. 
Come—The croaking raven doth bellow for revenge. 


f 


. " Trepicatly 1 iguratively. 
* our withers are unwrung. |——we are not pinched in the ſhoulders, 
" The poor Jade is wrung in the withers.”? 
Hen. IV. Part I. A. II. S. 1. 1 Car. 
I could interpret] —I could play the ſhow-man, could I diſcern the 
leaſt amorous tendency in you. 
So you miſtake your . ſhould take them for the better 
Only ,—o0u * take, 


Luc, 
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Luc. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs 22 and time 


agreeing; 
Confederate ſeaſon, elſe no creature ſeeing ; . 
Thou mixture rank, of midnight weeds collected, 
With Hecat's a ban thrice blaſted, thrice intended. 


Thy natural magic, and dire property, 
On ace life uſurp immediately. 
| [ Pours the poiſon into his ears, 


Ham, He poiſons him i the garden for his eſtate. His 


name's Gonzago: the ſtory is extant, and written in very 


choice Italian: You ſhall ſee anon, how the wunderer gets 


the love of Gonzago's wife. 
Oph. The king riſes. 
Ham. What ! frighted with falſe fire ! 
Queen. How fares my lord? 
Pol. Give or the play. 
King. Give me ſome light :—away ! 
All. Lights, lights, lights ! 
[ Exeunt all but Hamlet and 2 
Ham. Why, let the ſtrucken deer go weep, 


The hart ungalled play: 
For ſome muſt watch, while ſome muſt pt ? 


Thus runs the world away.— 
Would not this, fir, and * a foreſt of feathers, (if the reſt 


of my fortunes © turn Turk with me) with two Provencial 


roſes on my d raz'd ſhoes, get me ea fellowſhip in a cry of 


players, fir? 


4 <9 pt 
4 oreſt of feathers 3 actors of heroic characters form erly wore 


large bunches, or plumes on their heads. 


© turn Turk with me] —ſhould frown upon me. Muc ado anour 


Nor nIx o, A. III. S. 4. Marg. 
* ra d] —raiſed, with high heels. 
e fellowſhip in a cry|—a ſhare in a company. 
5 Hor. 


a. © prod 
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Hor. Half a ſhare. 
Ham. A whole one ;—ay— 
For thou doſt know, * O Damon dear, 
This realm diſmantled was | 
Of Jove himſelf; and now reigns hens 
A very, very—peacock. 
Her. You might have rhym'd. 
Ham. O good Horatio, I'll take the ghoſt's word for a 
thouſand pound, Did'ſt perceive ? 
Hor. Very well, my lord. 
Ham. Upon the talk of the poiſoning.— 
Hor. I did very well note him. 
Ham. Ah, ah! — Come, ſome muſick; come, the 
h recorders, | 
For if the king like not the comedy, 
Why then, belike, he likes it not, 'perdy,— 


* 


Enter Roſencrantz and Guildenſtern. 


Come, ſome muſic. 
Guil. Good my lord, vouckſae me a word with you, 
Ham. Sir, a whole hiſtory. 
Cuil. The king, ſir.— 

Ham. Ay, fir, what of him? 

Cuil. Is, in his retirement, marvellous diſtemper'd. 


O Damon dear, — Horatio is > called in all abou to the friendſhip 
of Damon and Pythias, 
8 Of Fove]—Of Fove's bird, the eagle—alluding to the fable of the 
bitds chooſing the peacock for their king inſtead of the eagle: he calls 
the bird . Jove himſelf,” in order to heighten the coutraſt between his 
father and uncle. 
b recorders, a kind of flute, or hautboy. 
i perdy. ]—par Dieu, 


Han. 
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Ham. With drink, fir? 

Gail. No, my lord, with choler. 

Ham. Your wiſdom ſhould ſhew itſelf more ticker, to 
ſignify this to the doctor; for, for me to put him to his 
purgation, would, perhaps, plunge him into more choler. 

Guil. Good my lord, put your diſcourſe into ſome frame, 
and ſtart not fo wildly from my affair. | 

Ham. I am tame, fir : pronounce. 


Cuil. The queen, your mother, in moſt great affiction 


of ſpirit, hath ſent me to you. 
Ham. You are welcome. 
Guil. Nay, good my lord, this courteſy i 15 not of the 


right breed. If it ſhall pleaſe you to make me a whole. 


ſome anſwer, I will do your mother's commandment : if 
not, your pardon, and my return, ſhall be the end of my 
buſineſs. | 

Ham, Sir, I cannot. 

Cuil. What, my lord? | 

Ham. Make you a wholſome anſwer; my wir's diſeas'd: 
But, fir, ſuch anſwer as I can make, you ſhall command 
or, rather, as you ſay, my mother: therefore no more, 
but to the matter: My mother, you ſay.— 

Ro. Then thus ſhe ſays; Your behaviour _ ſtruck 
her into amazement and admiration. 

Ham. O wonderful ſon, that can ſo aſtoniſh a mother! = 
But is there no ſequel at the heels of this mother's admi- 
ration? impart. 

Ro. She deſires to — with you in her cloſet, ere you 
go to bed. 
Haw. We ſhall obey, were ſhe ® ten times our mother, 


* ten times our mother.]—ten times leſs entitled to that name. 


Have 
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Have you any further ' trade with us? 

Roſ. My lord, you once did love me. 

Ham. And do ſtill, ® by theſe pickers and ſtealers. 

Ry/. Good my lord, what is your cauſe of diſtemper ? 
you do, ſurely, bar the door upon your own liberty, if 
you deny your griefs to your friend, 

Ham. Sir, I lack advancement, | | 

Roſ. How can that be, when you have the voice of the 
king himſelf for your ſucceſſion in Denmark? 


Ham. Ay, ſir, but While the graſs grows, —the proverb 


is ſomething muſty. 


Enter the Players, with Recorders. 


O, the recorders :—let me ſee one.— To withdraw with 
you: Why do you go about to recover the wind of me, 
as if you would drive me into a toil? 

Cuil. O, my lord, ? if my duty be too bold, my love is 
too unmannerly. 


Ham. I do not well underſtand that. Will you play 


upon this pipe ? 
Guil, My lord, I cannot. 
Ham. I pray you. 


I zrage]—buſineſs. 
n (y theſe pickers and ſtealers.—theſe hands. 
n ubon your own liberty, I—againſt relief. 

* To abithdraau with you -A word with you in private: why do 
you ſift thus narrowly into the cauſe of my preſent eccentric appearance; 
is 1 with a view to betray me ? 

P if my duty be too bold, my lowe is too unmannerly. ]—if my duty to the 
king makes me preſs you a little, my love to you makes me ſtill more im- 
portunate ; if that makes me Bold, this makes me even z#zmannerly :;—if 
what I have ſaid by command be deemed too bold, to offer any thing 
from my love to your perſon muſt needs appear unmaunerly, 


Cuil. 
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Guil. Believe me, I cannot. 

Ham. I do beſcech you. 

Cuil. I know no touch of it, my lord. 

Ham. Tis as eaſy as lying: govern theſe * ventages 
with your fingers and thumb, give it breath with your 


mouth, and it will diſcourſe moſt ——_— muſic. Look 


You, theſe are the ſtops. 
Gail. But theſe cannot I command to any utterance of 


| hkemony ; J have not the ſkill. 


Ham. Why, look you now, how unworthy a thing you 
make of me? You would play upon me; you would 
ſeem to know my ſtops z you would pluck out the heart 
of my myſtery ; you would ſound me from my loweſt 


note to the top of my compals : and there is much muſic, 
excellent voice, in this little organ; yet cannot you make 


it ſpeak. Why, do you think, that I am eaſier to be 


. play'd on than a pipe? Call me what inſtrument you wills 


though you can fret me, you cannot play upon me. 


Enter Polonius. 


| God bleſs you, fir! | 
Pol. My lord, the queen would ſpeak with you, and 


preſently. 
Ham. Do you ſee yonder cloud, that's almoſt in ſhape 


of a weazel ? 
Pol. By the maſs, and *tis hke a weazeh indeed. 


Ham. Methinks it is like a camel, 
Pol. It is back'd like a camel, 


y wentages]—holes. 
' and thumb, I and the umber—the braſs key of a German flute, 


© Unmber'd face.“ HENRT V. A. IV. Chorus. 
| | Ham, 


az 1— 5 ans = * 
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Ham. Or, like a whale ? 

Pol. Very like a whale. | 

Ham, Then will I come to my a+ by and by.— 
They fool me to the top of my bent.—I will come by 
and by. 

Pol. J will fay ſo. 

Ham, By and by is eaſily ſaid. —Leave me, friends. 

[ Exeunt Roſ. Guil, Hor. &c. 

'Tis now the very witching time of night; 
When church-yards yawn, and hell itſelf breathes out 
Contagion to this world : Now could I drink hot blood, 
And do ſuch buſineſs as *the bitter day 
Would quake to look on. Soft; now to my mother. _ 
O, heart, loſe not thy nature ; let not ever 
The ſoul of Nero enter this firm boſom: 
Let me be cruel, not unnatural : 
{I will ſpeak daggers to her, but uſe none; 
My tongue and ſoul in this be hypocrites : 
How in my words ſoever ſhe be“ ſhent, 
To give them ſeals never, my foul, conſent ! 
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* They fool me to the top of my beat, Tony ah me play the fool as 

or as I can bear, | 

© the bitter day]—the day made bitter, or dreadful, by the commiſſion. 
of ſuch an act bitter buſineſs. 
I will peak daggers ]—** She ſpeaks „ i 

uch Apo ABOUT NorHIN G, A. II. S. 1. Bene. 

ent, |—threatened, rated, roughly treated. 
70 give them ſeals ]—To put thoſe threats in execution, 
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a it 


A Room in the Palace, 


Enter King, Roſencrantz, and Guildenſtern. 


King. [like him not; nor ſtands it ſafe with us, 


To let his madneſs range. Therefore, prepare you; 


I your commiſſion will forthwith diſpatch, 
And he to England ſhall along with you: 


The terms of our eſtate may not endure 


Hazard ſo near us, as doth hourly grow 


Out of his * lunacies. 


Guil. We will ourſelves provide: 
Moſt holy and religious fear it is 
To keep thoſe many many bodies ſafe, 


That live, and feed, upon your majeſty. 


Roſ. The fingle and peculiar life is bound, 
With all the ſtrength and armour of the mind, 
To keep itſelf from *noyance ; but much more, 


That ſpirit, upon whole weal depend and reſt 


The lives of many. The ceaſe of majeſty 

Dies not alone; but, like a gulf, doth draw 
What's near it, with it: It is a maſſy wheel, 
Fix'd on the ſummit of the higheſt mount, 

To whoſe huge ſpokes ten thouſand leſſer things 
Are mortis'd and adjoin'd : which, when it falls, 


Each ſmall annexment, petty . 
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Attends the boiſterous ruin, Never alone 
Did the king ſigh, but with a general groan. 
King. Arm you, I pray you, to this ſpeedy voyage; 
For we will fetters put upon * this fear, 
Which now goes too free-footed. 


Both. We will haſte us. [Exeunt Ref. and Guil. 
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Enter Polonius. 


Pol. My lord, he's going to his mother's cloſet ; 
Behind the arras I'll convey myſelf, 
To hear the proceſs ; I'II warrant, ſhe'll tax him home: 
And, as you ſaid, and wiſely was it ſaid, 
'Tis meet, that ſome more audience than a mother, 
Since nature makes them partial, ſhould o'er-hear 
The ſpeech, ® of vantage. Fare you well, my * : 
PII call upon you ere you go to bed, 
And tell you what I dase 
King. Thanks, dear my lord. 8 Exit. 
O, my offence is rank, it ſmells to heaven; 
It hath the primal eldeſt curſe upon't, 
A brother's murder! Pray can I not, 
Though inclination be as ſharp © as will; 
My ſtronger guilt defeats my ftrong intent; 
And, like a man to double buſineſs bound, 
I ſtand in pauſe where I ſhall firit begin, 
And both neglect. What if this curſed hand 
Were thicker than itſelf with brother's blood ? 
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* this fear, object of our * a 
> -of vantage. from concealment; by tealth, or ſtratagem. 
© as will ; |—as my obligation to that duty, as the command to diſ- 


Charge it=—as *tavill—as may be On 


Z 2 | Is 


Is there not rain enough in the ſweet heavens, 


To waſh it white as ſnow ? Whereto ſerves mercy, 


But to confront the viſage of offence ? 

And what's in prayer, but this two-fold force, — 
To be * fore-ſtalled, ere we come to fall, 
Or pardon'd, being down? Then I'll look up; 
My fault is paſt. But O, what form of prayer 


Can ſerve my turn? Forgive me my foul murder 


That cannot be; ſince I am till poſſeſs'd 

Of thoſe effects for which I did the murder, 
My crown, mine own ambition, and my queen. 
May one be pardon'd, © and retain the offence ? 
In the corrupted currents of this world, 
Offence's gilded hand may ſhove by juſtice : 
And oft *tis ſeen, the wicked prize itſelf 

Buys out the law : But *tis not ſo above: 
There is no ſhuffling, there the action lies 

In his true nature; and we ourſelves compell'd, 
Even to the teeth and forehead of our faults, 
To give in evidence, What then? what reſts? 
Try what repentance can: What can it not? 
Yet what can it, when one * cannot repent ? 

O wretched ſtate! O boſom, black as death 
O limed ſoul ; that, ſtruggling to be free, 
Art more engag'd ! Help, angels, make aſſay } 


Bow, ſtubborn knees ! and, heart, with ſtrings of ſteel, 


* fore-flalled, ]—graciouſly prevented. 
aud retain the offence ? |—without reſtitution, 


cannot repent ; I can be grieved only, without reſolving to amend. 


5 O limed /oul ;]—entangled, as with bird - lime. 


Be 
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Be ſoft as ſinews of the new- born babe A 
All may be well! e King knetls, 


Enter Hamlet. 


Ham. Now might I do it, pat, now he is praying; 
And now I'll do't ;—And fo he goes to heaven: 
And ſo am I reveng'd ? That h would be ſcann'd : 
A villain kills my father; and, for that, 5 
I, his ſole ſon, do this ſame villain ſend 
To heaven. | 
Why, this is hire and falary, not revenge. 

He took my father groſsly, full of bread ; 

With all his crimes broad blown, as fluſh as May ; 
And, *how his audit ſtands, who knows, fave heaven? 

But, in our circumſtance and courſe of thought, 

'Tis heavy with him: And am I then reveng'd, 

To take him in the purging of his ſoul, 

When he is fit and ſeaſon'd for his paſſage ? 

No. 

Up, word; and know thou a more hand " hent : : 


When he is drunk, aſleep, or in his rage; 1 


Or in the inceſtuous pleaſures of his bed; 

At gaming, ſwearing; or about ſome act 

That has no reliſh of ſalvation in't: 

Then trip him, that his heels may kick at heaven; 


h auvould be ſcann' d. requires ſome reflection. 
i hire and ſalary, I— the act of a ruffian. 
* how his audit ſtands, |—how it will fare with him, when the term of 
his purgation is ended. 
But, in our circumſtance] from what has FOOTER I fear. 
n hent :]—ſeaſon wherein to lay hold on him, —— 4int—cue of 
horrour, 
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And that his ſoul may be as damn'd, and black, 
As hell, whereto it goes. My mother ſtays : 
This phyſie but prolongs thy ſickly days. Exit. 


The King riſes. 


King, My words fly up, my thoughts remain below. 
Words, without thoughts, never to heaven go. [ Exit. 


SCENE IV. 


* 


The Queen's Cliſet. 
Enter Queen and Polonius. 


Pol. He will come ſtraight. Look, you lay home to 
him: 

Tell him, his pranks have been too broad to bear with; 
And that your grace hath ſcreen'd and ſtood between 
Much heat and him. I'll ſilence me e'en here. | 
Pray you, be round with him, 

Ham. [within.] Mother, mother, mother! 

Queen. I'll warrant you; fear me not. 


Withdraw, I hear him coming. Polonius hides ur. 


Enter Hamlet. 


Ham. Now, mother; what's the matter? 
6 Hamlet, thou haſt thy father much offended. 


in 77] Woke me eien here. ] I'll repair to my poſt, and be henceforth 


filent. 
Han. 


Ham. Mother, you have my father much offended. 
Queen. Come, come, you anſwer with an idle tongue. 
Ham. Go, go, you queſtion with a wicked tongue. 

Queen. Why, how now, Hamlet ? 
Ham. What's the matter now? 
Queen. Have you forgot me? 
Ham. No, by the rood, not ſo: 
Lou are the queen, your huſband's brother's wife: 
And —' would it were not ſo!—you are my mother, 
Queen. Nay, then PII ſet thoſe to you that can ſpeak. 
Ham. Come, come, and fit you down; you ſhall not 
budge; 
You go not, till I ſet you up a alk 
Where you may ſee the inmoſt part of you. 
Qucen. What wilt thou do? thou wilt not murder me? 
Help, help, ho! | 
Pol. | Behind.) What, ho! help! 
Ham. How now! a rat ? , 


Dead, for a ducat, dead. 


[ Hamlet ftrikes at Polonius tbrough the arras, | 


Pol. [ Bebind] O, I am lain. 
Queen. O me, what haſt thou done? 
Ham. Nay, I know not: 
Is it the king? 
Queen. O, what a raſh and bloody deed'i is this! 


Ham. A bloody deed ;—almoſt as bad, good mother, 


As kill a king, and marry with his brother, 
Queen. As kill a king? 
Ham. Ay, lady, twas my word. 
Thou wretched, raſh, intruding fool, farewel ! 
{ To Polonius. 
I took thee for thy better ; take thy fortune : 
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Thou find'ſt, to be too buſy, is ſome danger. — 
Leave wringing of your hands: Peace; fit you down, 
And let me wring your heart: for ſo I ſhall, 
If it be made of penetrable ſtuff ; 
If damned cuſtom have not o braz'd it ſo, 
That it be proof and bulwark againſt ſenſe. 
Queen. What have I _ that thou dar'ſt wag thy 
tongue | 
In noiſe fo rude againſt me ? 
Ham. Such an act, 
That blurs the grace and bluſh of modeſty ; 
Calls virtue, hypocrite ; P ͤ takes off the roſe 
From the fair forehead of an innocent love, 
And ſets a bliſter there; makes marriage vows 
As falſe as dicers' oaths : O, ſuch a deed, 
As from 1 the body of contraction plucks 
The very ſoul; and ſweet religion makes 
A rhapſody of words: Heaven's face * doth glow ; 
Yea, this ſolidity and compound maſs, 
With triſtful viſage, as againſt the doom, 
Is thought-ſick at the act. 
Queen. Ay me, what act, 
That roars ſo loud, and thunders * in the index? 


* „ 
P takes off the raſe] —the roſy bluſh from the modeſt countenance— 
renders love, which is naturally beautiful, ugly and deformed. 


4 the body of contraction] the marriage contract, to diſſolve which i Is 
like rending the ſou] from the body. 


*, doth glow ;j—1s red with uncommon wrath, and this globe ſympa- 
thizes with it | 


In the index ? |—at the firſt x mention of it. 
„And in /uch indexes.” 
|  'FROILUS AND Caxss TDA, A. I. 8. 3. Neſt. 
An inder, and obſcure prologue. 0 
OTHELLO, A. II. S. 2. Lago. 


Ham. 


* 
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Ham. Look here, upon this picture, and on this; 

The t counterfeit preſentment of two brothers. 
See, what a grace was ſeated on this brow : 
Hyperion's curls ; the front of Jove himſelf ; 
An eve like Mars, to threaten and command 
A ſtation like the herald Mercury, 
New-lighted on a heaven-kiſſing hill 
A combination, and a form, indeed, 
Where every god did ſeem to ſet his ſeal], 
To give the world aſſurance of a man: 
This was your huſband. Look you now, what follows: 
Here is your huſband; * like a mildew'd ear, 
Blaſting his wholſome brother. Have you eyes ? 
Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed, 
And“ batten on this moor? Ha! have you eyes? 
You cannot call it, love: for, at your age, 
The hey-day in the blood is tame, it's humble, 
And waits upon the judgment; And what judgment 
Would ſtep from this to this? * Senſe, ſure, you have, 
Elſe, could you not have motion: But, ſure, that ſenſe 
Is apoplex'd: for madneſs would not err ; 
Nor ſenſe to ecſtaſy was ne'er ſo thrall'd, 
But it reſerv'd ſome quantity of choice, 

| To ſerve in ſuch a difference. What devil was't, 
That thus hath cozen'd you at hoodman-blind ? 
Eyes without feeling, feeling without ſight, 

Ears without hands or eyes, ſmelling ſans all, 
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t counter feit 1 — reſemblances. 

» 4 tation] attitude, poſture in ſtanding. 

* like a mildew'd ear, like the thin ears in Pharaot's dream, 

batten] — grow coarſely fat. 

* Senſe, ] — Some degree of underſtanding you mutt poſſeſs, to be ca- 
pable of ſelf· motion. 
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Or but a ſickly part of one true ſenſe 
Could not *ſo mope. TD 
O ſhame ! where 1s thy bluſh ? Rebellious hell, 
If thou canſt mutiny in a matron's bones, 
To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, 
And melt in her own fire: proclaim no ſhame, 
When the compulſive ardour gives the charge; 
Since froſt itſelf as actively doth burn, 
And reaſon ® panders will. 
Queen. O Hamlet, ſpeak no more: 
Thou turn'ſt mine eyes into my very foul; 
And there I ſee ſuch black and © grained ſpots, 
As will *not leave their tinct. 
Ham. Nay, but to live 
In the rank ſweat of an *©inceſtuous bed; 
Stew'd in corruption ; honying, and making love 
Over the naſty ſtye ;— 
Deen. O, ſpeak to me no more; 
Theſe words like daggers enter in mine ears; 
No more, ſweet Hamlet. 
Ham. A murderer, and a villain: 
A ſlave, that is not twentieth part the tythe 
Of your precedent lord :—a * vice of kings : 
A cutpurſe of the empire and 5 the rule; 
That from a ſhelf the precious diadem ſtole, 


2 fo mpe.]—betray ſuch ſtrong 8 of ſtupidity. 


* panders]—pardons. 
© grained ]—dyed in grain, of ſo deep a dye as not to be diſcharges. 


not leave their tine. |—will leave there their tines. 
© inceſtuous |—enſeamed—iwiniſh, groſs, fulſome. 
vice of kings :]—a mockery, a buffoon imitator. 
8 the rule; a rogue. 


And 
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And put it in his pocket! 
Qucen. No more. 


Enter Ghop. 

Ham. A king h of ſhreds and patches: — 
Save me, and hover o'er me with your wings, 
You heavenly guards ! — What would your gracigus 

figure ? 

Queen. Alas, he's mad. 

Ham. Do ycu not come your tardy ſon to chide, 
That, i laps'd in time and paſſion, lets go by 
The important acting of your dread command? 
O, ſay! 

Ghoſt. Do not forget : This viſitation 

Is but to whet thy almoſt blunted purpoſe. 
But, look ! amazement on thy mother ſits : 
O, ſtep between her and her fighting ſoul 
Conceit in weakeſt bodies ſtrongeſt works 
Speak to her, Hamlet. 

Ham. How 1s it with you, lady? 

Queen. Alas, how is't with you? 

That you do bend your eye ON VACANCY, 

And with the incorporal air do hold diſcourſe ? 
Forth at your eyes your ſpirits wildly peep ; 
And, as the ſleeping ſoldiers in the alarm, 
*Your bedded hair, like life in excrements, 


4 fired and patches :] — dreſſed in a coat of P. coloured 
patches. 
' lapsd in time and paſſion, I—having ſuffered time to paſe, and reſents 


ment to cool. 
* Your bedded hair, like li ife in excrements, |—Y our hair laid nn. 


ſtraight, as if thoſe excrementitious parts had life, | 


Starts 
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Look, where he goes, e even now, out at the portal 
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Starts up, and ſtands on end. O gentle ſon, 
Upon the heat and flame of thy diſtemper 
Sprinkle cool patience. Whereon do you look? 
Ham. On him! on him! Look you, how pale he 
glares * 
His form and cauſe conjoin'd, preaching to ſtones, 
Would make them capable. Do not look upon me; 
Left, with this piteous action, you convert 
My ſtern effects: then what I have to do 
Will want true colour; m tears, perchance, for blood, 
Queen. To whom do you ſpeak this? 
Ham. Do you ſee nothing there ? 
Queen. Nothing at all; yet all, that is, I ſee. 
Ham. Nor did you nothing hear ? 
Queen. No, nothing, but ourſelves. 
Ham. Why, look you there ! look, how it ſteals _ 
»My father—1in his habit—as he liv'd! 


[Exit Ghoſt 


Queen. This is the very coinage of your brain: 3 
This bodileſs creation * ecſtaſy 
Is very cunning 1n. 

Ham. Ecſtaſy | | | 
My pulſe, as yours, doth temperately keep time, 
And makes as healthful muſic : It is not madneſs, 
That I have utter'd ; bring me to the teſt, 


: aw J—of , ſenſible, intelligent. 
m ears, perchance, for blood. — tears will perhaps be admitted ;nflead 


of due vengeance. 
n My father—in his habit—as he liv'd!]—It is my father himſelf—it 


is his very dreſs—he ſeems actually alive. 


® ecftaſy]—a diſturbed fancy, a fit of frenzy. 


And 
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And I the matter will re- word; which madneſs 
Would gambol from. Mother, for love of grace, 
Lay not that flattering unction to your ſoul, 

That not your creſpaſs, but my madneſs, ſpeaks: 

It will but ſkin and film the ulcerous place; 

Whiles rank corruption, mining all within, 

Infects unſeen. Confeſs yourſelf to heaven; 

Repent what's paſt ; avoid what is to come; 

And do not“ ſpread the compoſt on the weeds, 

To make them ranker. Forgive me this my virtue: 

For, in the fatneſs of theſe purſy times, 

Virtue itſelf of vice mult pardon beg; 

Yea, 4 curb, and woo, for leave to do him good. 
Queen. O, Hamlet! thou haſt cleft my heart in twain. 
Ham. O, throw away the worſer part of it, 

And live the purer with the other half. 

Good night ; but go not to mine uncle's bed ; 

Aſſume a virtue, if you have it not. | 

That monſter, cuſtom, who all ſenſe doth ear, 

Of habits, devil, is angel yet in this; 

That to the uſe of actions fair and good 

He likewiſe gives a frock, or livery, 

That aptly is put on : Refrain to-night; 

And that ſhall lend a kind of eaſineſs 

To the next abſtinence : the next, more eaſy: 

For uſe can almoſt change the ſtamp of nature, 

And either maſter the devil, or throw him out 

With wondrous potency. Once more, good night |! 


? bread the comprſt,]—heighten paſt offences by repeating them. 
* carb, I—truckle, bend, and crouch. 
Of habits evil. 


devil, | — devil, as he is. 


And 
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And when you * are deſirous to be bleſt, 
P11 bleſſing beg of you. For this fame lord, 
[ Pointing to Polonins. 

I do repent; But heaven hath pleas'd it ſo.— 
To puniſh me with this, and this with me,— 
That I muſt be their ſcourge and miniſter. 
I will beſtow him, and will anſwer well | 
The dearh I gave him. So, again good night 
I muſt be cruel, only to be kind : 
Thus bad begins, and worſe remains behind. 
One word more, good lady. 

Queen. What mall I do? 

Ham. Not this, by no means, that I bid you do: 
Let the *bloat king tempt you again to bed; 
Pinch wanton on your cheek ; call you, his mouſe ; 
And let him for a pair of u reechy kiſſes, 
Or padling 1n your neck with his damn'd fingers, 
Make you to ravel all this matter out, 
That I eſſentially am not in madneſs, 
But mad in craft. Twere good, you let him know: 
For who, that's but a queen, fair, ſober, wiſe, 
Would from a paddock, from a bat,“ a gib, 
Such dear concernings hide? who would do fo? 
No, in deſpight of ſenſe, and ſecrecy, 
Unpeg the baſket on the houſe's top, 
Let the birds fly; and, like the famous ape, 
To try * concluſions, in the baſket creep, 


Pd 


* are defirous to be bleſt, diſcover any ane of true eontrition, 


t Hlaat] —bloated, dropſical. 


« reechy |—recking, filthy. | 
a gi, Va cat. HENRY IV. Part J. A. I. 8. 2. Fal. 0 


* conclige; gui, experiments. 
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? And break your neck down. 
Queen. Be thou aſſur'd, if words be made of breath, 
And breath of life, J have no life to breathe 
What thou haſt ſaid to me. | 
Ham. I muſt to England; you know that? 
Queen. Alack, I had forgot; *tis ſo concluded on; 
Ham, There's letters ſeal: and my two ſchool-fel- 
lows,— | 
Whom I will truſt, as I will adders * fang'd,— 
They bear the mandate ; they mult ſweep my way, 
And *marſhal me to knavery : Let it work; 
For tis the ſport, to have the engineer 
* Hoiſt with his own petar: and it ſhall go hard, 
But J will delve one yard below their mines, 
And blow them at the moon: O, *tis molt ſweet, 
When in one line two crafts directly meet! — 
This man © ſhall ſet me packing; | 
PII lug * the guts into the neighbour room. 
Mother, good night.—Indeed, this counſellor 
Is now moſt ſtill, moſt ſecret, and molt grave, 
Who was 1n life a fooliſh prating knave. 
Come, fir, to draw toward an end with you :=— 


Good night, mother. 
[Exit the Queen, and Hamlet dragging i in Polonius. 
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? And break your neck dren And, by betraying my ſecret, bring on 
your own ruin. 

*® fangd, |—with their venomous teeth undrawn. 

* marſhal ine to knavery ;|—uſher me into ſome ſnare laid for me by 


* uncle. 
b Hoiſt with his en petar. ]—Toffed into the air, blown up by his 


own cannon. 
* /nall ſet me packing ;]—would foil me, ſhould I attempt to carry him 


on my back. 
the guts]-—the body. 
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AGT W. SCENE I 


A Royal Aparmment 


F King, Queen, Roſencrantz, and Guildenſtern. 


King. There's matter in theſe ſighs, theſe profound 
heaves; 
You muſt tranſlate ; *tis fit we underſtand them : 
Where is your ſon ? 

Ducen, Beſtow this place on us a little while, — 

[To Roſ. and Guil. who go out, 
Ah, my good lord, what have I ſeen to-night ? 

King. What, Gertrude? how does Hamlet? 

Queen. Mad as the ſea, and wind, when both contend 
Which is the mightier : In his lawleſs fit, | 
Behind the arras hearing ſomething mr, © 
He whips his rapier out, and cries, A rat! a rat! 

And, in this © brainiſh apprehenſion, kills 
The unſeen good old man. 
King. O heavy deed ! 
It had been ſo with us, had we been there: : 
His liberty is full of threats to all; 
To you yourſelf, to us, to every one. 
Alas! how ſhall this bloody deed be anſwer'd? 


It will be laid to us; whoſe providence 


© brainifh apprehenſion;]—frantic conceit. 


Should 
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Should have kept ſhort, reſtrain'd, and f out of haunt, 
This mad young man: but, ſo much was our love, 
We would not underſtand what was moſt fit ; 
But, like the owner of a foul diſeaſe, 
To keep it from divulging, let it feed 
Even on the pith of life. Where is he gone? 
Queen. To draw apart the body he hath kilPd: 
O'er whom his very madneſs, like s ſome ore, 
Among a mineral of metal baſe, 
Shews itſelf pure ; he weeps for what is done. 
King. O, Gertrude, come away ! 
The fun no ſooner ſhall the mountains touch, 
But we will ſhip him hence: and this vile deed 
We muſt, with all our majeſty and ſkill, 
Both countenance and excuſe. —Ho! Guildenſtern! 
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Enter Rofencrantz and Guildenſtern. 


Friends both, go join you with ſome further aid: 
Hamlet in madneſs hath Polonius ſlain, 

And from his mother's cloſet hath he dragg'd him : 
Go, ſeek him out; ſpeak fair, and bring the body 
Into the chapel I pray you, haſte in this. 

[ Exeunt Roſ. and Cuil. 
Come, Gertrude, we'll call up our wiſeſt friends; 
And let them know, both what we mean to do, 

And what's untimely done: ſo haply, ſlander, 
Whoſe whiſper o'er the world's h diameter, 
As level as the cannon to his blank, 


f out of haunt,]—from company, ſhould have confined. 
fame = precious vein, interſperſed with baſer metal in a 
mine, | h diameter, extent. 


VOL. vI. Aa Tranſports 
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Tranſports his poiſon'd ſhor, may mis our name, 
And hit the woundleſs air. —O, come away 
My ſoul is full of diſcord, and diſmay. I. Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


Another Room. 


Enter Hamlet. 


Ham. Safely ſtow'd. But ſoft, — 
Ko. Sc. within. Hamlet! Lord Hamlet! 
Ham. What noiſe? who calls on Hamlet : FO; here 


they come. 


Enter Roſencrantz and Guildenſtern. 


Ro/. What have you done, my lord, with the dead 
body ? 
Ham. Compounded it with duſt, whereto *tis kin. 
Re. Tell us where *tis; that we may take it thence, 


And bear it to the chapel. 
Ham. Do not believe it. 


Roſ. Believe what? 

Ham. I hat I can keep your counſel, and not mine own. 
Beſides, to be demanded of a ſpunge !—what replication 
ſhould be made by the ſon of a king? | 

Roſ. Take you me for a ſpunge, my lord ? 

Ham. Ay, fir ; that ſoaks up the king's countenance, 
his rewards, his authorities. But ſuch officers do the 
king beſt ſervice in the end: He keeps them, like an 


T like an 3 an ape does an apple, ir in a pouch placed for that 
05 on the ſide of his jaw. | we 
4 2 


. 


with the body. The king is a thing 
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ape, in the corner of his jaw ; firſt mouth'd, to be laſt 

ſwallow'd : When he needs what you have glean'd, it is 

but ſqueezing you, and, ſpunge, you ſhall be dry again. 
Rof. J underſtand you not, my lord, 


Ham. I am glad of it: A knaviſh ſpeech leeps i in a 


fooliſh ear. 
Roſ. My lord, you muſt tell us where the body 1 is, and 
go with us to the king. 
Ham. The body is * with the king, but the king is not 


Guil. A thing; my lord? 
Ham. Of nothing: bring me to him, Hide fox, and 
all after. x | WE mas: 


SCENE HII. 
Another Room. 


Enter King. 


King. ] have ſent to ſeek him, and to find the body. 
How dangerous is it, that this man goes looſe ? 
Yet muſt not we put the ſtrong law on him: 


He's lov'd of the diſtracted multitude, 


Who like not in their judgment, but their eyes ; 
And, where tis ſo, the offender's ſcourge is weigh'd, 
But never the offence. To bear all ſmooth and even, 
This ſudden ſending him away mult ſeem 

Deliberate pauſe : Diſeaſes, deſperate grown, 

By deſperate appliance are reliey'd, 


* with the king, ]—in the apartments of my uſurping uncle, who is 
indeed inveſted with all the enſigns of royalty, but the eſſentials of a 
king do not accompany the regalia. 

Hide 2 and all after. I The name of a childiſh diverſion. 
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Or not at all. —How now ? what hath befallen? 
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Enter Raſencrantz. 


Ref. Where the dead body i is beſtow'd, my lord, 
We cannot get from him. 
King. But where is he? 
R/. Without, my lord; guarded, to know your plea- 
ſure. 
King. Bring him before us. 
Re. Ho, Guildenſtern | bring in my lord. 


Enter Hamlet and Guildenſtern. 


King. Now, Hamlet, where s Polonius? 


Ham. At ſupper. 

King. At ſupper ? Where ? 

Ham. Not where he eats, but where he is eaten : a cer- 
tain convocation of politick worms are e'en at him. Your 
worm is your only emperor for diet: we fat all creatures 


_ elſe, to fat us; and we fat ourſelves for maggots : Your 


fat king, and your lean beggar, is but variable ſervice; 
two diſhes, but to one table ; that's the end. | 


King. Alas, alas ! 
Ham. A man may fiſh with the worm that hath eat of 


a king; and eat of the fiſh that hath fed of that worm. 


King. What doſt thou mean by this ? 
Ham. Nothing, but to ſhew you how a king may =y a 


progreſs through the guts of a beggar. 


King. Where is Polonius? 4 d 
Ham. In heaven; ſend thither to ſee: if your meſſen- 


ger find him not there, ſeek him i' the other place your- 


ſelf. But, indeed, if you find him not within this month, 


you ſhall noſe him as you go up the ſtairs into the lobby. 
* 
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King. Go ſeek him there. 
Ham. He will ſtay till you come. ¶ Exeunt Attendants. 
King. Hamlet, this deed, for thine eſpecial ſafety,— 
Which we do tender, as we dearly grieve 
For that which thou haſt done, —muſt {end thee hence 
With fiery quickneſs : Therefore prepare thyſelf; 
The bark is ready, and the wind ® at help, 
The aſſociates tend, and every thing is bent 
For England. 
Ham. For England? 
King. Ay, Hamlet, 
Ham. Good. 
King. So is it, if thou knew'ſt our purpoſes. 
Ham. I ſee a cherub, that ſees them.—But, come; for 
England !—Farewel, dear mother. 
King. Thy loving father, Hamlet. 
Ham. My mother :—Father and mother is man and 
wife; man and wife is one fleſh; and, ſo, my mother. 


Come, for England. [ Exit, 
King. Follow him at foot ; tempt him with ſpeed 
aboard; | 


Delay it not, I'll have him hence to-night : 
Away; for every thing is ſeal'd and done 
That elſe leans on the affair: Pray you, make haſte, 
[ Exeunt Roſ. and Guil, 


And, England ! if my love thou hold'ſt at aught, 
(As my great power thereof may give thee ® ſenſe ; 


Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and red 
After the Daniſh ſword, and thy free awe 


= af help, ]—favourable, propitious, 
* /en/e ; I—of my love's value. 


_ 7 1 
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Pays homage to us) thou may'ſt not * coldly ſeg 

Our ſovereign proceſs ; ; which imports at full, 

By letters conjuring to that effect, 

The preſent death of Hamlet. Do it, England; 

For like the hectic in my blood he rages, 

And thou muſt cure me: Tiil I know *tis done, 
 YHowe'er my haps, my joys were ne'er begun. [ Exit, 


SCENE IV. 
The Frontiers of Denmark. 
Enter Fortinbras, with an Army. 


For. Go, captain, from me greet the Daniſh king; 
Tell him, that, by his licence, Fortinbras 
* Craves the conveyance of a promis'd march 
Over his kingdom. You know the rendezvous. 
If that his majeſty would aught with us, 
We ſhall expreſs our duty in his eye, 
And let him know ſo. 
Capt. I will do't, my lard. 
For. Go ſoftly on. [Exit Fortinbras, Oc. 


Enter Hamlet, Roſencrantæ, Guildenftern, &c. 
Ham, Good fir, whoſe powers are theſe ? 


? coldly Ss lightly by, hold cheap, ſlight our royal injanction. 
? conjuring | ſoliciting preflingly. 
Hove er my haps, — Whatever good fortune may attend me, I can 
have no true enjoyment of it——auzll ne er begin. 
Craves the conveyance] — Claims the performance of his promiſe to 
| permit his forces to march unmoleſted through his territories. 


Can. „ 
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Capt. They are of Norway, fir. 
Ham. How purpos'd, fir, I pray you ? 
Capt. Againſt ſome part of Poland. 
Ham. Who commands them, fir ? 
Capt. The nephew of old Norway, F *ortinbras. 
Ham. Goes it againſt the main of Poland, fir, 
Or for ſome frontier ? 
Capt. Truly to ſpeak, and with no * addition, 
We go to gain a little patch of ground, 
That hath in it no profit but the name. 
To pay five ducats five I would not farm it; 
Nor will it yield to Norway, or the Pole, 
A ranker rate, ſhould it be ſold in fe. 
Ham. Why, then the Polack never will defend it, 
Capt. Yes, tis already garriſon'd. 
Ham. Two thouſand ſouls, and twenty thouſand ducats, 
Will not * debate the queſtion of this ſtraw : 
This is the impoſthume of much wealth and peace 
That inward breaks, and ſhews no cauſe without 
Way the man dies.—I humbly thank you, fir. 
Capt. God be wi'ye, fir. 5 [Exit Captain. 
Rofſ. Will't pleaſe you go, my lord? 
Ham. 1 will be with you ſtraight. Go a little before. 
[ Exeunt Roſ. and the reft, 
How all occaſions do inform againſt me, 
And ſpur my dull revenge ! What is a man, 
= It his chief good, and market of his time, 
Be but to ſleep, and feed? a beaſt, no more. 


addition, |—aggravation. 

t gebate] — ſuffice to ſettle. 

+1: 1 Mie can: good, and market of his ime, Ir the ultimate end of 
his being, and the 88 purchaſe, that for wech he ſells his time. 


* | Sure, 


Sure, he, that * made us with ſuch large diſcourſe, 
Looking before, and after, gave us not 

That capability and god-like reaſon 

To fuſt in us unus'd. Now, whether it be 

Beſtial oblivion, or ſome 7 craven ſcruple 

Of thinking too preciſely on the event, — 

A thought, which, quarter'd, hath but one part wiſdom, 
And, ever, three parts coward,—I do not know 
Why yet I live to fay, This thing's to do; 

Sith I have cauſe, and will, and ſtrength, and means 
To do't. Examples, groſs as earth, exhort me: 
Witneſs, this army, of ſuch maſs, and charge, 
Led by a delicate and tender prince; 

Whoſe ſpirit, with divine ambition puft, 

Makes mouths at the inviſible event ; 

Expoſing what is mortal, and unſure, 

'To all that fortune, death, and danger, dare, 

Even for an egg-ſhell. Rightly to be great, 

Is not to ſtir without great argument; 

But greatly to find quarrel in a ſtraw, 

When honour's at the ſtake. How ſtand I then, 
That have a father kill'd, a mother ſtain'd, 

2 Excitements of my reaſon, and my blood, 

And let all ſleep? while, to my ſhame, I ſee 

The imminent death of twenty thouſand men, 


* made us with ſuch large diſcourſe, —endued us with ſuch compre- 
henſive taculnes, ſuch powers of thought, reviewing the paſt, and anti- 
cipating the future. / craver]—baie, daftardly. 

* Bur greatly to find quarrel in a ſtraw, But to confider every the 
mot trivial attack upon our honour as a great cauſe of quarrel. Not 
greatly, S. Not, after the faſhion of modern heroiſm, upon every 
flight occaſion, or mere punctilio of honour, | 


* Excitements of my reaſon, and my blood, ]—Provocations which excite 


x hat, 


both my reaſon and my paſſions to vengeance. 
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That, for a fantafy, and trick of fame, 

Go to their graves like beds; fight for a“ plot, 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the cauſe, 
Which is not tomb enough, and © continent, 
To hide the ſlain ?—O, from this time forth, 
My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth! 


SCENE V. 
Elſinour. A Room in the Palace. 


Enter Queen and Horatio. 


. II will not ſpeak with her. 
Hor. She is importunate: indeed, diſtract; 
Her mood will needs be pity'd. 
Quern. What would ſhe have? 
Hor. She ſpeaks much of her father; ſays, ſhe hears, 
There's tricks 1 the world; and hems, and beats her 
heart ; 
Spurns © enviouſly at ſtraws ; ; ſpeaks things 1 in Ae 
That carry but half ſenſe: her ſpeech is nothing, 
Yet the unſhaped uſe of it doth move 
The hearers * to collection; they aim at it, 
And botch the words up fit to their own thoughts; 
Which, as her winks, and nods, and geſtures s yield 
them, 
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d plot. J- portion, piece of ground. 
« Single plot.“ Cor. A. III. S. 2. Cor. 
© continent, that ſpace which contains. LEAR, A. III. S. 2. Lear. 
Her mood will needs be pity'd.]—Her frenzy demands compaſſion. 
5 - ©nviouſly |—peeviſhly. 

f to collection; Ito collect her meaning. 

E yield them, I—exhibit, explain them afford, 8 no certain 
Voncluſions, yet ſufficient matter 2 unfavourable ſurmiſe. 


. Indeed 
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Indeed would make one think, there might be thought, 
Though nothing ſure, yet much unhappily. 
*T were good, ſhe were ſpoken with; for ſhe may ſtrew 
Dangerous conjectures in ill-breeding minds. 

Queen. Let her come in. [ Exit Horatio. 
To my ſick ſoul, as fin's true nature is, 
Each toy ſeems prologue to ſome great h amiſs : 
So full of artleſs jealouſy is guilt, 
It ſpills itſelf, in fearing to be ſpilt. 


Re-enter Horatio, with Ophelia. 


Oph. Where is the "IRE majeſty of Denmark? 
Queen. How now, Ophelia? 
Oph. How ſpould 1 your true love know 

1 From another one ? 


Ey his i cockle hat, and ftaff, 


And by his ſandal ſboon. [Sin ging. | 


Queen. Alas, ſweet lady, what imports this ſong ? 
 ©7h. Say you? nay, pray you, mark. 
He is dead and gone, lady, 


He is dead and gone; 
At his head a graſs-green turf, 
Alt bis heels a tone. 
O, ho! 
Queen. Nay, but Ophelia. » 


Oph. Pray you, mark. 
White bis ons. as the mountain ſnow, 


a amiſs . -]—Gdifafter, | | 
i coclle hat, &c.]—ornamented with ſhells—the habit or dreſs of 2 
Pilgrim.— Theſe ſongs are partly fragments of old ones, and * 
compoled for the occaſion. | . 


Enter 
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Enter King. 


Queen. Alas, look here, my lord. 
Oph. * Larded all with ſweet flowers ; 
Which bewept to the grave did go, 
With true-love ſhowers. 
King. How do you, pretty lady ? 

Cob. Well, God ''ield you! They ſay, the owl was ua 
baker's daughter. Lord, we know what we are, but know 
not what we may be. God be at your table! 

King. Conceit upon her father. 
 Oph. Pray, let us have no words of this; but when 
they aſk you what it means, ſay you this: 
To-morrow is Saint Valentine's day, 
All in the merning betime, 
And I a maid at your window, 


To be your Valentine : 
Then up he roſe, and don'd his aa 


And u dupt the chamber door; 
Let in the maid, that aut a maid 
Never departed mare. 
King. Pretty Ophelia! 
Opb. Indeed, without an oath, I'll make an end on't. 
* By Gis, aud by Saint Gharily, 
= aud fie for ſhame! 


* Lived ]—Decorated. 
: 1 ]—yield, reward you; ſhield, preſerve you. 

n a baker's daughter. from it's mealy look - A baker's daughter is 
ſomewhere ſaid to have ſuffered this change for refuſing bread to our Sa- 
viour. | 
1 dupt]—did up, lifted up the latch And cp'd. 

x DB Gis, —ſuppoſed to be a corruption of Tefus's z as co> is of the 
ed name. 


Young 


Young men will dot, if they come to't; 
By cock, they are to blame. 
Quotb ſhe, before you tumbled me, 
You promis'd me to wed : He anſwers, 
So would ha' done, by yonder ſun, 
{ An thou hadſt not come to my bed. 

King. How long hath ſhe been thus ? 

Oph. IJ hope, all will be well. We muſt be patient: 
but I cannot chooſe but weep, to think, they. ſhould lay 
him i' the cold ground: My brother ſhall know of it, 
and fo I thank you for your good counſel. Come, my 
coach | Good night, ladies; good night, ſweet ladies : 


good night, good night, [ Exit, 
. Follow her cloſe; give her good watch, I pray 
you. [ Exit Horatio: 


O ! this is the poiſon of deep grief; it ſprings 

All from her father's death: And now behold, O Ger- 
| trude, Gertrude, 
When ſorrows come, they come not ſingle ? "= MW 
But in battalions ! Firft, her father ſlain; 
Next, your ſon gone; and he moſt violent author 
Of his own juſt remove : The people 4 muddy'd, 
Thick and unwholſome in their thoughts, and whiſpers, 
For good Polonius' death; and we have done but * greenly, 
In hugger-mugger to inter him: Poor Ophelia 
Divided from herſelf, and her fair judgment; 
Without the which we are pictures, or mere beaſts, 
Laſt, and as much containing as all theſe, 
Her brother is in ſecret come from France: 


P ſpies, ] Ales. | q muddy'd,]—diſturbed. 
” greenly, Iindiſereetly, to bury him in a clandeſtine manner. 


Feeds 


—y on 


oS Kz ww 


Feeds on his wonder, keeps himſelf in clouds, 


And wants not buzzers to infect his ear 


With peſtilent ſpeeches of his father's death ; 


. tWherein neceſlity, of matter beggar'd, 
Will nothing ſtick our perſon to arraign 


In ear and ear, O my dear Gertrude, this, 

'Like to a murdering piece, in many places 

Gives me ſuperfluous death ! F [ A noiſe within, 
Queen. Alack ! what noile is this 2 


Enter a CO 


King. Attend. Where are my Switzers? Let them 
guard the door: 
What is the matter? | | 
Gen. Save yourſelf, my lord; 
The ocean, over- peering of his * liſt, 
Fats not the flats with more impetuous haſte, 
Than young Laertes, in a riotous head, 
O'er-bears your officers ! The rabble call him, lord ; 
And, as the world were now but to begin, 
(Antiquity forgot, cuſtom not known, 
The ratifiers and props * of every word) 
They cry, Chooſe we; Laertes Mall be king ! 


Feeds on his wonder, |—Seems loſt in aſtoniſhment, and keeps aloof 
from our court. 

Verein neceſſty,]—Theſe buzzers finding it neceſſary to fix a charge 
ſomewhere, and not being able to do it with preciſion, will make no ſcru- 
ple to circulate their ſuſpicions of us. 

a Like to a murdering piece, |—The allufion is probably to a blunder- 
bab loaded with ſlugs. Ji, — boundary. 

* of every word I—every acclamation, like that here ſpoken of, the 
calling Laertes NESS every work, like that of chooſing a king; 
ſuch declaration, or ſuch election, he ſays, was in defiance of that ancient 
ge, which i is requiſite to give validity to 125 proceedings. 


Caps, 
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„ :- 
| Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud it tothe clouds, 
Laertes ſhall be king, Laertes king! 7 
Queen. How cheerfully on the falſe trail they cry! 


O, this is ? counter, you falſe Daniſh dogs. 
King. The doors are broke. I Woiſe within. 


Enter Laertes, with Jet 


3 Where 1s this king ?—Sirs, ſtand you all without, 
Al. No, let's come in. 
Laer. I pray you, give me leave. 
All. We will, we will. - [ Exeunt, 
Laer. I thank you: Keep the door.—O thou vile king, 

Give me my father. | 
Ducen. Calmly, good Laertes. 
Laer. That drop of blood, that's calm, . me 

baſtard; | | 

Cries, cuckold, to my father ; brands the harlot 

Even here, between the chaite * unſmirched brow 

Of my true mother. WE 
King. What is the cauſe, Laertes, 

That thy rebellion looks fo giant-hke ?— - 

Let him go, Gertrude; do not fear our perſon ; 


There's ſuch divinity doth hedge a king, 


That treaſon can but peep to what it would, 
Acts little of his will. — Tell me, Laertes, 
Why thou art thus incens'd ;—Let him go, Gertrude; — 
Speak, man. | 
 Laer. Where is my father? 
Kung. Dead. 


y counter] — to trace the ſcent wiki, 
[ _— J-unſullied. | 


Queen. 


. 


1 


I dare damnation: To this point I ſtand, — 
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Queen. But not by him. 

King. Let him demand his fill. 

Laer. How came he dead? I'll not be juggled * 
To hell, allegiance ! vows, to the blackeſt devil! 
Conſcience, and grace, to the profoundeſt pit 
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That both the worlds I give to negligence, 
Let come what comes; only I'll be reveng'd 
Moſt throughly for my father, 
King. Who ſhall ſtay you ? 
Laer. My will, not all the world's: 
And, for my means, I'll huſband them ſo well, 
They ſhall go far with little. 
King. Good Laertes, 
If you defire to know the certainty 
Of your dear father's death, is't writ in your revenge, 
That, * ſweep-ſtake, you will draw both friend and foe, 
Winner and loſer ? : 
Laer. None but his enemies. 
King. Will you know them then? | 
Laer. To his good friends thus wide I'll ope my arms; 
And, like the kind * life-rend'ring pelican, 
Repaſt them with my blood. 
King. Why, naw you ſpeak 
Like a good child, and a true gentleman. 
That I am guiltleſs of your father's death, 
And am moſt ſenſible in grief for it, 
It ſhall as level to your judgment *pear, 
As day does to your eye. 
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5 * fweep -ftake,]—like one that clears the table, 
> life-rend'ring]—that ſacrifices it's own life for the —_— of it's 


offspring. | 
Crowd 


1 M k. E x. 


Crowd within. Let her come in, 
Laer. How now! what noiſe is that? 


Enter Opbelia, fantaſtically dreſs'd with ſtrawos and 


flowers. 


O heat, dry up my brains! tears, ſeven times ſalt, 


Burn out the ſenſe and virtue of mine eye !— 


By heaven, thy madneſs ſhall be paid with weight, 
Till our ſcale turn the beam. O roſe of May ! 
Dear maid, kind ſiſter, ſweet Ophelia !— 
O heavens ! is't poſſible, a young maid's wits 
Should be as mortal as an old man's life ? 

Nature is fine in love; and, where 'tis fine, 


It ſends ſome precious inſtance of itſelf 
After the thing it loves. 


Oph. They here him bare-fac'd on the Bier; 
Hey no nonny, nouny hey nonny : 
And on his grave rain d many a tear ,— 
Fare you well, my dove! 
Laer. Hadſt thou thy wits, og didſt perſusde revenge, 
It could not move thus. 
Oph. You mult ſing, a-down, 3 an you call him 
a-down-. : 5 
O, how the wheel becomes it! It is the falſe ſteward, 
that ſtole his maſter's daughter. 


* 


© is fine in louie; —refined by it ſo far, that, in ſome inſtances, reaſon, 
like the ſubtile {pirit of eſſences, flies off in the purſuit of the attracting 


object—juſt ſo have Ophelia's wits evaporated. 


4 how the whecl becomes it !|—how well adapted i is the burthen to the 
ſong | Hud down, down, a- dbaun- a. 
MERRY WIV ES or WIN PDSQoR, A. I. S. 4. Quic. 
Ophelia may here perhaps allude to Four ballades of the Lord of Lorn 
4. 8 Falſe Steward,” | 
Laer. 
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Laer. This nothing” s more than matter. 

Oph. There's roſemary, that's e for remembrance ; 
pray you, love, remember; and there 1s * panſies, that's for 
thoughts. „ 

Laer. A document in madneſs ; thoughts and remem- 
brance fitted. 

Oph. There's fennel for you, and columbines : There's 
rue for you and here's ſome for me: e may call it, 
*herb of grace o' Sundays :—you may wear your rue h with 
a difference. There's a datly :—I would give you ſome 
violets; but they wither'd all, when my father died ENS 

They ſay, he made a good end,— 
For bonny ſweet Robin is all my joy, — 

Laer. Thought, and affliction, paſſion, hell itſelf, 
She turns to favour, and to prettineſs. 
Oph. And will he not come again? 

And will he not come again? 

No, no, be is dead, 
Go to thy death-bed, 
He never will come again, 


His beard wos as white as ſnow, 
All flaxen was his poll: 

He is gone, he is gone, 

And we caſt away moan ; 
Cod a mercy on his ſoul! 


* fer remembrance ; |—Rolemary was ſuppoſed to ſtrengthen the me- 
mory. WixTEeRr's Tale, A IV. S. 3. Per. — For remembrance of 
dert h, the corpſe being uſually ſtuck with 1 of it. 

ani es |—penſces, thoughts. 

5 herb of grace o Sundays : |—vecauſe uſed in exorciſms, which were 
generally performed on a Sunday: in the EasT rue is eſteemed a pow- 
erful preſervative againſt both evil ſpiri its, and infection. 
| Ricnanrp II. A. III. S. 4. Gard, 
with a ciffrrence. Ito diltinguith it from mine, which is mere rue, 
or ſorrow ; yours may be termed herb of grace. 
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370 N L E T., 
And of all chriſtian ſouls! I Py God. God be wi you, 
[ Exit Oph, 
1,5 Do you ſee this —0 God! 
King. Laertes, I muſt i commune with your grief, 
Or you deny me right. Go but apart, 
Make choice of whom your wiſeſt friends you will, 
And they ſhall hear and judge *rwixt you and me: 
If * by direct or by collateral hand 
They find us touch'd, we will our kingdom give, 
Our crown, our life, and all that we call ours, 
Jo you in ſatisfaction; bur, if nor, 
Be you content to lend your patience to us, 
And we ſhall jointly labour with your ſoul 
To give it due content. 
Laer. Let this be ſo: 
His means of death, his obſcure funeral, — 
No trophy, ſword, nor hatchment o'er his bones, 
No noble rite, nor formal oftentation, — 
Cty to be heard, as 'twere from heaven to earth, 
That I muſt call in queſtion, 
King. So you ſhall; 
And, where the offence is, let the den axe fall. 
I pray you, go with me. | Exennt, 


commune] — common — ſhare with you in. 


* direct or by collateral hand I directly or indirectly. 


SCENE: 
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SCENE VI. 


Another Room. 


Enter Horatio, with a Servant, 


Her. What are they, that would ſpeak with me? 
Serv. Sailors, ſir; 

They ſay, they have letters for you. 
Hor. Let them come in, — 

I do not know from what part of the world 


I ſhould be greeted, if not from lord Hamler. 


Enter Sailors. 


Sail. God bleſs you, fir. 
Hor. Let him bleſs thee to. | 
Sail. He ſhall, fir, an't pleaſe him. There's a letter 
for you, ſir: it comes from the embaſſador that was bound 
for England; if your name be Horatio, as I am let to 
know it is. | 


Horatio reads the letter. 


HOR AT IO, when thou ſhalt have overlook*d this, give 
theſe fellows ſome means to the king; they have letters for 
bim. Ere we were two days old at ſea, a pirate of very war- 
like appointment gave us chace: Finding ourſelves too flow of 
ſail, we put on a compelled valour; and in the grapple 1 
bearded them : on the inſtant, they got clear of our ſhip; ſo T 
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alone became their priſoner. They have dealt with me, like 


thieves of mercy ; but they knew what they did; I am to do a 


good turn for them. Let the king have the letters I have ſent; 
and repair thou to me with as much haſte as thou would'ſt fly 
death, I have words to ſpeak in thine ear, will make thee 
dumb; yet are they much too light | for the bore of the matter. 


Theſe goed fellows will bring thee where I am. Roſencrantz | 


and Guildenſtern hold their courſe for England: of them I hart 
much to tell thee, Farewel. 
He that thou knoweft thine, Hamlet. 


Come, I will make you way for theſe your letters 5 
And do't the ſpeedier, that you may direct me 


To him from whom you brought them. [Exennt, 


ICENE vt 


Another Room. 


Enter King and Laertes, 


King. Now muſt your conſcience my acquittance ſeal, 


And you muſt put me in your heart for friend ; 
Sith you have heard, and with a knowing ear, 
That he, which hath your noble father ain, 
Purſu'd my life. | 

Laer. It well appears: But tell me, 
Why you proceeded not againſt theſe feats, 


I for the bere of the _— capacity of the barrel—the matter 
would ary heavier. 
90 


* 
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do crimeful and ſo capital i in nature, 
As by your ſafety, greatneſs, wiſdom, all things: elſe, 
You mainly were ſtirr'd up? 

King. O, for two ſpecial reaſons ; 
Which may to you, perhaps, ſeem much unſinew dy 
And yet to me they are ſtrong. The queen, his mother, 
Lives almoſt by his looks; and for myſelf, | 
(My virtue, or my u plague, be it either which) 
She is ſo conjunctive to my life and ſoul, 
That, as the ſtar moves not but in his ſphere, 
I could not but by her. The other motive, 
Why to a publick count I might not go, 
Iz, the great love the general gender bear him: 
Who, dipping all his faults in their affection, 
„Work, like the ſpring that turneth wood to ſtone, 
Convert his? gyves to graces; ſo that __ arrows, 
Too ſlightly timber'd 4 for fo loud a wind, 
Would have reverted to my bow again, 
And not where I had aim'd them. 

Laer. And ſo have I a noble father loſt ; 
A ſiſter driven into deſperate terms; 
Whoſe worth, * if praiſes may go back again, 
Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
For her perfe&tions :—But my revenge will come. 


— 


n glague, I—fault. 
" general gender the common people. | 
* Work, |—would. ne 
b gywes]—fetters, ſhackles, 1 
for jo loud a wind ; Ito affect a perſon ſo applauded, by the popu- 
ace. 
into deſperate terms :]Þ—to diſtraction. | 
* if praiſes may go back again, if commendation may be beſtowed | 
on excellencies which no anf cxiſt. 


B b 3 „ King. 


. . ²˙ü᷑Tùð ũð -m n 
"Ew 3 * Y Caen Prins =, Om. ä R 1 n = — ——— — 
2. ²˙ 1 Eon io DAI = LPT orange 5.2 — — — — — Ee” — 

* 2 = FREE Dog wn are r NIPITS + = re ID x — — — CS — —— — — 
DJ 0 5 2 n 5 % 2 — — 
£ Fs © 2.5 v2 * * 8 8 n 4 = 1 — 14 r 5 * — 

— * — I'S g \ — r = . — — * 2 EEE, 5 c 
e 3 3 : 8 — ; 92 Ro” WARDS LI — — . 
——— : 8 NR .. IC tr 8 2 ** LO IE, — — = SEE > — 2 2 
. — — BY S I CIO — —— — 20D RR == 2 — —— ra 
i REES „ 5 rr = -—— 4 5 = 2 
— — — Y mw 3 7 * 1 3 „ r 1 = 

" + : > 3 - — i x N 
5 4 2 S © PWR" Do IH 5 — — — — 2 
1 * ey” 4 * * a Ir N 8 3 2 : — SO EY 


— —— - 
S 
We 
— Se — 
7 


1. 70 1 
e 
e 
. 132 5 
125 14 # 
* 13 
bart. 

10 . 
WEr 
AIM 

9 

. 


8 


I L ET, 


King. Break not your fleeps for that: you muſt not 
think, 

That we are made of ſtuff ſo flat and dull, 

That we can let our beard be ſhook with danger, 

And think it paſtime. You ſhortly ſhall hear more : 

I lov'd your father, and we love ourſelf; 

And that, I hope, will teach you to Imagine, 


How now? what news? 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meß. Letters, my lord, from Hamlet: 
This to your majeſty: this to the queen. 
King. From Hamlet! Who brought them? 
NM. Sailors, my lord, they ſay: I ſaw them not; 
They were given me by Claudio, he receiv'd them 
Of him that brought them. 
King. Laertes, you ſhall hear them: 
Leave us. [ Exit Mefſ. 


HIGH and mighty, you ſhall know, I am ſet naked on your 

kingdom. To-morrow ſhall ] beg leave to ſee your kingly eyes: 
when I ſhall, firſt aſking your pardon thereunto, recount the 
occaſion of my ſudden and more ſtrange return. Hamlet. 


What ſhould this mean? Are all the reſt come back? 
Or is it ſome abuſe, and no ſuch thing? 

Laer. Know you the hand? 

King. Tis Hamlet's character. Naked, — 
And, in a poſtſcript here, he ſays, alone : 
: Can you adviſe me? 

Laer. I am loſt in it, my lord. But let him come; 

It warms the very ſickneſs in my heart, 


1 


That 
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That I ſhall live and tell him to his teeth, 
Thus diddeſt thou. 

King. If it be ſo, Laertes,— 

As how ſhould it be fo ?—how otherwiſe ?— 
Will you be rul'd by me? 

Laer. Ay, my lord; 

So you will not o'er-rule me to a peace. 

King. To thine own peace. If he be now return'd,— 

As checking at his voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it, — I will work him 
To an exploit, now ripe in my device, 
Under the which he ſhall not chooſe but fall : 
And for his death no wind of blame ſhall breathe ; 
But even his mother ſhall u uncharge the practice, 
And call it, accident. 

Laer. My lord, I will be rul'd; 

The rather, if you could deviſe it ſo, 
That I might be * the organ. 

King. It falls right. 

You have been talk'd of ſince your travel much, 
And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a quality 
Wherein, they fay, you ſhine : your ſum of parts 
Did not together pluck ſuch envy from him, 

As did that one; and that, in my regard, 

Of the unworthieſt ſiege. 


\ 


t checking at |—recoiling at. The hawk is ſaid to check, when ſhe 
leaves the purſuit of her proper game, to fly at ſome inferior objects — 
«T7 ks ſtannyel checks at it. 
TwELFTH NiGHT, A. IL. S. 5. Sir To. 


, — liking net. 
* ancharge the practice, |—acquit us of all plot againſt his life. 
* the organ.] — the inſtrument employed. 


O the unworthieft fiege. ] —Of the loweſt ſeat, . rank of your 
accompliſhments. 


B b 4 Laer 
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Laer. What part is that, my lord ? 
King. A very ribband in the cap of youth, 
Yet needful too; for youth no leſs becomes 
The light and careleſs livery that it wears, 
Than ſettled age his fables, and his weeds, 
* Importing health, and graveneſs.— Tw O months lince, 
Here was a gentleman of Normandy,— 
1 have ſeen myſelf, and ſerv'd againſt, the French, 
And they * can well on horſeback : but this gallant 
Had wicchcraft in't: he grew unto his ſear; 
And to ſuch wondrous own brought his horſe, 
As he had been incorps'd and demy-natur'd 
With the brave beaſt: ſo far he topp'd my thought, 
That I, Pin forgery of ſhapes and tricks, 15 ; 
Come ſhort of what he did. a 
Laer. A Norman, was't ? 
King. A Norman. 
Laer. Upon my life, Lamord. 
King. The very ſame. 
Laer. I know him well: he is the *brooch, indeed, 
And gem of all the nation. 
King. He made confeſſion of you: 
And gave you ſuch a maſterly report, 
For art and exerciſe * in your defence, 


And for your rapier moſt eſpecial, 
That he cried out, Twould be a ſight indeed, 


Importing ]—a regard to. 
can wwell —acquit themſelves well. 
in forgery ] —in the repreſentation, recounting them. 


brooch, |—ornament.' 
in your defence, in that ſcience. 


X W ww © 
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If one could match you: the ſcrimers of their nation, 
He ſwore, had neither motion, guard, nor eye, 
If you oppos'd them : Sir, this report of his 
Did Hamlet ſo envenom with his envy, 
That he could nothing do, but wiſh and beg 
' Your ſudden coming o'er, to Poe with him, 

Now out of this, 

Laer. What out of this, my lord ? 

King. Laertes, was your father dear to you ? 
Or are you like the painting of a ſorrow, 
A face without a heart? 

Laer. Why aſk you this ? 

King. Not that I think, you did not love your father; 
But that I know, love is begun by time; 
And that I ſee, in paſſages of proof, 
Time qualifies.the ſpark and fire of it. 
There lives within the very flame of love 
A kind of wick, or ſnuff, that will abate it; 
And nothing is at a like goodneſs ſtill ; 
For goodneſs, growing to as pluriſy, 
Dies in his own too much: That we would do, 
We ſhould do when we would, for this wud changes, 
And hath abatements and delays as many, 
As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents; 
And then this ould is like a ſpendthrift ſigh 


? © the ſcrimers the fencers. 
is begun by time; &c.]—commences at a certain period, and, as dail 
experience ſhews us, occaſionally increaſes or diminiſhes; nor do any oh 
our paſſions or qualities remain a in the ſame ſtate of perfec 
tion. : 
5 i plarify, ]—plether . pleurijy. 
® And then this ſnould is like a ſpendthrift figh that boy ts by eaſing. |— 
a ſigh 
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That hurts by eaſing. But, ito the quick oꝰ the ulcer: 
Hamlet comes back ; What would you undertake, 
To ſhew yourſeif your father's ſon in deed 


More than in words? 

Laer. To cut his throat i' the church. 

King. No place, indeed, ſhould murder ſanctuarize; 
Revenge ſhould have no bounds. But, good Laertes, 
Will you do this, keep cloſe within your chamber: 
Hamlet, return'd, ſhall know you are come home: 
We'll put on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, 

And ſet a double varniſh on the fame, 

The Frenchman gave you; bring you, in fine, together, 
And wager o'er your heads: he, being * remils, 

Moſt generous, and free from all contriving, 

Will not peruſe the foils ; ſo that, with eaſe, 

Or with a little ſhuffling, you may chooſe 

A ſword unbated, and, in a paſs of practice, 

Requite him for your father. 


Laer. I will do't: 
And, for the purpoſe, I'll anoint my ſword. 
I bought an unction of a mountebank, 
80 mortal; that, but dip a knife in it, 


a ſigh that waſtes be vital flame, and exhauſts our ſtrength, at the ſame 


time that it affords a temporary relicf, 
— Bplooa-conſuming ſighs.” 


HENRY VI. Part II. A. III. S. 2. 2. Mar 

Juſt ſo, though this ould, the thoughts of what we might have 
 atchieved, had we ſeized the golden hour of opportunity, may admi- 
niſter a momentary complacency ; yet it is ſure to be ſucceeded by the 
molt poignant regret, when we reflect on the folly of the omiſſion. 

i zo the quick o the ulcer :]—to come to the main point. f 

k remiſt, |—inattentive, incautious. | 

 Ajaword unbated, and, in a pajs of practice, |—not blunted, as foils 


are, and by a fly thruſt, a ſcilſul firoke. 
Where 
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Where it draws blood, no cataplaſm fo rare, 
Collected from all ſimples that have virtue 
Under the moon, can fave the thing from death, 
That is but ſcratch'd withal : I'll touch my point 
With this contagion ; that, if I gall him lightly, 
It may be death. 

King. Let's further think of this; 
Weigh, what convenience, both of time and means, 
m May fit us to our ſhape : If this ſhould fail, 
And that our drift look through our bad performance, 
'Twere better not aſſay'd ; therefore, this project 
Should have a back, or ſecond, that might hold, 
If this ſhould e blaſt in proof. Soft; let me ſee ;— 
We'll make a ſolemn wager on your aim 
J hat : | 
When 1n your motion you are hot and dry, 
(As make your bouts more violent to that end) 
And that he calls for drink, I'il have prepar'd him 
* A chalice for the nonce ; whereon but ſipping, 
If he by chance eſcape your venom'd ? tuck, 
Our purpoſe may hold there. But ſtay, what noiſe ? 


Enter Queen. 


How now, ſweet queen ? 
9ueen. One woe doth tread upon another's heel, 
So faſt they follow :— Your ſiſter's: drown'd, Laertes. 


Laer. Drown'd ! O, where? 


* May fit us to cur. ſhape May beſt anſwer our views, ſuit our re- 
ſpective parts. 

* blaſt in proof. |—burſt, as a piece of cannon in the trial, 

A chalice for the nonce ;]—A cup on purpoſe. | 

7 tuck, |—rapier——ftuck,—thrult, 


Queen. 
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Queen. There is a willow grows à aſcaunt the brook, 
That ſhews his hoar leaves in the glaſſy ſtream ; 
Therewith fantaſtic garlands did ſhe roake, 

Of crow. flowers, nettles, daiſies, and * long purples, 
That liberal ſhepherds give a groſſer name, | 
But our cold maids do dead men's fingers call them : 
There on the pendant boughs her coronet weeds 
Clambering to hang, an envious * liver broke; 
When down her weeds trophies, and herſelf, 

Fell in the weeping brook, Her cloaths ſpread wide ; 
And, mermaid-like, a while they bore her up : 
Which time, ſhe chaunted ſnatches of old u tunes; 
As one * incapadle of her own diſtreſs, 
Or like a creature native and Y indu'd | 

Unto that element: but long it could not be, 

Till that her garments, heavy with their drink, 
Pull'd the poor wretch from her melodious lay 

To muddy death. 5 8 

Laer. Alas then, is ſhe drown'd ? 

Queer. Drown'd, drown'd. 

Laer. Too much of water haſt thou; poor Ophelia, 
And therefore 1 forbid my tears: But yet 
It is our trick; nature her cuſtom holds, 

Let ſhame ſay what it will : when theſe are gone, 
The woman will be out. —Adicu, my lord! 


q aſtaunt]—eflant, ſideways. | 
long purples,}—tixe flowers of the orchis, or ſatyrium. 


f liberal ]—iree ſpoken. 
« Liberal villain.” 
1 ADO ABOUT NOTHING, A. IV. S. 1. Pedro. 
t ſiver]—branch u funes e mns. 
x incapable] —anconfcious, inſenſible of her danger, 
inandi d. 


1 have 
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I have a ſpeech of fire; that fain would blaze, 

But that this folly drowns it. [ Exit. 
King. Let's follow, Gertrude : 

How much I had to do to calm his rage 1 

Now fear I, this will give it ſtart again; ; | 

Therefore, let's follow, |  [Exeunt, 


ACT v. SCENKE 
A Church-yard. 


Fnier two Clowns, with ſpades, &c. 


1 Clown. Is ſhe to be bury'd in chriſtian burial, that 
wilfully ſeeks her own ſalvation ? 

2 Clown, I tell thee, ſhe is; therefore, make her grave 
? ſtraight : the crowner hath ſat on her, and finds it chriſ- 
tial burial. IN 

1 Clown, How can that be, ale ſhe Pe herſelf 
in her own defence ? 
2 Clown. Why, tis found 0 
1 Clown, It muſt be /e offendendo ; it cannot be elſe. 
For here lies the point: If I drown myſelf wittingly, it ar- 
gues an act: and an act hath three branches; it is, to act, 
to do, and to perform: Argal, ſhe drown'd herſelf wit- 


üngly. | 
2 Clown, Nay, but hear you, goodman delver. 


z Rraight :]—immediately, 
L Clown, 
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1 Clown. Give me leave. Here lies the water; good: 
here ſtands the man ; good : If the man go to this water, 
and drown himſelf, it is, will he, nill he, he goes ; mark 
you that: but if the water come to him, and drown him, 
he drowns not himſelf: Argal, he, that is not guilty of 


his own death, ſhortens not his own life. 


2 Clown, But is this law? 
1 Clown, Ay, marry 1s't ; crowner's-queſt law. 

2 Clown. Will you ha' the truth on't? If this had not 
been a gentlewoman, ſhe ſhould have been bud o out of 


chriſtian burial. 
1 Clown. Why, there thou ſay'ſt : And the more pity ; 


that great folk ſhould have countenance in this world to 


drown or hang themſelves, more than their * even chriſ- 
tian. Come; my ſpade. There is no ancient gentlemen 
but gardeners, ditchers, and grave-makers ; they hold up 
Adam's profeſſion. 

2 Clown, Was he a gentleman ? 

1 Clown. He was the firſt that ever bore arms. 

2 Clown. Why, he had none. | 

1 Clown, What, art a heathen ? How doſt thou under- 
ſtand the ſcripture ? The ſcripture ſays, Adam digg'd ; 
Could he dig without arms? I'll put another queſtion to 
thee : if thou anſwer'ſt me not to the purpoſe, confels 
thyſelf— 

2 Clown, Go to. 

1 Clown. What is he, that builds ſtronger than either 
the maſon, the ſhipwright, or the carpenter ? 

2 Clown, The gallows maker; for that outlives a thou- 


ſand tenants. 
1 Clown, I like thy wit well, in good faith; the gal- 


* even chriſtian.] — fellow chriſlians. 
8 | | | | OW 
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lows does well : But how does it well ? it does well to 
thoſe that do ill: now thou doſt ill, to ſay, the gallows is 
built ſtronger than the church; argal, the gallows may do 
well to thee. To't again; come. 

2 Clown. Who builds ſtronger than a maſon, a ſhip- 

wright, or a carpenter ? 
1 Clown. Ay, tell me that, and“ naehe 

2 Clown. Marry, now I can tell. 

1 Clown. To't. EE | 

2 Clown. Maſs, I cannot tell. 


F 


Enter Hamlet and Horatio, at a diſtance. 


1 Clown. Cudgel thy brains no more about it; for your 
dull aſs will not mend his pace with beating: and, when 
you are aſk'd this queſtion next, ſay, a crave-maker ; the 
houſes that he makes, laſt till doomſday. Go, get thee 


in, and fetch me d a ſtoup of liquor. [ Exit 2 Clown, 


He digs, and ſings. 


In youth when 1 did love, did love, 
Methought, it was very ſweet, 

To contract, O then, for my behove, 
Methought, there was nothing ſo meet. 


Ham. Has this fellow no feeling of his bulineſs ? he 
ſings at grave- making. 


Hor. Cuſtom hath made it in him a property of eaſineſs. 


Hum. Tis e' en ſo: the hand of little mn, hath 
the Mintier ſenſe. 


pale. was labour ſhall be over, I'll trouble thee no more. 
18. thee in] — to Taughan. 


1 foup]I—a —à—F— ſi " 
Clown 
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Clown ſings. 
But age, with his flealing ſteps, 
Hath claw'd me in his clutch, 
And hath ſhipped me into © his land, 
As if bad never been ſuch. 


Ham. That ſcull had a tongue in it, and could ſing 
once: How the knave jowls it to the ground, as if it were 


Cain's jaw-bone, that did the firſt murder! This might 


be the pate of a politician, which this als now ober- 
reaches ; one that would circumvent God, might it not? 

Hor. It might, my lord. ; 

Ham. Or of a courtier; which could ſay, Good-morrow, 
feweet lord] How doſt thou, good lord ? This might be my 
lord ſuch-a-one, that s prais'd my lord ſuch-a-one's horſe, 

when he meant to beg it; might it not? 

Hor. Ay, my lord. 

Ham. Why, e'en ſo: and now my lady Worm's ; FO 
leſs, and knock'd about h the mazzard with a ſexton's 
ſpade: Here's fine revolution, aa we had the trick to 
ſee t. Did theſe bones coſt no more the breeding, but to 
play i at loggats with them? mine ache to think on't, 


Clown ſings. 


A pick-axe, and a ſpade, a ſpade, 
For—and a fhrowding ſheet : 

O, a pit of clay for lo be made 
For ſuch a gueſt is meet. 


© his]—the. f ger-reaches ; J—07* er-offices. ; 
8 prais'd my lord ſuch-a-one's 3 4 700 courſer, & c. TIM. or 
Aru. A. IJ g. . - Tim. 


h the mazzard|—the jaws. 
i at loggats]—a game, like ſkittles, or ninepins, played with bones, 


inſtead of wooden legs, or pins , and a oft e 
Ham, 
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as There 8 another: Why may not that be the ſcull 


of a lawyer? Where be * his quiddits now, his quillets, his 
caſes, his tenures, and his tricks? why does he ſuffer this 


rude knave now to knock him about * the ſconce with a 
dirty ſhovel, and will not tell him of his action of battery ? 
Hum ! This fellow might be in's time a great buyer of 
land, with his ſtatutes, his recognizances, his fines, his dou- 
ble vouchers, his recoveries : Is this the fine of his fines, 
and the recovery of his recoveries, to have his fine pate 
full of fine dirt ? will his vouchers vouch him no more of 
his purchaſes, and double ones too, than the length and 


breadth of a pair of indentures? The very conveyances of 


his lands will hardly le in this box; and muſt the inheri- 
tor himſelf have no more? ha? 

Hor. Not a jot more, my tord. 

Ham. Is not parchment made of ſheep-ſkins? 

Hor. Ay, my lord, and of calves-ſkins too, ; 
Ham, They are ſheep, and calves, which ſeek out m aſ- 
ſurance in that. I will ſpeak to this fellow: Whoſe 

grave's this, firrah? 
Clown, Mine, fir.—— 


O, a pit of clay for to be mad 
For ſuch a gueſt is meet. 
Ham. I think it be thine, indeed; for thou ly'ſt in't. 
Clown. Lou lie out on't, fir, and therefore it is not 
yours : for my part, I do not lie in't, yet it is mine. . 
Ham. Thou doſt lie in't, to be in't, and ſay it is thine 
tis for the dead, not for the quick; therefore thou ly'ſt. 


* bis quiddits 20W, bis ae and nice diſtinctions. 
5 ſcence the pate, the head. 
" 7firance]—quibble ; deeds are uſually written on pareaurent; and 
ealled the common offurances of the kingdom. 
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Clown. Tis a quick lie, fir : *rwill away again, from 
me to you. 1 
Ham. What man doſt thou ig it for? 
Clown. For no man, ſir. 
Ham. What woman then ? 
Clown, For none neither. 
Ham. Who is to be buried in't? 
Corn. One, that was a woman, ſir; but, reſt her ſoul, 
ſhe s dead. g 
Ham, How "abſolute the knave is! we muſt "BAY * by 
the card, or equivocation will undo us. By the lord, Ho- 
ratio, theſe three years I have taken note of it; the age is 
grown ſo ? picked, that the toe of the peaſant comes fo 
near the heel of the courtier, he galls his kibe.—How long 
haſt thou been a grave- maker? 
Clown, Of all the days i the year, I came to't that day 
that our laſt king Hamlet overcame Fortinbras. | 
Ham. How — i is that ſince ? 
| Clown. Cannot you tell that? every fool can tell that: 
It was that very day that young Hamlet, was born; he that 
is mad, and ſent into England. 
Ham. Ay, marry, why was he ſent into "hand ? 
' Clown, Why, becauſe he was mad; he ſhall recover his 
wits there ; or, if he do not, tis no great matter there. 
Ham. Why? 
\ Clown. Twill not be ſeen in him there ; there the 1 men 
are as mad as he. 
Ham. How came he mad? 
Clown. Very ſtrangely, they ſay, 


* abſolute} —preciſe. 
| © by the card, directly, to the point. 
P picked, ]—ſharp, delicate, refined. 
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Ham. How ſtrangely ? 
Clown. Faith, e'en with loſing his wits. 
Ham. Upon what ground? þ 

Clown, Why, here in Denmark : I have been ſexton 
here, man, and boy, thirty years. 

Ham. How long will a man lie i' the earth ere he rot? 

Clown, Faith, if he be not rotten before he die, (as we 
have many pocky corſes now-a-days, that will ſcarce hold 
the laying in) he will laſt you ſome eight year, or nine 
year : a tanner will laſt you nine year, 

Ham. Why he more than another? 

Clown. Why, fir, his hide is ſo rann'd with his trade, 
that he will keep out water a great while; and your water 
is a ſore decayer of your whoreſon dead body. Here's a 
ſcull now has lain you i the earth TY years. 

Ham, Whoſe was it ? 

Clown. A whoreſon mad fellow's it was; 3 Whoſe do you 
think it was? 

Ham, Nay, I know not. 

Clown. A peſtilence on him for a mad rogue he 


pour'd a flaggon of Rheniſh on my head once. This 


ſame ſcull, fir, was Yorick's ſcull, the king's jeſter. 

Ham. This? 

Clown, Fen that. 

Ham. Alas, poor Yorick !—1 knew him, Horatio ; a 
fellow of infinite jeſt, of moſt excellent fancy: he hath 
borne me on his back a thouſand times; and now, how 
abhorr'd in my imagination it is! my gorge riſes at it. 
Here hung thoſe lips, that I have kiſs'd I know not how 
oft, Where be your gibes now? your gambols ? your 
ſongs ? your flaſhes of merriment, that were wont to ſet 
the table on a roar? Not one now, to mock your own 

CCA grinning? 
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grinning? quite chap- fallen? Now get you to my lady's 
chamber, and tell her, let her paint an inch thick, to 

this favour ſhe muſt come; make her laugh at that.— 
Pr'ythee, Horatio, tell me one thing. 

Hor. What's that, my lord? 

Ham. Doſt thou think, Alexander look'd O this faſhion 
i' the earth? 

Des o. 

Ham. And ſmelt ſo? pah 

Hor. E'en ſo, my lord. 

Ham. To what baſe uſes we may return, Horatio! 
Why may not imagination trace the noble duſt of Alex- 
ander, till he find it n a bung- hole? 

Hor. Twere to conſider too curiouſly, to conſider ſo. 
| Ham. No, faith, not a jot ; but to follow him thither 
| with modeſty enough, and likelihood to lead it: As thus; 
| Alexander died, Alexander was buried, Alexander return- 

eth to duſt; the duſt is earth; of earth we make loam ; 
ll And why of that loam, whereto he was converted, might 
| they not ſtop a beer-barrel ? | 
Imperial Cæſar, dead, and turn'd to clay, 
| Mignt ſtop a hole to keep the wind away; 
O, that that earth, which kept the world in awe, 
| Should patch a wall to expel the winter's * flaw! 
But oft but ſoft, alide Here comes the king, 


| "Ever King, Queen, Laertes, the corpſe of Ophelia „ With 
Lords and Prieſts attending. 


The queen, the tiers : Who is this they follow Y 


4 chamber, ]—dreflin g-r00mtablemuoilet. 


= fa /]—blaſt. 1M 
1 And 
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And with ſuch * maimed rites ! This doth betoken, 
The corſe, they follow, did with deſperate hand 
Fordo its own life. Twas of tome eſtate: 
Couch we a while, and mark. 

Laer. What ceremony elſe? 

Ham. That is Laertes, 
A very noble youth: Mark. 

Laer. What ceremony elſe? 

Prieſt. Her obſequies have been as far enlarg'd 
As we have warranty: Her death was doubtful; 
And, but that great command o' erſways the order, 
She ſhould in ground unſanctify'd have lodg'd 
Till the laſt trumpet; for charitable prayers, 
Shards, flints, and pebbles, ſhould be thrown on her: 
Yet here ſhe is allow'd her virgin crants, 

Her maiden ſtrewments, and the bringing home 
Of bell and burial. 
Laer. Muſt there no more be done? 
Prieſt. No more be done ; | 
We ſhould profane the ſervice of the dead, 
To ſing xa requiem, and ſuch reſt to her 
As to peace-parted ſouls. 
Laer. Lay her i' the earth ;,— 
And from her fair and unpolluted fleſh 
May violets ſpring -I tell thee, churliſh prieſt, 
A miniſtring angel ſhall my ſiſter be, 
When thou lieſt howling. ; 


* maimed rites! ]—imperfe& obſequies. 

Fordo | — Deſtroy. | 

virgin crants, &c.]—ſuch wreaths or garlands, as it was cuſtomary 
to carry before the bier of a maiden, and to hang over her grave, and 
interment in conſecrated ground, with tolling of the bell, &c. 

a requiem,]—a mals performed for the reſt of the ſoul, 
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Ham. What, the fair Ophelia 
Queen. Sweets to the ſweet : Farewel ! 
[ Scattering flowers, 
I hop'd, thou ſhouldſt have been my Hamlet's wife; 
I thought, thy bride-bed to have deck'd, ſweet maid, 
And not have ſtrew'd thy grave. 
Laer. O, treble woe 
Fall ten times treble on that curſed head, 
Whoſe wicked deed thy moſt ingenious ſenſe 
| Depriv'd thee of !—Hold off the earth a while, 
Till I have Fes her once more in mine arms: 
[ Laertes leaps into the grave. 
Now pile your duſt upon the quick and dead; 
Till of this flat a mountain you have made, 
To o'er-top old Pelion, or the ſkyiſh head 
Of blue Olympus. 
Ham. advancing] What is he, whoſe grief 
Bears ſuch an emphaſis? whoſe phraſe of ſorrow 
Conjures the wand'ring ſtars, and makes them ſtand 
Like wonder,wounded hearers ? this is I, 
FRE [Hamlet leaps into the grave 
Hamlet the Dane. 
Laer. The devil take thy ſoul! [Grappling with him. 
Ham, Thou pray'ſt not well. | 
I pr'ythee, take thy fingers from my throat; 
For, though I am not ſplenetive and raſh, 
Yet have I in me ſomething dangerous, 
Which let thy wiſdom fear ; Hold off thy hand. 
King, Pluck them aſunder. 
Queen. Hamlet, Hamlet! 
All. Gentlemen. — 


Hor. Good my * be . 
Ia attendants part then: 


Ham, 
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Ham. Why, I will fight with him upon this theme, 
Until my eye-lids will no longer wag. 

Queen. O my ſon! what theme ? 

Ham. I lov'd Ophelia; forty thouſand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of love 
Make up my ſum.— What wilt thou do for her? 

King. O, he is mad, Laertes. | 

Queen. For love of God, forbear him. 

Ham. Shew me what thow'lt do: | 
Woo't weep? woo't fight? woo't faſt ? woo't tear thyſelf? 
Woo't drink up 7 Efil ? eat a crocodile ? 

Pl do't. Doſt thou come here to whine? 

To out- face me with leaping in her grave? 

Be buried quick with her, and ſo will I: 

And, if thou prate of mountains, let them throw 
Millions of acres on us; till our ground, 
Singeing his pate againſt * the burning zone, 
Make Offa like a wart! Nay, an thou'lt mouth, 
I'll rant as well as thou. 

Queen. This is mere madneſs : 

And thus a while the fit will work on him ; 
Anon, as patient as the female dove, 

When that her * golden couplets are diſclos'd, 
His filence will fit drooping. 

Ham. Hear you, fir 
What is the reaſon that you uſe me thus ? 

I loy'd you ever: But it is no matter; 


Efl?] — The river Bu |—whence poſſibly Elfnour ———gey/ell, vinegar. 
Iwill drink potions of ey/ell.“ Pokus, p. 670. 
Þ the burning zone, ]—the circle of the ſun, 


golden couplets are diſclos a, e N pair of neſtlings are firſt 
hatched. 


ee 8 Let 
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Let Hercules himſelf do what he may, | 
The catwill mew, and dog will have his day. Exil. 
King, 1 pray Fe: good Horatio, wait upon him, — 

35 [ Exit Hor, 


Strengthen your patience in our laſt night's ſpeech ; 
| [70 Laertes, 
We'll put the matter to the preſent puſh. — 

Good Gertrude, ſet ſome watch over your ſon,— 

This grave ſhall have a living monument: 

An hour of quiet © thereby ſhall we ſee; 

Till then in patience our proceeding be. [ Exennt, 


SCENE 0. 
A Hall in the Palace. 


Enter Hamlet and 8 | 


Ham. So much for this, fir : now hall you ſee © the 


other ;— 
Tou do remember. all the circumſtance ? 

Hor. Remember it, my lord! 

Hann. Sir, in my heart there was a kind of fighting, 
That would not let me ſleep; methought, I lay 
Worſe than the mutines in the bilboes. Raſhly 


bd a living monument. . whom Laertes is to murder there; 
in conſequence of whoſe death, the —_ ſooths himſelf with the hopes of 


enjoying his crown in quiet. 


© thereby]—ſhortly. | 
* the other; |—the ſecret commiſſion, 


© mutines in the bilboes. ]—mutineers confined in the ſhip's priſon. 


(And 
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* 


And prais'd be raſhneſs, * for it lets us know, 


Our indiſcretion ſometime ſerves us well, 
When our deep plots do * fail: and that ſhould teach us, 


There's a divinity that ſhapes our ends, 


Rough-hew them how we will. 


Hor. That is moſt certain.—) 

Ham. Up from my cabin, 
My ſea-gown v ſcarf'd about me, in the dark 
Grop'd I to find out i them: had my deſire ; 
Finger'd their packet ; and, in fine, withdrew 
To mine own room again: making ſo bold, 
My fears forgetting manners, to unſeal 


Their grand commiſſion ; where I found, Horatio, 
A royal knavery; an exact command, 
Larded with many ſeveral ſorts of reaſons, 


Importing Denmark's health, and England's too, 
With, ho! * ſuch bugs and goblins in my life.— 
That, ! on the ſupervize, no leiſure bated, 


No, not to ſtay the grinding of the axe, 
My head ſhould be ſtruck off. 


Hor. Is't poſſible ? 
Ham, Here's the commiſſion ; read it at more leiſure. 


But wilt thou hear now how I did proceed ? 


Hor. Ay beſeech you. 
Ham. Being thus benetted round with villains, 


7 for it lets us know, ]—it ſuggeſts to us that a lucky indiſcretion 
ſometimes furniſhes us with advantages not attainable by deep contriv- 
ance, whence we ſhould infer the perpetual ſuperintendance and agency 


of the Divinity. 
5 & fail. : ]|—pale, 
J fearf 'd CO ay. 
i them :]—Rof. and Guil. 
* ſuch bugs and goblins in my li li /5,]—ſuch cauſes of alarm from my 
+ picious conduct. 
on che Supervixe, no leiſure bated, I—inſtantly upon the peruſal. 


Ere 
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. ® Ere I could make a prologue to my brains, 
| They had begun the play ;—I ſat me down; 
Devis'd a new commiſſion ; wrote it fair : 
I once did hold it, as our ® ſtatiſts do, 
A baſeneſs to write fair, and labour'd much 
How to forget that learning: but, fir, now 
It did mee yeoman's ſervice : Wilt thou know 
| The effe& of what I wrote ? 
| Her. Ay, good my lord. 
Ham. An earneſt conjuration from the king,— 
As England was his faithful tributary ; 
As love between them like the palm might flouriſh, 
As peace ſhould ſtill her wheaten garland wear, 
| And ſtand P a comma 'tween their amities; 
| And many 1 ſuch-like as's of great charge, — 
That, on the view and knowing of theſe contents, 
Without debatement further, more, or leſs, 
He ſhould the bearers put to ſudden death, 
7 Not ſhriving time allow'd. | 
Hor. How was this ſeal'd? 
Ham. Why, even in that was heaven ordinant; 
I had my father's ſignet in my purſe, 
Which was the model of thar Daniſh ſeal : 
Folded the writ up in form of the other; 


5 m Fre I could mate a prolegue to my brains, I— Before I could ſummon 
my faculties to the taſk of conſideration, my invention ſupplied me with 
.an expedient. 
" Hatiſte]—ſtateſmen. great men, fine gentlemen. 
* yeoman sI this yeomanly qualification did me eminent ſervice, 

P a comma }—and ſubſiſt but for another inſtant between them. 

fach- lite as's if great charge. ]—ſuch- ize weighty injunctions. 

r Net ſhriving time allow'd, |-Without even the I of con- 


feſſion. 
" ordinant -]—afliftant. 


Subſcrib'd 
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Subſcrib'd it; gave 't the impreſſion , plac'd it ſafely, 
The changeling never known : Now, the next day 
Was our ſea-fight ; and what to this was hs 
Thou know'ſt already. 
Hor. So Guildenſtern and Roſencrantz * go to't. 
Ham. Why, man, they did make love to * employ- 
ment; | 
They are not near my conſcience ; * their defeat 
Doth by their own inſinuation grow: „ 
'Tis dangerous, when the baſer nature comes 
Between * the paſs and fell incenſed points 
Of mighty oppoſites. 

Hor. Why, what a king is this ! 

Ham. Does it not, think thee, 7 ſtand me now upon? 
He that hath kill'd my king, and whor'd my mother 
Popt in between the election and my hopes; 

Thrown out his angle for my proper lite, 

And with ſuch cozenage ; is't not perfect conſcience, 
To quit him with this arm? and is't not to be damn'd, 
To let this canker of our nature * come 

In further evil ? | 

Hor. It muſt be ſhortly ii to him from England, 
What is the iſſue of the buſineſs there. 

Ham, It will be ſhort : the interim 1s mine ; 

And a man's life's > no more than to ſay, one. 


t g0 70*t,]—to pot. 
their defeat, &c.|—they owe e their deſtruction to their officious inter- 
ference in this buſineſs, thruſting themſelves into tes employment. 
* the paſs |—the thruſts. 
land me now upon ? — concern me nearly. 
a quit} —To requite, be quits with him. 
come in further evil * * crime to crime with im- 


punity. 
o 20 more than to ſay, one. ]—gone 3 in an inſtant, 


But 
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But I am very ſorry, good Horatio, 
That to Laertes I forgot myſolf; 
For by the image of my cauſe, I ſee 
The portraiture of his: I'll e court his favour, 
But, ſure, *the bravery of his grief did put me 
Into a towering paſſion. | 

Hor. Peace; who comes here? 


Enter O/rick, 


Or. Your lordſhip is right welcome back to Denmark. 

Ham. J 2 thank you, ſir.—Doſt know *© this water- 

Hor. No, TDN good lord. 

Ham. Thy ſtate 1s the more gracious ; ; for *tis a vice to 
know him: He hath much land, and fertile: let a beaſt 
be lord of beafts, and his crib ſhall ſtand at the king's 
meſs : *Tis * a chough; Out, as I ſay, ſpacious in the pol. 
ſeſſion of dirt. 

Ofr. Sweet lord, if your lordſhip were at leiſure, T ſhould 
impart a thing to you from his majeſty. 

Ham. I will receive it, fir, with all diligence of 
ſpirit : Put your bonnet to his FRO ule; *tis for the 
head. 

Or. I thank your r lordſhip, *tis very hot. 

Ham. No, believe me, tis very cold; the wind is 
northerly. | 

1 It is * cold, my lord, 1 


© court his favour, I—be reconciled 5 him- 
4 the bravery |—the oſtentatious diſplay. 

© this avater-fiy I—fluttering inſect, this buſy trifler. 

f a chough ;]—a jack-daw. 


count his favour. 


E 7 Ham, 
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Ham. But yet, methinks, it is very ſultry and hot; or 
my complexion 

Oſr. Exceedingly, my lord; it is very ſultry, —as*twere, 
EI cannot tell how. My lord, his majeſty bade me ſig- 
nify to you, that he has laid a great wager on your head : 
Sir, this is the matter, — 

Ham. I beſeech you, bremember— 

Hamlet moves him to put on bis bat. 

O/r. Nay, good my lord; i for my eaſe, in good faith, — 
Sir, here is newly come to court, Laertes: believe me, an 
abſolute gentleman, full of moſt K excellent differences, of 
very ſoft ſociety, and great ſhewing : Indeed, to ſpeak 
feelingly of him, he is ! the card or calendar of gentry : 
for you ſhall m find him the continent t of what _ a gen- 
2 would ſee. 

Ham. Sir, his definement ſuffers no perdition in you ;— 
though, I know, to divide him inventorially, would dizzy 


* my complexion] —my conſtitution leads me into an error. 

remember |—t0 be covered. | 

1 for my eaſe, in good faith, |—not for my own JET IT © on J pro- 
. but in obedience to your commands. 

k excellent di Ferences, |—diſtinguiſhing excellencies, ſach as place him 
above the common level. 

! the card or calendar of gentry ;]—the univerſal pattern and arbiter of 
elegance. 

= find him the continent |—compriſing every quality, which a gentle - 
man would aſpire to. 

n Sir, his definement, &c. ]—This is deſigned as a ſpecimen, and ridi» 
cule of the court-jargon of that time. The ſenſe in Engliſh, is, 
* Sir, he ſuffers nothing in your account of him, though to enumerate 
© his good qualities particularly would be endleſs, and yet he 1s but 
young in reſpect of the rapid progreſs he hath made in all polite at- 
e tainments. However, in ſtrictneſs of truth, he is a great genius, and 
* of a character ſo rarely to be met with, that to find any thing like 
* him we mult look into his mirroar, and his imitators will appear no 
* more than his ſhadows.” 


the 


is. 
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the arithmetic of memory; and yet but raw neither, in 
reſpect of his quick ſail. But, in the verity of extolment, 


I take him to be a ſoul of great article; and his infuſion 
of ſuch dearth and rareneſs, as, to make true diction of 


him, his ſemblable is his mirrour; and, who elſe would 
trace him, his umbrage, nothing more. 

O/r. Your lordſhip ſpeaks moſt infallibly of him. 
Ham. The concernancy, ſir? why do we wrap the 


gentleman in our more rawer breath? 


Ofr. Sir? ⸗ö¶ö ; 
Hor. *Is't not poſſible to underſtand in another tongue? 
You will do't, fir, really. [To Ofprick. 


Ham. What imports the nomination of this gentleman? 

O/r. Of Laertes? 5 

Hor. His purſe is empty already; all's golden words 
are ſpent. 

Ham. Of him, ſir. 

Or. I know you are not ignorant | 

Ham. I would, you did, fir ; yet, in faith, 4 if you did, 
it would not much approve me :—Well, ſir, 
O/r. You are not ignorant of what excellence Laertes 


Ham. ] dare not confeſs that, leſt I ſhould compare 


* The concernancy, fir ?]J—To the buſineſs, fir ; what is your concern 
with me? Why ſhould we thus rudely canvas the qualities of Laertes? 
It not poſſible] —Might not the purport of this errand be couched 
in plainer terms? You could do it, fir, I am confident, if you would 
try in a mother tongue. 5 „ 
1 if you did, it would not much approve me :]—if you did know I was 
not ignorant, your opinion of me would not add much to my character. 
r I dare not confeſs that,] — pretend not to know him perfectly, leſt 


1 ſhould be thought to aſſume an equality with him, and, by inference, 
to lay claim to that felf-knowledge, which is the higheſt pitch of human 


wiſdom. 


with 
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vith him in excellence; ; win to how 2 man well, were 
to know himſelf. 

Ojr. I mean, fir, for his weapon; but in the i imputation 
laid on him by them in this meed, he's unfellow 'd. 

Ham, What's his weapon? ; 
O/r. Rapier and dagger. 

Ham. That's two of his weapons: but, well. 

Oſr. The king, fir, hath wager'd with him fix Barbary 
horſes: againſt the which he has *impon'd, as I take it, fix 
French rapiers and poniards, with their aſſigns, as girdle, 
hangers, and ſo: Three of the carriages, in faith, are very 
dear to fancy, very reſponſive to the hilts, moſt delicate 
carriages, and of very liberal conceit. 

Ham, What call you the carriages ? 

Hor. I knew, * you mult be edified by the margent, ere 
you had done. 

Or. The carriages, fir, are the hangers. 

Ham, The phraſe would be *more germane to the 
matter, if we could carry a cannon by our ſides; I would, 
it might be hangers till then. But, on: Six Barbary 
horſes againſt ſix French ſwords, their aſſigns, and three 
liberal-conceited carriages: that's the French bet againſt 
the Daniſh : Why is this impon'd, as you call it? 

Oſr. The king, ir, hath laid, that, in a dozen ” paſſes 
between yourſelf and him, he ſhall not exceed you three 


* But in the TOWEL Me NE 18 allies; by all judges of this accom- 
plihment, to be unparalleled, 

© impon'd ]—laid, ſtaked, put down. 

* you muſt be edified by the margent, J make uſe of the fide notes, a 
comment, explain one phraſe by the help of another. | 

* mare germane|—better adapted. 
| 3 paſſes] — bouts - Laertes was to give Hamlet nine hits out of FeveFve 

paſſes, | | 


hits . 
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hits: he hath laid on twelve for nine; and it would come 
to immediate trial, if your lordſhip would vouchſafe the 
anſwer. 1 | | 
Ham. How if I anſwer, no? : 
O. I mean, my lord, the oppoſition of your perſon in 
all - + I 
Ham. Sir, I will walk here in the hall: If it pleaſe his 
majeſty, it is the breathing time of day with me; let the 


foils be brought : the gentleman willing, and the king 


hold his purpoſe, I will win for him, if I can; if not, I 
will gain nothing but my ſhame, and the odd hits. 
Ofr. Shall I deliver you ſo ? 
Ham. To this effect, fir; after what flouriſh your nature 
will. 
Or. I commend my duty to your lordſhip. Exit. 
Ham. Yours, yours, —He does well, to commend it 
himſelf ; there are no tongues elſe for's turn. 


Hor, *This lapwing runs away with the ſhell on his 


head. 5 

Ham. He did compliment with his dug, before he 
ſuck'd it. Thus has he (and * many more of the ſame 
© breed, that, I know, the droſſy age doats on) only got 
the tune of the time, and outward habit of encounter; a 
kind of yeſty collection, which carries them through 


/ 


2 This lapwing runs away with the ſhell Fi his head. — This youth 
ſets up for a courtier rather prematurely, before he is duly qualified for 
the character. 


2 He did compliment with his dug, ] He approached it ceremoniouſly— | 


He has play'd the courtier from his cradle=—He did comply; He did 
%, Sir. 1 | 
„ many]—nine. 
© breed, |—beavy. : 
" gase l- roth ig. 


and 


e fad mc 
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and through the moſt *ſound and winnowed opinions; 
and do but blow them to their trial, the bubbles are 
Out. | . | 


Enter a Lord. 


* 


Lord. My lord, his majeſty commended him to you by 


young Oſrick, who brings back to him, that you attend 
him in the hall: He ſends to know, if your pleaſure hold to 
play with Laertes, or that you will take longer time. 
Ham. I am conſtant to my purpoſes, they follow the 
king's pleaſure: if his fitneſs ſpeaks, mine is ready; now, 
or whenſoever, provided I be ſo able as now. 
Lord. The king, and queen, and all are coming down. 
Ham. In happy time. 
Lord. The queen deſires you, *to uſe ſome gentle enter- 
tainment to Laertes, before you fall to play. 
Ham. She well inſtructs me. Exit Lord. 
Hor. You will loſe this wager, my lord. 
Ham. I do not think ſo; ſince he went into France, I 
have been in continual practice; I ſhall win ® at the odds, 
Thou would'ſt not think, how ul all's here about my heart: 
but it is no matter. | 
Hor. Nay, good my lord, — 


. 88 ann d Such empty coxcombs as this, by the help 
of a few faſhionable phraſes, and an eaſy addreſs, mere ſuperficial ac- 
compliſhments, paſs themſelves for complete courtiers, and ſucceſsfully 

pole upon perſons of the moſt perfect and approved underſtanding. 

do but blow them, &c.]— Theſe men of ſhow, without ſolidity, are 


like bubbles raiſed from ſoap and water, which dance, and glitter, and 


pleaſe the eye, but if you extend them, by blowing hard, ſeparate into 4 
miſt ; ſo if you oblige theſe ſpecious talkers to extend their compaſs of 
converſation, they at once diſcover the tenuity of their intellects. 

8 to uſe fome gentle entertainment, Ito make ſome apologies, 

Þ af the odds. ]—upon the terms of zwelwe for nine. 
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Ham. It is but foolery ; but it is ſuch a kind of * gain- 
giving, as would, perhaps, trouble a woman. 

Hor. If your mind diſlike any thing, * obey it: I will 
foreſtal their repair hither, and ſay, you are not fit. 

Ham. Not a whit, we defy augury : there is a ſpecial 
providence in the fall of a ſparrow. If lit be now, *tis not 


to come; if it be not to come, it will be now; if it be 


not now, yet it will come: the readineſs is all: * Since no 
man knows aught of what he leaves, what is't to leave be- 
times? Let be. 


Enter King, Queen, Laertes, Lords, Ofrick „ and Attendants, 
with foils, &c. 


King. Come, Hamlet, come, and take this hand from 
me. 
[The King puts the hand of Laertes into that of Hamlet. 
Ham. Give me your pardon, ſir: I have done you 
wrong ; 
But pardon it, as you are a gentleman. 
This preſence knows, and you muſt needs have heard, 
How I am puniſh'd with a ſore diſtraction. 
What I have done, 


+ eain-giving,]—milgiving, an ill omen. 
E obey it :]—indulge your fancy. 
it ]J— death. „„ 
m Since no man knows augbt] — Since no man knows aught of the ſtate 


of life which he leaves, ſince he cannot judge what other years may 


produce, why ſhould he be afraid of leaving life betimes? Why ſhould 
he dread an early death, of which he cannot tell whether it is an exclu- 
ſion of happineſs, or an interception of calamity ? I deſpiſe the ſuper- 
ſtition of augury and omens, which has no ground in reaſon or piety ; 
my comfort is, that I cannot fall but by the direction of Providence; 


and my only care is to be duly prepared. 
| | 4 That 
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That might your nature, honour, and exception, 
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madneſs. 
Was't Hamlet wrong'd Laertes ? Never, Hamlet: 
If Hamlet from himſelf be ta'en away, 
And, when he's not himſelf, does wrong Laertes, 
Then Hamlet does it not, Hamlet denies it. 
Who does it then? His madneſs : If*t be ſo, 
Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong'd ; | 
His madneſs is poor Hamlet's enemy. +] 
Sir, 1n this audience, 
Let my diſclaiming from a purpos'd evil 
Free me ſo far in your moſt generous thoughts, 
* That I have ſhot my arrow o'er the houle, 
And hurt my brother. 
Laer. I am fatisfy'd in nature, 
Whole motive, in this caſe, ſhould ſtir me moſt 
To my revenge: but in my terms of honour 
I ſtand aloof ; and will no reconcilement, 
* Till by ſome elder maſters, of known honour, 
I have a voice and precedent of peace, 
To keep my name ungor'd : Bur, till that time, 
] do receive your offer'd love like love, 
And will not wrong it. 
Ham. I ee it freely; 
And will this brother's wager frankly play. — 
Give us the foils; come on. 
Laer. Come, one for me. 
Ham. I'll be your foil, Laertes; in mine ignorance 
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8 That]—As to convince you that. 
* Till by]—TUHl by the formal deciſion of ow allowed arbiters of the 


rules of honour, of the ſages of the ſword, I am aſſured I may admit this 
explanation wich ſafety to my character. 5 
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Your ſkill ſhall, like a ſtar i? the darkeſt night, 
PStick fiery off indeed. 
Laer. You mock me, fir. 
Ham. No, by this hand. 
King. Give them the foils, m_ Oſrick, — Coufin 
Hamlet, 
You know the wager ? 
Ham. Very well, my lord ; 
Your grace hath laid * the odds o* the weaker ſide. 
King. I do not fear it; I have ſeen you both ;— 
But ſince he's better'd, we have therefore odds. 


Laer. This is too heavy, let me ſee another. 

Ham. This likes me well: Theſe foils have alla length? 

[They prepare 10 play. 
Ojr. Ay, my good lord. 
King. Set me the *ſtoups of wine upon that table:— 

If Hamlet give the firſt, or ſecond hit, 

Or *quit in anſwer of the third exchange, 

Let all the battlements their ordnance fire; 

The king ſhall drink to Hamlet's better breath: 

And in the cup * an union ſhall he throw, 

Richer than that which four ſucceſſive kings 

In Denmark's crown have worn: Give me the cups; 


Þ Stick fry off |—Appear to the atmoſt advantage, with the greateſt 

prominence and ſplendour. 
More fiery.” Ax r. and Cr BOr. A. I. S. 4. Leps 

* the odds]—in point of value of the articles wagered. 

bes better d, wwe have therefore odds. —to be the greater gainer if 
ſucceſsful; much improved of late in the ſcience of defence; 1 the odds, 
in point of the number of hits, are on our ſide. 

: oe}, bowls. 

t guit]—ſucceed, 
an union] —a pearl ſo exquiſite, as that t ſuch are ſeldom found 


together. 
And 
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And let the kettle to the trumpet ſpeak, 
The trumpet to the cannoneer without, 
The cannons to the heavens, the heavens to earth, 
Now the king drinks do Hamlet.—Come, begin;— 
And you, the judges, bear a wary eye. 
Ham. Come on, ſir. 
Laer. Come, my lord. { They play. 
Ham. One. 
Laer. No. 
Ham. Judgment. 
Ojr. A hit, a very palpable hit. 
Laer. Well, again, | 
King. Stay, give me drink : Hamlet, this pearl 1 is thine; 
Here's to thy healtk, —Give him the cup. 
[Trumpets ſound ; em goes off. 
Ham. I'll play this bout firſt, ſet it by a while. 


[They play. 


Come.—Another hit ; What ſay you ? 
| Zaer, A touch, a touch, I do confeſs. 
King. Our ſon ſhall win. 
Queen. He's fat, and ſcant of breath,— 
Here, Hamlet, take my *napkin, rub thy brows: 
The queen ?carouſes to thy fortune, Hamlet. 
Ham. Good madam,— | 
King. Gertrude, do not drink. 
Queen. I will, my lord; —1 pray you, pardon me, 
King. It is the poiſon'd cup; it is too late, [ Afide. 
Ham. I dare not drink yet, madam; by and by. 
Queen. Come, let me wipe thy face. 
Laer. My lord, I'll hit him now. 
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406 H AM L E T, 


King. I do not think't. 
Laer. And yet it is almoſt int my conſcience. 
228 
Ham. Come, for the third, Laertes: You do but dally; 
I pray you, paſs with your beſt violence; 
I am afraid, * you make a wanton of me. 
Laer. Say you ſo? come on, N [ Play, 
O/r. Nothing neither way, 
Laer. Have at you now. 
[ Laertes wounds Hamlet ; then, in ſcuffling, they 
change rapiers, and Hamlet wounds Laertes. 
King. Part them, they are incens'd. 
Ham. Nay, come again. 5 
O/r. Look to the queen there, ho! [The Queen falls, 
Hor. They bleed on both ſides :;—How isit, my lord? 
O/r. How is't, Laertes? 
Laer. Why, as a woodcock * to myownſpringe, Oſtick; 


1 am juſtly kill'd with mine own treachery, 


Ham. How does the queen? 
King. She ſwoons to ſee them bleed. 
Queen. No, no, the drink, the drink, — O my dear 
Hamlet- 
The drink, the drink; I am N [ The Queen Ss. 
Ham. O villainy Ho! let the door be lock'd: 


Treachery! ſeek it out. 


Laer. It is here, Hamlet: 1 4 art ſlain; 
No medicine in the world can do thee good, 


In thee there is not half an hour's life; 


2 you make @ wanton of me.]—you treat me as you would a child, you 
trifle with me. 


* to my own ſoringe,]==1 am caught in my own ſnare I my own» 


The 
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The treacherous inſtrument is in thy hand, 

bUnbated, and envenom'd: the foul practice 

Hath turn'd itſelf on me; lo, here I lie, 

Never to riſe again: Thy mother's poiſon'd; 

I can no more;—the king, the king's to blame. 

Ham. The point envenom'd too! 

Then, venom, to thy work. [ Stabs the King, 
All. Treaſon ! treaſon |! | 
King. O, yet defend me, friends, I am but hurt. 

Ham. Here, thou inceſtuous, murd'rous, damned Dane, 

Drink off this potion:—Is the union here? 

Follow my mother. | [King dies. 
Laer. He is juſtly ſerv'd; 

It is a poiſon temper'd by himſelf.— 

Exchange forgiveneſs with me, noble Hamlet: 

Mine and my father's death come not upon thee; 

Nor thine on me! [Dies. 
Ham. Heaven make thee free of it! I follow thee, 

I am dead, Horatio : Wretched queen, adieu 

You that look pale and tremble at this chance, 

© That are but mutes or audience to this act, 

Had I but time, (as this d fell ſerjeant, death, 

Is ſtrict in his arreſt) O, I could tell you,— 

But let it be: Horatio, I am dead; 

Thou liv'ſt; report me and my cauſe aright 

To the unſatisfied. 


> Unbated,)—A. IV. S. 7. King. 

© That are but mutes or audience to this act, — That are either mere 
auditors of this cataſtrophe, or at moſt only mute performers, that fill the 
ſtage without any part in the action. | | 

© fell ſerjeant, death,]—Potms, p. 640. 


Da / +: x 


Hor. Never believe it; 


J am more an antique Roman than a Dane, 
Here's yet ſome liquor left. 


Ham. As thou'rt a man, — 
Give me the cup; let go; by heaven, Þ'll have it, — 
O God !—Horatio, what a wounded name, 
Things ſtanding thus unknown, © ſhall live behind me? 
If thou didſt ever hold me in thy heart, 
Abſent thee from felicity a while, 
And in this harſn world draw thy breath in pain, 
To tell my ſtory.— March afar off, and ſhot within. 


What warlike noiſe is this? 


O/r. Young Fortinbras, with conqueſt come from Po- 
land, 
To the ambaſſadors of England * 
This warlike volley. 
Ham. O, I die, Horatio; 
The potent poiſon quite * o' er- grows my ſpirit; 
I cannot live to hear the news from England: 


But I do propheſy, the election lights 
On Fortinbras; he has my dying voice: 


So tell him, with the 5occurrents, more and leſs, 


Which have ſolicited. The reſt is ſilence. Dies. 


Hor. Now cracks a noble heart: Good night, ſweet 
prince: 


And flights of angels ſing thee to thy reſt 


Why does the ae come hither? 


q ſoall live]—fhall I leave. 


f &er-grows]—0'er-crows. 
g occurrents, incidents. | 
n /licited.]—brought on theſe events; incited me to the act of * ven 
geance 1 have Juſt performed; moved me to what is done. 


Enter © 


— 
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Enter Portinbras, the Engliſh Ambaſſadors, and others. 


Fort, Where is this ſight ? 
Hor. What is it, you would ſee ? 
If aught of woe, or wonder, ceaſe your ſearch. 
Fort. This quarry cries out havock | — O proud 
death! 
What feaſt is toward in thine infra cell, 
That thou ſo many princes, at a ſhot, 
So bloodily haſt ſtruck ? 
Amb. The ſight is diſmal, 
And our affairs from England come too late : 
The ears are. ſenſeleſs, that ſhould give us hearing, 
To tell him, his commandment is fulfill'd, 
That Roſencrantz and Guildenſtern are dead : 
Where ſhould we have our thanks? 
Hor. Not from K his mouth, 
Had it the ability of life to thank you; 
He never gave commandment for their death. 
But ſince, ſo jump upon this bloody queſtion, 
You from the Polack wars, and you from England 
Are here arriv'd ; give order that theſe bodies 
High on a ſtage be placed to the view; 
And let me ſpeak, to the yet unknowing world, 
How theſe things came about : So ſhall you hear 
Of ® carnal, bloody, and unnatural acts ; 
Of accidental judgments, caſual ſlaughters: 


i This quarry cries out Ba vocl. /]—This ſlaughtered heap is a proof 


that no quarter hath been granted here cries on. 
* his mouth ,]—the king's. 


I fo jump upon this bloody queſtion, ,]—ſo opportunely upon 5 horrid 


cataſtrophe. 
n carnal, I—cruel. 
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410 HAMLE T, &c. 


Of deaths * put on by cunning, and forc'd cauſe ; ; 
And, in this upſhot, 5 miſtook 
Fall'n on the inventors' heads: all this can 1 
Truly deliver. 
Fort. Let us haſte to hear 3 1 
And call the *nobleſt to the audience. 
For me, with ſorrow I embrace my fortune; 
I have ſome rights of memory in this kingdom, 
Which now to claim my vantage doth invite me. 
Hor. Of that 1 ſhall have alſo cauſe to ſpeak, 


And from his mouth “ whoſe voice will draw on more: 


But let this ſame be preſently perform'd, 
Even while men's minds are wild ; leſt more miſchance 
On plots, and errors, happen. * 
ort. Let faur captains 
Bear Hamlet, like a ſoldier, to the ſtage; 
For he was likely, had he been * put on, 
To have prov'd molt royally : and, for his paſſage, 
The ſoldiers' muſic, and the rites of war, 
Speak loudly for him.— | 
Take up the bodies :—Such a ſight as this 
Becomes the field, but here ſhews much amifs. 
Go, bid the ſoldiers ſhoot. 
| [ Exeunt : after which, a Peal of ordnance is ſbot off. 


" put on by cunning, and 19 cauſe ; ]—inftigated, produced by arti- 
fice and miſrepreſentation, 
= * nobleft]—nobleſſe. 

P 9 © memory] —ancient, well known. | | 
4 avhoſe voice will draw on more :]—whoſe vote will be well ſeconded. 


put on, I— tried, brought to the teſt. 
s for his paſſage, during the proceſſion. 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


DUKE of Venice. 

BRABANTIO, a Senator. 

'Two other Senators. 

GRATIANO, Brother to BRABANT10. 

LODOVICO, Kinſman to BRABANTIO and GraTIano. 
OTHELLO, the Moos. 

CASSIO, his Lieutenant. 

TAGO, his Ancient. : 

RODERIGO, a Venetian 1 

MONTANO, the Moos's Predeceſſor in the Government of 


| CyPRUs, 
_ Crown, Servant to the Moor. 
HERALD. 
' DESDEMONA, Daughter to BRABANTO, and Wife to 
OrRHELLO. 


- AMILIA, Wife to Taco. 
BIANCA, Miſtreſs to Cass10. 


8 Gentlemen, Meſſengers, Muſicians, Sailors, and Atten- 
dants. 


8 c EN E, for th firſt Aa, in Piet ; during the reſt of the Play, 
| in Cyprus. 


*.* Tr1s Tragedy is 1 to have been written about the Vear 
161 I, „ and the Plot taken from the Third Decad of Cynthio's Novels. 
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ACT TES 
VENICE. 
5 A Street. 
Enter Roderigo and lago. 


Rod, Tu S H, never tell me, I take it much un- 
kindly, | 
That thou, Iago,—who haſt had my purſe, 
As if the ſtrings were thine, —ſhouldſt know of this, 
lago. *Sblood, but you will not hear me: | 
If ever I did dream of ſuch a matter, abhor me. 
Red. Thou told'ſt me, thou didſt hold him in thy hate. 
lago. Deſpiſe me, if I do not. Three great ones of the 
City, | 
In perſonal ſuit to make me his lieutenant, 
Ofc 


Ft — 2 7 — . — ho b — rr reren 
1 — S&T — — Ste n — 


NN 
2 i 5 ” 


. Sopot ns 


ren 


i 

3, (1. 
Wy. 

\ 7681 
"30 
ICY 
* 1 . 
"3 
Bs 

7 
. 
FR 
: ? fs. 
14:3 
1 
4 
Ws 
wr 
ol 
10 
Y. A 
14} 
e. 
3 
1 * 
* 
jo! + 
AP 
= a 
F 
* 
11 
55 
7 5 
"I , 
4 
15 
"= 
30% 
14 

1 

3 

4:34 

Ws 

©. 

1 * 

7 

TY 
19 
iq 
+ i 
"#64 
jo 

o 'Y 

* 

Ly 

17 

431 

e 

1 5 
1 

* 1 

x 

43 

= 


| 
ö 
| 
i 
} 
| 
4 


: 

| 

i 

4 

| 

} 
1 

ö 


416 EE I. 1 
Oſt capp'd to him; — and, by the faith of man; 
I know my price, I am worth no worſe a place: 
But he, as loving his own pride and purpoſes, 
Evades them, with > a bombaſt circumſtance, 
Horribly ſtuff d with epithets of war; 

And, in concluſion, 

Non-ſuits my mediators ; for, © certes, ſays he, 

1 have already choſen my officer. 
And what was he? 

Forſooth, a great * arithmetician, 

One Michael Caſio, a Florentine, 

(A fellow almoſt damn'd e in a fair wife) 

That never ſet a ſquadron in the field, 


Nor the diviſion of a battle knows 


More than a ſpinſter ; unleſs the bookiſh * theoric, 
Wherein the toged conſuls can s propoſe 

As maſterly as he: mere prattle, without practice, 

Is all his ſoldierſhip. But he, fir, had the election: 
And I,—of whom his eyes had ſeen the proof, 

At Rhodes, at Cyprus; and on other grounds 
Chriſtian and heathen, —muſt h be be-lee*d and calm'd 
By debitor and creditor, this i counter-caſter ; 

He, in good time, muſt his lieutenant be, 


Oft capp?d]—Of-capp'd—ſtood cap in hand. 

a bombaſt circumſtance, |—a circumſtantial, tedious tale. 
certes,]—in truth, certainly. 

arithmetician, I ſoldier in theory. 


W . Oo & % 


a outs character, 1s a common object of ridicule, 
# theoric, ]—theory. 
E propoſe |—expatiate, declaim, diſcourſe. 
Je be-lee'd and calm'd I —Calſio, having gotten the wind of him, re- 
tarded his progreſs, ſtood in the way of his preferment. 
counter- caſter; Ireckoner up of ſums by counters. 


And 


in @ fair wife|—upon the point of marrying the frail fair 8 | 
ii @ fair phyz, or face—a damn'd handſome fellow—Beauty, in 


| > - 
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And I, & fir, (bleſs the mark !) his Moor-ſhip's ancient. 
Rod. By heaven, I rather would have been his hang- 


man. 
lago. But there's no remedy, Lis the curſe of ſervice ; 


Preferment goes ® by letter, and affection, 


Not by the old gradation, where each ſecond 
Stood heir to the firſt. Now, fir, be judge yourſelf, 
Whether I in any juſt term am affin'd 
To love the Moor. £ 
| Rod, I would not follow him then. 
Iago. O, fir, content you; 
1 follow him to ſerve my turn upon him: : 
We cannot all be maſters, nor all maſters 
Cannot be truly follow'd. You ſhall mark 


Many a duteous and knee-crooking knave, 


That, doting on his own obſequious bondage, 

Wears out his time, much like his maſter's aſs, 

For nought but provender, and, when he's old, caſhier'd; 

Whip me ſuch honeſt * knaves : Others there are, 

Who, trimm'd in forms and viſages of duty, 

Keep yet their hearts attending on themſelves ; 

And, throwing but ſhows of ſervice on their lords, 

Do well thrive by them, and, when they have lin'd their 
coats, 

Do themſelves homage : theſe fellows have ſome ſoul ; 

And ſuch a one do I profeſs myſelf, 

For, ſir, 

It is as {ure as you are 8 


K jr, 7 bleſs the mark ! )]—(Ged bleſs the mark ! ) 
ancient. ]—enſign. | 

letter, and affedion, by recommendation and intereſt. 
* affin'd |—bound by any ties of _—_— 

® knaves : :]—ſervants, 


Were 
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Were I the Moor, I would not be Iago: 
In following him, I follow but myſelf ; 
Heaven is my judge, not I for love and duty, 
But ſeeming ſo, for my peculiar end : 
For when my outward action doth demonſtrate 
The native act and figure of my heart 
In compliment extern, *tis not long after 
But I will wear my heart upon my ſleeve 
For daws to peck at: 4 I am not what I am, 
Rod. What a full fortune does the thuck-lips * owe, 
If he can carry't thus! 
Iago. Call up her father, 
Rouſe him: make after him, poiſon. 15 delight, 
Proclaim him in the ſtreets; incenſe her kinſmen, 
And, though he in a fertile climate dwell, 
Plague him with flies: though that his joy be joy, 
Vet throw ſuch changes of vexation on't, 
As it may loſe ſome colour. 
EKRod. Here is her father's houſe ; I'll call aloud. 
Tago. Do; with like t timorous accent, and dire yell, 
As when, * by night and negligence, the fire 


Is ſpy'd in populous cities. 
Rod. What ho! Brabantio ! ſignior Brabantio, ho! 


Togo. Awake! what, ho! Brabantio! thieves! thieves! 


Look to your houſe, your — and your 2500 
Thieves! chie ves! : | 


7 N compliment extern, I— In what J do out of a mere ſhew of civility. 


Jam not what ie 0p am not inwardly what I outwardly ſeem . 


to be, v obe, I—enjoy. 
* him, — Othello. t timorcus]—alarming. 


* by night and negligence, the OPIN fire Md. in the night 


| throu gh negligence. 


Brabantia, 


hag — — Hof — — 


Brabantio, above, at a Window. 


Bra, What is the reaſon of this terrible ſummons ? 
What is the matter there? 

Rod. Signior, is all your family within? 
Lago. Are your doors lock'd ? 

Bra. Why ? wherefore aſk you this ? 


Lago. Sir, you are robb'd; for ſhame, put on your 


gown ; 
Your heart is * burſt, you have loſt half your ſoul ; 
Even now, very now, an old black ram 
Is tupping your white ewe. Ariſe, ariſe ; 
Awake the ſnorting citizens with the bell, 
Or elſe the devil will make a | granglire of you: 
Ariſe, I fay. 
Bra. What, have you loft your wits ? 
Red, Moſt reverend ſignior, do you know my voice? 
Bra. Not I; What are you? 
Rod. My name is—Roderigo, 
Bra. The worſe welcome: 
I have charg'd thee, not to haunt about my doors: 
In honeſt plainneſs thou haſt heard me ſay, 
My daughter is not for thee ; and now, in madneſs, 
Being full of ſupper, and diſtempering draughts, 
Upon malicious bravery, doſt thou come 
To ſtart my quiet. 
Rod. Sir, fir, fir,— 
Bra. But thou muſt needs be ſure, 
My ſpirit, and my place, have in them power 
To make this bitter to thee. 


* burſt, I broken. | 
VOL. VI. | E © | 3 Rad. 


THE MOOR OF VENICE, 417 


— 


—— —„V— 
TE 


DIETS · hn Rn; 
22 


1 


— 


— — Cr . * — A ICS.. — - —.— — IAC on = DD II dE mpg Te. 1 > 
— — AS ww 5 8 — — — ? * - ſte * 8 " — * 222 = — —— 
* Fry 4 . A 2 1 


3 
3 Jon 7 


22 
SITE 


3 


x — — 


8 8 * py x — + 
b AT HEY 
_ - 3 OS nay bet, 
1 rr oi. as. 3.24 
* — > - 


— IA 
8 


— 
n 2 r OED . PETS; 2 8 — 
1 — A — oy M4 2 2 1 ee * 1 * 8 * - 2000.2” WEE > * — * 
a „ TH» 2 a — rn — —— — . . = TINS Lim - nw, — — + A 2p, 6 2 n 8 IF * 2 — — E _— 
* . 2 — LE — , - 8 * x; 4 — — 
* 1 — Nays —— \ us XS III. Mu gn omg as = ——ůůů — = S ——— . 88 ZI hs : C . — — —— = 
7 IDF eden IA Cent 5 WE ee, n ñ . ĩðͤ ED Re IEG; 2 - - 284 " 8 e 1 — n TTT ͤ ↄ 0 » e neo TD - 
FT ESI < Os * # bi ; > ä - _ XV - p22 .! —% 4% RY a ” - . =» —S22x7 2 n p 2 2 = . — — * * I E 8 r — * ag £3 - — — 
Ps ec „ 2 „ r 3 — —— Ny EN _ nor Re 0 WE we 2 3 1 ae Lt. a — 23 — 1 
As 3 : : — =; P YZ © 8 R _ $2, — nu 8 8 — — 3 e n p — — 2 5 
. REY 2 = merry LIE; - | ——— — — — 5 Þ bee ir . A —— 1 3 


. < 
Ce 
— 


. 


1 . _ * 

ä * Mo _ 
S 
n 2 


3 


5 
boy 
et | 

. 
iy 

1 
* 

17 77 

5 

ir 
LIE 


> 3 2 
3 W 
= _ \ 2% 3 
5 - — 


438: OTHELLO, 


Rod. Patience, good fir. 

Bra. What tell'ſt thou me of — this is Venice; 
My houſe “is not a grange. 5 

Rod. Moſt grave Brabantio, 

In ſimple and pure ſoul I come to you. 

Iago. Zounds, Sir, you are one of thoſe, that will not 
ſerve God, if the devil bid you. Becauſe we come to do 
you ſervice, you think we are ruffians: You'll have your 
daughter cover'd with a Barbary horſe ; you'll have your 
* nephews neigh to you: you'll have courſers for couſins, 
and gennets for germans. 

Bra. What profane wretch art thou ? 

Jago. I am one, fir, that comes to tell you, your 
daughter and the Moor are now making the beaſt with 
two backs. 

Bra. Thou art a villain. 

Jago. You are—a ſenator. 

Bra. This thou ſhalt anſwer ; I know thes, Roderigo. 

Rod. Sir, I will anſwer any thing. But I beſeech you, 
If't be your pleaſure, and moſt wiſe conſent, 

(As partly, I find, it is) that your fair daughter, 
At this a odd even and dull watch o' the night, 
Tranſported—with no worſe nor better guard, 
But with a knave of common hire, a gondalier,— 
To the groſs claſps of a laſcivious Moor: 

If this be known to you, and your allowance, 
We then have done you bold and ſaucy wrongs ; 
But, if you know not this, my manners tell me, 


We have your meals rebuke. Do not believe, 


Y is not a grange. is 8 ſituated in a ſolitary place, at a diftance 
from the city. nephews - grandchildren. 
cd even Hunſeemly hour of midnight——odd ſeaſen. 


That, 
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That, from the ſenſe of all civility, | 
I thus would play and trifle with your reverence : 
Your daughter,—if you have not given her leave. 
I fay again, hath made a groſs revolt; 
Tying her duty, beauty, wit, and fortunes, 
To * an extravagant and wheeling ſtranger, 
Of here and every where: Straight ſatisfy yourſelt: 
If ſhe be in her chamber, or your houſe, 
Let looſe on me the juſtice of the ſtate 
For thus deluding you. 

Bra. Strike on the tinder, ho! 
Give me a taper;—call up all my people ;— 
This accident is not unlike my dream, 
Belief of it oppreſſes me already :- — 
Light, I ſay! light! 

Iago. Farewel ; for I muſt leave you: 
It ſeems not meet, nor © wholeſome to my place, 
To be produc'd (as, if I ſtay, I ſhall) 
Againſt the Moor: For, I do know, the ſtate, — 
However this may gall him with ſome check, — 
Cannot with ſafety * caſt him; for he's embark'd 
With ſuch loud reaſon to the Cyprus war, 
(Which even now ſtands in act) that, for their ſouls, 
Another of his fathom they have not, 
To lead their buſineſs: in which regard, 
Though I do hate him as I do hell pains, 
Vet, for neceſſity of preſent life, 


> an extravagant]—a wandering. 
The extravagant and erring PEER 9 


HAMLET, A. I. S. 1. Hor. 


5 ao leſome 8 with. 
4 caft him; — diſmiſs him. 
* le, ]—livelibood. 


E e 2 I muſt 
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I muſt ſhew out a flag and ſign of love, 
Which is indeed but ſign. That you ſhall wi find 


him, 
Lead to f the Sagittary the rais'd ſearch ; 


And there will I be with him. So, farewel, Exit. 


Enter, below, Brabantio, and Servants. 


Bra. It is too true an evil: gone ſhe is; 
And s what's to come of my deſpiſed time, 
Is nought but bitterneſs. Now, Roderigo, 
Where didſt thou ſee her? O unhappy girl! 
With the Moor, ſay'ſt thou? Who would be a father? — 
How didſt thou know *twas ſhe?— O, thou deceiv'ſt me 
Paſt thought What ſaid ſhe to you? Get more tapers; 
Raiſe all my kindred.— Are they marry'd, think you? 
Rod. Truly, I think, they are. | 
Bra. O heaven!—How got ſhe out? O treaſon of the 
blood! 
Fathers, from hence truſt not your daughters' minds 
By what you ſee them act. Are there not charms, 
By which the property of youth and maidhood 
May be abus'd ? Have you not t gen, Roderigo, 
Of ſome ſuch thing? 
Read. Yes, ſir; I have, indeed. 


f the Ln imaginary animal ht. in the Zodiack, and 
| ſometimes painted on ſigns; a kind of centaur armed with darts, 
The dreadful Sagittary. 
TRroiLvs Ax D CRESSIDA, A. V. S. 5. Agam, 
2 what's 1b come of my dejpiſed time, ]J—the poor remains, the dregs of 
life. 


6 O, thou decei v me] — 0, foe deceives me. 
i the property of youth and maidhood may be abas'd ?]—the faculties of 


a young yirgin may be infatuated, faſcinated, 


Bra. 


>- 7 
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Bra. Call up my brother. —O, would you had had 


her !1— 

Some one way, ſome another.—Do you know 
Where we may apprehend her and the Moor? 

Red. I think, I can diſcover him; if you pleaſe 
To get good guard, and go along with me. 

Bra. Pray you, lead on. At every houſe I'll call; 
I may command at moſt :—Get weapons, ho ! 
And raiſe ſome ſpecial officers © of night.— | 
On, good Roderigo; I'll deſerve your pains. [ Exeunt. 


SCENKE 
1 Street. 


Enter Othello, Iago, and Attendants, 


Iago. Though in the trade of war I have flain men, 

Yet do I hold it very ſtuff o' the conſcience 

To do no contriv'd murder ; I lack iniquity 

Sometimes, to do me ſervice : Nine or ten times 

| had thought to have n jerk'd him here under the ribs. 
Otb. Ti better as it is. 
logo. Nay, but he prated, 

And ſpoke ſuch ſcurvy and provoking terms 

' Againſt your honour, 

That, with the little godlineſs I hs 

I did full hard forbear him. But, I pray you, ſir, 

Are you faſt marry'd ? for, be ſure of this, — 

That the magnifico is much belov'd; | 


* of night. Jef might. 
very fluff o the conſcience] an abſolute matter of conſcience. 


* jerk'd vie ]—given him a ſmart thruſt——yerk'd him. 


Ee And 
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And hath, * in his effect, a voice potential 
As double as the duke's : he will divorce you; 
Or put upon you what reſtraint and grievance 
The law (with all his might, to enforce 1 it on) 
Will give him“ cable. | 
Oth. Let him do his ſpite : 
My ſervices, which I have done the ſigniory, 
Shall out-tongue his complaints. *Tis yet to know, 
(Which, when I know that boaſting is an honour, 
I ſhall promulgate) I fetch my life and being 
From men ? of royal ſiege; and my demerits 
May ſpeak, unbonnetted, to as proud a fortune 
As this that I have reach'd: For know, Iago, 
But that I love the gentle Deſdemona, 
T would not my 4 unhouſed free condition 
Put into circumſcription and confine 
F or the ſea's worth, But, look ! what lights come yon- 
der? | 


Enter Caſſ.o, with others, 


Lago. Theſe are the raiſed father, and his friends: 


You were beſt goin, 
Oth. Not I; I muſt be "EY 


My parts, my title, and my perfect ſoul, 
Shall manifeſt me Ty A 1 _ 2 


i bis Fett, &c.]—by dint of his influence, a voice equally opera- 


tive with the duke's double one. 
* cable. ]—fcope for, opportunity of inflicting. | 
P of royal fiege ;|—rank of royal height — who have filled a 
throne ; and my ſervices may, without putting off my cap, lay claim 
to challenge. 
* wnhouſed free condition]—free from domeſtic cares, or the reſtraints 


of a ſettled habitation. 


Lago. 
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Iago. By Janus, I think no. 
Oth. The ſervants of the duke, and my lieutenant. 
The goodneſs of the night PAs you, friends | 
What is the news? 
Caſ. The duke does greet you, general; 
And he requires your haſte, poſt-haſte 3 
Even on the inſtant. 
Otb. What is the matter, think you? 
Caſ. Something from Cyprus, as I may divine; 
It is a buſineſs of ſome heat: the gallies 
Have ſent a dozen ſequent meſſengers 
This very night, at one another's heels; 
And many of the conſuls, rais'd, and met, 
Are at the duke's already: Tou have been 1 calld 
for; 
When, being not at your lodging to be found, 
The ſenate hath ſent about three ſeveral quelts, | 
To ſearch you out. 
Ob. *Tis well I am found by you. 
I will but ſpend a word here in the houſe, 
And go with you. „ 
Caſ. Ancient, what makes he here ? 
Jago. Faith, he to-night hath boarded *a land- carrack 
If it prove lawful prize, he's made for ever. 
Caſ. I do not underſtand. 


Jago. He's married. 
* To whom? 


r the conſuls 3 council, counſellors. 
5 what makes he here?] — What 1s his buſineſs here, what doe: he 


Vol. I. p. 236. 
A land-carrack ;]—a rich veſſel, a galleon, a ſhip from the Carrac- 


cat, a 8 ſettlement 1 in the am 


2 Res enter 
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Re-enter Othello. 


Tago. Marry, to—Come, captain, will you 804 ? 
Otb. Have with you. 
Caſ. Here comes another troop to ſeek for you, 


Enter Brabantio, Rederigo, with Officers. 


Togo: It is Brabantio:—general, be advis' d; 
He comes to bad intent. 
Otb. Hola! ſtand there! 
Red, Signior, it is the Moor. 
Bra. Down with him, thief! [They draw on both fides, 
Jago. You, Roderigo ! come, fir, I am for you. 
04h. Keep up your bright ſwords, for _ dew will ruſt 
them.— . 
Good ſignior, you ſhall more command with yearn, 
Than with your weapons. | 
Bra. O thou foul thief! where haſt lou Row'd my 
daughter ? | 
Damn'd as thou art, thou haſt enchanted her: 
For I'll refer me to all things of ſenſe, 
If ſhe in chains of magic were not bound, 
Whether a maid—ſo tender, fair, and happy, 
So oppoſite to marriage, that ſhe ſnunn'd 
The wealthy u curled darlings of our nation, — 
Would ever have, to incur a general mock, 
Run from * her guardage to the ſooty boſom 
Of ſuch a thing as thou; ” to fear, not to delight. 


* curled elegant. 
* her guardage I — her natural guardian. 


to fear, formed to terrify. 
| Judge 
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Judge me the world, if 'tis not * groſs in ſenſe, 
That thou haſt practis'd on her with foul charms ; 
a Abus'd her delicate youth with drugs, or minerals, 
b That weaken notion :—Pl1] have it *diſputed on; 
'Tis probable, and palpable to thinking. 
therefore apprehend and do attach thee, 
For an abuſer of the world, a practiſer 
Of arts inhibited and out of warrant :— 
Lay hold upon him; if he do reſiſt, 
Subdue him at his peril. 
Ch. Hold your hands, 
Both you © of my inclining, and the reſt: 
Were it my cue to fight, I ſhouid have known it 
Without a prompter.— Where will you that I 8⁰ 
To anſwer this your charge? 
Bra. To priſon; till fit time 
Of law, and courſe of direct ſeſſion, 
Call thee to anſwer. 
Orth. What if I do obey? 
How may the duke be there with ſatisfied 
Whoſe meſſengers are here about my ſide, 
Upon ſome preſent buſineſs of the ſtate, 
To bring me to him? 
Oi. Tis true, moſt worthy ſignior, 
The duke's in council; and your noble ſelf, 


* groſs in Ane. J—manifeſt. 
Abus d I—Intoxicated. 
o That weaken notion] — That impair che faculties. 
* his ation weakens.” LEAR, A. I. S. 4. Lear. 
awaken moticu—inflame the affections. | 95 
© diſputed en; ] brought to the teſt. 
4 For an abufer, &c. ]—one that has the power of bewitching. 
3 my inclining, | —of my party. 
Here it my cue to fer „Were reſiſtance proper. 


I am 
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I am ſure, 1s ſent for. 
Bra. How ! the duke in council 
In this time of the night Bring him away: 
Mine's not an idle cauſe: the duke himſelf, 
Or any of my brothers of the ſtate, 
Cannot but feel this wrong, as 'twere their own : 
For if ſuch actions may have paſſage free, 
Bond-ſlaves, and pagans, ſhall our ſtateſmen be. Exeunt. 


SEE NE HL 


A Council. chamber. 


Duke, and Senators, fitting. 


Duke. There is no compoſition in theſe news, 

That gives them credit. 
1 Sen. Indeed, they are diſproportion- d; 

My letters ſay, a hundred and ſeven gallies. 

Duke. And mine, a hundred and forty. 

2 Sen. And mine, two hundred: 
But though they jump not on a juſt account, 
(As in theſe caſes where they * aim reports, 
*Tis oft with difference) yet do they all confirm 
A Turkiſh fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus. 

Duke. Nay, it is poſſible enough to 3 
I do not ſo ſecure me in the error, | 


For if ſuch afions]—If this Moor is now ſuffered to avs with 
impunity, it will be ſuch an encouragement to his black countrymen, 
that we may expect to ſee all the firſt offices of our ſtate filled up by the | 
* and bond. ſſaves of Africa. | 

compefition]—conſiſtency, agreement, 

Ld: tpropertion 43 3 ]—diſcordant. 

k aim reports, l report * con) jocure — aim reports. 


But 


Friſe at once arduous and unprofitable, 
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But the main article ! I do approve 
In fearful ſenſe. 
Sailor within.] What ho! what ho! what ho! 


Enter an Officer, with a Sailor. 


Of. A meſſenger from the . 

Duke. Now ? the buſineſs ? 

Sail, The Turkiſh preparation makes for Alves 
So was I bid report here to the ſtate, 
By ſignior Angelo. 

Duke. How ; thy you by this change ? ? 

I Sen. m This cannot be, 
By no aſſay of reaſon; tis a pageant, 
To keep us in falſe gaze: When we conſider 
The importancy of Cyprus to the Turk; 
And let ourſelves again but underſtand, 


That, as it more concerns the Turk than Rhodes, 


So may he with more n facile queſtion bear it, 

For that it ſtands not in ſuch e warlike brace, 

But altogether lacks the abilities 

That Rhodes is dreſs'd in: if we make thought of this, 


We muſt not think, the Turk is ſo unſkilful, 


To leave that lateſt, which concerns him firſt; 
Neglecting an attempt of eaſe, and gain, 
? To wake, and wage, a danger profitleſs. 

Duke. Nay, in all confidence, he's not for Rhodes. 


Off. Here is more news. 


1 1do e credit, and ſhudder at the thoughts of it. 

n This cannot be, | — This cannot ſtand the teſt of reaſon. 

n facile queſtion]—leſs diſpute, oppoſition, Any: 

* <varlike brace, —ſtate of defence. 

P To wake, and-wage, a danger profitle .o attempt an enter- 


Enter 
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Enter a Me Jenger 


Me. The Ottomites, reverend and gracious, 
Steering with due courſe toward the iſle of Rhodes, 
Have there injointed them with an after fleet. 
1 Sen. Ay, ſo I thought: —How many, as you gueſs ? 
Meſ Of thirty fail : and now they do * re- ſtem 
Their backward courſe, bearing * with frank appearance 
Their purpoſes toward Cyprus. Signior Montano, 
Your truſty and molt valiant ſervitor, 
With his free duty, recommends you thus, 
And prays you to believe him. 
Duke. Tis certain then for Cyprus. — 
Marcus Luccheſc, is not he in town ? 
1 Sen. He's now in Florence. 
Dake, Write from us ; wiſh. him, poſt, poſt- alta: dif- 
patch. 
1 Sen, Here comes Prabantio, and the valiant Moor. 


Euer Brabantio, Ol bello, Jago, Rade and Officers. 


Due. Valiant Othello, we muſt ſtraight employ you 
Againſt the general enemy Ottoman.— 
I did not le you; welcome, gentle ſignior; [To Brad, 
We lack'd your counſel and your help to-night. 
Bra. So did T yours : Good your grace, pardon me ; 
Neither my place, nor aught I heard of buſineſs, 
Hath rais'd me from my bed ; nor doth the general care 
Take any hold on me; for my particular grief 


q injoimed]—joined. 1 re. tem row again. 
* with frank appearance] —evidently. 
t recommends you thus, —ſends you theſe tidings, 


Is 
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Is of ſo flood · gate and o'er-bearing nature; 
That it engluts and ſwallows other ſorrows, 
And yet is ſtill itſelf. 
Duke. Why, what's the matter? 
Bra. My daughter! O, my daughter! 
Sen. Dead? 
Bra. Ay, to me; 
She is abus'd, ſtol'n from me, and corrupted 
By ſpells and medicines bought of mountebanks: i 
For nature ſo prepoſterouſly to err, 

Being not deficient, blind, or lame of ſenſe, 
Sans witchcraft could not- 
Duke. Whoe'er he be, that, in this foul proceeding, 
Hath thus beguil'd your daughter of herſelf, : 

And you of her, the bloody book of law 
You ſhall yourſelf read in the bitter letter, 
After your own ſenſe ; yea, though our proper ſon 
stood in your action. 
Bra. Humbly I thank your grace. 
Here is the man, this Moor ; whom now, it ſeems, 
Your ſpecial mandate, for the ſtate affairs, 
Hath hither brought. 
All. We are very ſorry for it. 
Duke. What, in your own part, can you ſay to this 
{© 2 Othells. 


Bra. Nothing, but this is 6 

01h, Moſt potent, grave, and reverend W Ren 
My very noble and approv'd good maſters,.— 
That I have ta'en away this old man's daughter, 


5 San] — Without. 


„Stood in your action. — Was the 9 the ww” N the 


party acculed, 
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It is moſt true; true, I have married her; 
* The very head and front of my offending 
Hath this extent, no more. Rude am I in my ſpeech, 
And little bleſs'd with the 7 ſet phraſe of peace; 
For ſince theſe arms of mine had ſeven years“ pith, 
Till now, ſome nine moons waſted, they have us'd 
Their * deareſt action in the tented field; | 
And little of this great world can I ſpeak, 
More than pertains to feats of broil and battle ; 
And therefore little ſhall I grace my cauſe, 
In ſpeaking for myſelf : Yer, by your gracious patience, 
I will a * round unvarniſh'd tale deliver 
Of my whole courſe of love ; what drugs, what charms, 
What conjuration, and what mighty magic, 
(For ſuch proceeding I am Oe withal) 
I won his daughter with. 

Bra. A maiden never bold; 
Of ſpirit ſo ſtill and quiet, that her motion 
Bluſh'd at b herſelf ; And ſhe,—in ſpite of nature, 
Of years, of country, credit, every thing, — 
To fall in love with what ſhe fear'd to look on? 
It is a judgment maim'd, and moſt imperfect, 
That will confeſs—* perfection ſo could err 
Againſt all rules of nature ; and muſt 5 driven 
To find out practices of cunning hell, 
Why this ſhould be. I therefore vouch again, 
That with ſome mixtures . o'er the blood, 


* The very head and froit]—The ſum and ſubſtance. 
ee. 


2 deareſt ackion] beſt, moſt valuable exe rtions. 


* round I— plain. „ Herſelf; ] — itſelf. 
© perfſechian— a maiden endowed with ſuch perfections. 


im. Sd . 


, [ I 8 „ 


head on 
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Or with ſome dram conjur'd to this effect, 
He wrought upon her. 
Dufte. To vouch this, is no proof; 
Without more certain and more * overt teſt, 
Than theſe © thin habits, and poor likelihoods 
Of modern ſeeming, do prefer againſt him. 
1 Sex, But, Othello, ſpeak ;— 
Did you by indirect and forced courſes 
Subdue and poiſon this young maid's affections? 
Or came it by requeſt, and ſuch fair queſtion 
As ſoul to ſoul affordeth? 
Oth. I do beſeech you, 
Send for the lady to * the Sagittary, 
And let her ſpeak of me before her father: 
If you do find me foul in her report, 
The truſt, the office, I do hold of you, 
Not only take away, but let your ſentence 
Even fall upon my life. 
Duke. Fetch Deſdemona hither. [Exeunt Two or T, bree. 
Otb. Ancient, conduct them; you beſt know the 
place,— 11 
And, till ſne come, as truly as to heaven 
do confeſs s the vices of my blood, 
So juſtly to your grave ears I'll preſent 
How did I thrive in this fair lady's love, 
And ſhe in mine. 
Dake. Say it, Othello. - 
Oth. Her father lov'd me; oft invited me; 
Still queſtion'd me the ſtory of my lite, 


4 overt teſi,] —open, flagrant proofs. 
* thin habits, |—flimſy appearances. 
* the Sagittary, I—the fign of that fictitious creature. 
5 the vices of my blocd, my conſtitutional — 
From 
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From year to year, the battles, fieges, fortunes, 

That I have paſs'd: 

I ran it through, even from my boyiſh days, 

To the very moment that he bade me tell it, 

Wherein I ſpake of moſt diſaſtrous chances, 

Of moving accidents, * by flood, and field; 

Of hair-breadth ſcapes i' the imminent deadly breach; 

Of being taken by the infolent foe, 

And ſold to flavery ; of my redemption thence, 

And portance in my travel's hiſtory : 

Wherein of *antres vaſt, and deſarts idle, 

Rough quarries, rocks, and hills whoſe heads couch 
heaven, 

It was my hint to ſpeak, ſuch was the proceſs ; 

And of the Cannibals that each other eat, 

The u Anthropophagi, and men whoſe heads 

Do grow beneath their ſhoulders. Thele things to hear, 

Would Deſdemona ſeriouſly incline : | 

But ſtill the houſe affairs would draw her thence ; 

Which ever as ſhe could with haſte diſpatch, 

She'd come again, and with a greedy ear 

Devour up my diſcourſe : Which I obſerving, 

Took once a pliant hour ; and found good means 

To draw from her a prayer of earneſt heart, 

That I would all my pilstimage »dilate, 


= by fool, and 1 fats; ]—by ſea and land. 

i And portance)—And deportment in thoſe travels, whereof I gave 
him the hifory. 

k antrero—didle;]—cxves, in ae wild. 

„Hale mos.” Comepy ar EROS, A. II. S. 2. Aar. 

It was my hint to ſpcak,]—in the courſe of my tale 1 was led to 
ſpeak. 
9e Anthrep phagi, I—Cannibals, &C, Tomy, A, III. S4 3 Gon. 

2 dilute, relate at large. 


Whereof 
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Whereof by parcels ſhe had ſomething heard, 

But not diſtinctively: I did conſent ; 

And often did-beguile her of her tears, 

When I did ſpeak of ſome diftreſsful ſtroke 

That my youth ſuffer'd. My ſtory being done, 

She gave me for my pains a world of ſighs: * 
She ſwore, — In faith, 'twas ſtrange, *twas paſling ſtrange 3 
'Twas pitiful, *twas wondrous pitiful: 

She wiſh'd, ſhe had not heard it; yet ſhe wild 

That heaven had made her ſuch a man: ſhe thank'd me; 
And bade me, if I had a friend that lov'd her, 

I ſhould but teach him how to tell my ſtory, 

And that would woo her. Upon this hint, I ſpake: 

She lov'd me for the dangers I had paſt; 

And I lov'd her, that ſhe did pity them. 

This only is the witchcraft I have us'd; 4 
Here comes the lady, let her witneſs it. 


Enter Deſdemona, Tago, 2 Attendants. 


Duke. 1 think, this tale would win my daughter too.— 


Good Brabantio, 
Take up this mangled matter at the beſt : 


Men do their broken weapons rather uſe, 
Than their bare hands. 

Bra. I pray you, hear her ſpeak ; 
If ſhe confeſs, that ſhe was half the wooer, 
Deſtruction on my head, if my bad blame 
Light on the man !—Come hither, gentle miſtreſs ;_ 


Do you perceive in all this noble company, 
Where moſt you owe obedience ? 


* diſtintively : -Þ—intentivvely—with due attention to all it's parts. 


P of fighs : | —tiffes. 
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Def. My noble father, 
I do perceive here a divided duty: 
To you I am bound for life, and education; 
My life, and education, both do learn me 
How to reſpect you; you are the lord of duty, 


I an hitherto your daughter: But here's my huſband ; 


And ſo much duty as my mother ſhew'd 
To you, preferring you before her father, 
So much I challenge that I may profeſs 
Due to the Moor, my lord. 

Bra. God be with you I have done :— 
Pleaſe it your grace, on to the ſtate affairs ; 
J had rather to adopt a child, than get it.— 


Come hither, Moor: 


J here do give thee that with all my heart, 
Which, but thou haſt already, with all my heart 
I would keep from thee.— For your fake, jewel, 
L am glad at foul I have no other child; 


For thy eſcape would teach me tyranny, 


To hang clogs on them,—I have done, my lord. 
Dake. Let me ſpeak like yourſelf; and lay a ſentence, 
Which, as a griſe, or ſtep, may help theſe lovers 


| Into your favour. 


WMhen remedies are paſt, the griefs are rs 


By ſeeing the worſt, which late on hopes depended. 

To mourn a miſchief that is paſt and gone, 

Ts the next way to draw new miſchief on. 

What cannot be preſerv'd when fortune takes, 

Patience her injury a mockery makes. 

The robb'd, that ſmiles, ſteals ſomething from the thief; 


4 like yourſelf 2 you would do if free from paſſion. 
7 as à griſe, |—a degree, which may gradually, 


PERS. 1 4c OP |] 8 


He 
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He robs himſelf, that ſpends a bootleſs grief. 
Bra. So let the Turk of Cyprus us beguile; 
We loſe it not, fo long as we can ſmile, 
He bears the ſentence well, * that nothing bears 
But the free comfort which from thence he hears! 
But he bears both the ſentence and the ſorrow, 
That, to pay grief, muſt of poor patience borrow. 
Thele ſentences, to ſugar, or to gall, 
Being ſtrong on both ſides, are equivocal : 
But words are words; I never yet did hear, 
That the bruis'd heart was pierced through the ear. 
I humbly beſeech you, proceed to the affairs of ſtate, 
Duke. The Turk with a moſt mighty preparation 
makes for Cyprus :—Othello, the fortitude of the place 
is beſt known to you: And though we have there a ſub- 
ſtitute of moſt allow'd ſufficiency, yet opinion, a ſove- 
reign miſtreſs of effects, throws a more ſafe voice on 
you: you muſt therefore be content to * ſlubber the 
gloſs of your new fortunes, with this more, ſtubborn and 
boiſterous expedition, | 
Oth. The tyrant cuſtom, moſt grave ſenators, 
Hath made the flinty and ſteel couch of wat 
My thrice-driven bed of down : I do * agnize 
A natural and prompt alacrity, 
I find Y in hardneſs ; and do undertake 
This preſent v war againſt the Ottomites. 


* that nothing bears] —who is no further intereſted therein than barely | 


to admire the moral beauties 1t contains. 

t That the bruis'd heart was pierced through the ear, |— That the 
wretched were ſo far affected by good advice, as to derive their cure 
through that channel, as to be healed by it. | 

u {ubber the glass] —obicure the ſplendour, 

* agnize]|—acknowledge, confeſs. 

Y in hardueſs ;]—in deeds of hardiment. 
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Moſt humbly therefore bending to your ſtare, 


I crave fit diſpoſition for my wife ; 
Due reference of place, and exhibition; 
With ſuch accommodation, and beſort, 
As levels with her breeding, 

Duke. If you pleaſe, 
Be't at her father's. 

Bra. J will not have it ſo. 

Otb. Nor I. 

Def. Nor I; 1 would - not there reſide, 
To put my father in impatient thoughts, 
By being in his eye. Moſt gracious duke, 
To my unfolding lend a gracious ear ; 
And * let me find a charter in four _ 

_ To afliſt my ſimpleneſs. 

Duke. What would you, Daſderdous' ? 

Deſ. That I did love the Moor to live with him, 
>» My down-right violence and ſtorm of fortunes. 
May trumpet to the world; my heart's ſubdu'd 
© Even to the very quality of my lord: 

I ſaw Othello's viſage in his mind ; 
And to his honours, and his valiant parts, 
Did I my ſoul and fortunes conſecrate. 
So that, dear lords, if I be leſs behind, 


Das reference] Due ieee ſne may be allowed uct 
precedency, revenue, accommodation and company, as her rank de- 
mands. 

© Jet me find a charter. in your -er your favour privilege me. 

„ My down-right violence — That reſolution which urged my flight to 
kim at the riſque of my fortune corn of fortune. | 

© Ewen to the very quality of my lord: ]] am ſo perfectly reconciled 
to the ſtate, condition, circumſtances, profeſſion of Othello, ſo ena- 
moured of his merit, as to diſregard di parity of years, and difference 
of complex! on, and willingly to ſubmit to all the i inconveniences of a 
military life, and follow ham to the wars. - | 

| A moth 
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} 


A moth of peace, and he go to the war, 

The rites, for which I love him, are bereft me, 
And I a heavy interim ſhall ſupport 

By his dear abſence : Let me go with him. 

Oh. Your voices, lords a do beſeech ey let 

Her will have a free way. 
Vouch with me, heaven, I therefore beg it not, 
To pleaſe the palate of my appetite; : 
Nor to comply with heat, (* the young affect's 
In me defunct) and proper ſatisfaction; 
But to be free and bounteous to her mind : 
And heaven defend your good ſouls, that you thin 
I will your ſerious and great buſineſs ſcant, | 
For ſhe is with me; No, * when light-wing'd toys 
Of feather'd Cupid feel with wanton dulneſs 
My ſpeculative and active inſtruments, 
That my diſports corrupt and taint my buſineſs, 
Let houſewives make a ſkillet of my helm, 
And all indign and baſe adverſities 
Make head againſt my eſtimation ! . 

Duke. Be it as you ſhall privately determine, 
Either for her ſtay, or going : the affair cries—haſte, 
And ſpeed muſt anſwer it; you muſt hence to-night, 

Def. To- night, my lord? 

Duke, This night. 

Oth, With all my heart. 

Due. At nine i' the morning here we'll meet again, 


* the young affet's in me deſund] — the FRET of ſuch young deſires is 
at my time of life conſiderably abated. 
Nor to comply with heat, and young affeas, 

| In my digund, &c. 
Nor for any particular gratification of myſelf, but merely to indulge the 
wiſhes of my wife. ; 

© defend | —torbid. For] —Becauſe. 

* when light-wing*d r y- when the idle dalliances of love diſqua- 
hfy me either for perceiving or purſuing the duties cf my ſation, 


F tz Othello, 


e 


Othello, leave ſome officer behind, 
And he ſhall our commiſſion bring to you; 
And ſuch things elſe of quality and reſpect, 
As doth import you. 
Otb. Pleaſe your grace, my ancient; 
A man he is of honeſty, and truſt : 
To his conveyance I aſſign my wife, 
With what elſe needful your good grace ſhall think 
To be ſent after me. 
Duke. Let it be ſo.— | 
Good night to every one.—And, noble Fr [To Brab, 
If vitue no h delighted beauty lack, 
Your ſon- in- law is far more fair than black. 
Sen. Adieu, brave Moor! uſe Deſdemona well. 
Bra. Look to her, Moor; have a quick eyè to ſee; 
She has deceiv'd her father, and may thee. 
¶ Exeunt Duke and Senators. 
0th. My life upon her faith. — Honeſt Iago, 
My Deſdemona muſt I leave to thee : 
I pr'ythee, let thy wife attend on her; | 
And bring them after in the beſt advantage. — 
Come, Deſdemona; I have but an hour 
Of love, of worldly matter and direction, 
To ſpend with thee: we muſt obey the time. 
[ Exeunt Othello and Dejlonons 
Rod. Iago, — ; 
Jago. What ſay'ſt 3 noble heart? 
Rod. What will I do, think'ſt thou? 
lago. Why, go to bed, and ſleep. 
Red. I will incontinently drown myſelf. 
By Well, if thou doſt, I ſhall never loye thee he 
Why, thou filly * 


2M er ppp debghtſome. 
„ The more delayed, delighted,” CY MB. A. V. 8. 4. l. 
0 
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Red. It is ſillineſs to live, when to live is a torment : 
and then have we a preſcription to die, when death is our 
phyſician. | 

Jago. O villainous! I have look'd upon the world for 
four times ſeven years : and ſince I could diſtinguiſh be- 
twixt a benefit and an injury, I never found man that 
knew how to love himſelf. Ere I would ſay, I would 
drown myſelf for the love of a Guinea hen, I would 
change my humanity with a baboon. 

Red. What ſhould I do? I confeſs, it is my ſhame to 
be ſo fond; but it is not in my virtue to amend it. 

Jago. Virtue? a fig! 'tis in ourſelves, that we are thus, 
or thus. Our bodies are our gardens ; to the which, our 
wills are gardeners : ſo that if we will plant nettles, or 
ſow lettuce ; ſet hyſſop, and weed up thyme; ſupply it 
with one gender of herbs, ar diſtract it with many ; either 
have it ſteril with idleneſs, or manur'd with mduſtry ; 
why, the power and corrigible authority of this lies in 
our wills. If * the beam of our lives had not one ſcale of 
reaſon to poiſe another of ſenſuality, the blood and baſe- 
neſs of our natures would conduct us to moſt prepoſterous 


_ concluſions : But we have reaſon, to cool our raging 


motions, our carnal ſtings, our unbitted Juſts , whereof I 
take this, that you call—love, to be la ſect, or ſcyon. 

Rod. It cannot be. 

Tago. It is merely a luſt of the blood, and a permiſſion 
of the will. Come, be a man: Drown thyſelf? drown 
cats, and blind puppies, I have profeſs'd me thy friend, 
and I confeſs me knit to thy deſerving with cables of per- 


i a Guinea hen, Ia ſhewy bird—a fine woman, 
e the beam|—the balance. 
i a ſect, or ſcyon.]—a cutting, ſlip or graft, 
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durable toughneſs; I could never better ſtead thee than 


now. Put money in thy purſe : follow thou theſe wars ; 
m defeat thy favour with an uſurped beard : I ſay, put 


money in thy purſe. It cannot be, that Deſdemona 


ſhould long continue her love to the Moor, —put money 


in thy purſe;—nor he his to her: it was a violent com- 
mencement in her, and thou ſhalt ſce an anſwerable n ſe- 
queſtration; - put but money in thy purſe. —Theſe Moors 
are changeable in their wills; —fill thy purſe with money: 


the food that to him now 1s as luſcious as locuſts, ſhall be - 
to him ſhortly as bitter as coloquintida. She muſt change 


for youth: when ſhe is ſated with his body, ſhe will find 
the error of her choice. — She muſt have change, ſhe 
muſt : therefore put money in thy purſe. If thou wilt 
needs damn thyſelf, do it a more delicate way than 
drowning. Make all the money thou canſt : If ſandti- 
mony /agzd a frail vow, betwixt ® an erring Barbarian and 
a ſuper- ſubtle Venetian, be not too hard for my wits, and 
all the tribe of hell, thou ſhalt enjoy her; therefore make 
money. A pox of drowning thyſelt ! it is clean out of the 
way: ſeek thou rather to be hang'd in compaſſing Gy 
Joy, than to be drown'd and go without her. 

Rod. Wilt thou be faſt to my hopes, if I depend on 


the iſſue ? 


Tago. Thou art ſure of me ;—Go, make money —1 


have told thee often, and I re-tell thee again and again, I 
hate the Moor: My cauſe is hearted; thine hath no leſs 
reaſon: Let us be conjunctive in our revenge againſt 


m defeat thy favour avith an 4 upped beard : -]—diſguiſe thy face with 
a falſe 3 

n ſequeſtration ; ;]—ſequel, ſeparation. | 

o an erring Barbarian and a ſuper-ſubtle Venetian, —a Mallow roving 
Moor, and a lady of the moſt refined artifice in all Venice. 
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him : if thou canſt cuckold him, thou doſt thyſelf a plea- 
ſure, and me a ſport. There are many events in the womb 


of time, which will be delivered. Traverſe; go; provide 


thy money. We will have more of this to-morrow. 
Adieu. 181 | 
Nod. Where ſhall we meet i' the morning? 
Jago. At my lodging. | 
Rod. I'll be with thee betimes. 
Iago. Go to; farewel, Do you hear, Roderigo : 
Rod. What ſay you? | 
lago. No more of drowning, do you has: 
Red. I am ching II go ſell all my land. 
[ Exit Roderigo. 
3 Thus do J ever make my fool my purſe: 
For I mine own gain'd knowledge ſhould profane, 
If I ſhould time expend with ſuch ? a ſnipe, 
But for my ſport, and profit. I hate the Moor ; 
And it is thought abroad, that *twixt my ſheets _ 
He has done my office: I know not, if 't be true; 
But I, for mere ſuſpicion in that kind, | 
Will do, as if for ſurety. He holds me well; 
The better ſhall my purpoſe work on him. 
Caſſio's a proper man: Let me ſee now; 
To get his place, and * to plume up my will, 
A double knavery, —How ? how?— Let me ſee :— 
After ſome time, to abuſe Othello's ear, 
That he is too familiar with his wife: 
He hath a perſon, and a ſmooth diſpoſe, 
To be ſuſpected; fram'd to make women falſe. 


P a 5 ſimpleton. 

4 Will do, as if for ſurety.]— Will act as though I were certain of 
the fact. 

* to plume up my will,]—and at the ſame time to glut my revenge. 


The 
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The Moor is of a free and open nature, 

That thinks men honeſt, that but ſeem to be ſo; 
And will as N be led by the noſe, 

As aſſes are. 

J have't;—it is engender'd ;—Hell and night 

_ Muſt * chis monſtrous birth to the. world 5 light. | 
Exit. 


8 


ACT II. SCENE I. 
Te Capital of Cyprus. 


A Platform. 


Enter Montano and two Gentlemen. 


Mont. What from the cape can you diſcern at "Ay a 
1 Gent. Nothing at all: it is a high-wrought flood; 
I cannot, 'twixt the heaven and the main, 

Deſcry a ſail. | 

Mont. Methinks, the wind hath ſpoke aloud at land; 
A fuller blaſt ne'er ſhook our battlements : 
If it hath ruffian'd ſo upon the ſea, 
What ribs of oak, when the huge mountains melt, 
Can hold the mortice ? What ſhall we hear of this? 

2 Gent. A ſegregation of the Turkiſh fleet: 


5 tenderly] —eaſily, | 

t evhen the huge mountains del, when; waves of ſuch magnitude break 
upon them. 

» 4 jegregation}—The bon. 


For 
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For do but ſtand. upon the * foaming ſhore, 
The chiding billow ſeems to pelt the clouds; 
The wind-ſhak'd ſurge, with high and monſtrous main, 
Seems to caſt water on the burning bear, 
And quench 7 the guards of the ever- fixed pole: 
I never did like moleſtation view 
On the enchafed flood. | 
Mont. If that the Turkiſh fleet 
Be not inſhelter'd, and embay'd, they are drown'd; 
It is impoſſible they bear it out. 


Enter a third Gentleman. 


3 Gent. News, lords ! our wars are done : 
The deſperate tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the Turks, 
That their deſignment halts: A noble ſhip of Venice 
Hath ſeen a grievous wreck and ſufferance 
On moſt part of their fleet. 
Ment. How! is this true ? 
3 Gent. The ſhip is here put in, 
A Veroneſe: Michael Caſſio, 
Lieutenant to the warlike Moor, Othello, 
Is come on ſhore: the Moor himſelf's at ſea, 
And is in full commiſſion here for Cyprus. 
Mont. I am glad on't; tis a worthy governor. 
3 Gent. But this ſame Caſſio,—though he ſpeak of com- 
| fort, 
Touching the Turkiſh loſs, —yet he looks fadly, 


8 foaming]—banning. 

Y the guards of the ever ad pole I-che ſtars in the conſtellation 
Bootes, called alſo Arat phylax, the keeper of the north ever. . 
ole. 


* A Feronesd :J—The V. eroneſſa, the ſhip's name. 
| And 
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And prays the Moor be ſafe; for they were pared 
With foul and violent tempeſt. 

Mont. Pray heaven he be: 
For I have ſerv'd him, and the man commands 
Like a * full ſoldier. . Let's to the fea ſide, ho! 
As well to ſee the veſſel that's come in, 
As to throw out bur eyes for brave Othello; 
Even till we make the main, and the aerial blue, 
An indiſtinct regard. | | 

Gent. Come, let's do ſo ; 
For every minute is expectancy 
Of more arrivance. 


Enter Caſſio. 


Caf. Thanks to the valiant of this © worthy iſle, 
That ſo approve the Moor; O, let the heavens 
Give him defence againſt the elements, 

For I have loſt him on a dangerous ſea ! 


Mont Is he well ſhipp'd ? 
Caſ. His bark is ſtoutly timber'd, and his pilot 


«Of very expert and approv'd allowance; 
Therefore my hopes, not ſurfeited to death, 


Stand 1 in bold cure. 


4 all complete, accompliſhed. | 
„ fill we make the main, &c, |—till the waters and the firmament loſe 


all diſtinction. 
© evorthy]—warlke. 
4 Of very expert and approv'd allowance ;J—Of allowed and approved 


expertneſs; authorized on examination to navigate a ſhip. 
* Of no alluabance. CorloLanus, A. III. S. 2. Vol. 
* Therefere my hopes, &c. not being deſtroyed by their own excels, 
indulged beyond all bounds of probability, Rand fair to be fulfilled ; ſtill 


b a proſpect of his ſafety. 
W. 17215 
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Mitbin.] A fail, a ſail, a fail ! 
Caſ. What noiſe ? = 
Cent. The town is empty; on the brow o- the lea 
Stand ranks of people, and they cry—a fail. 
Ca/. My hopes do f ſhape him for the governor. 
Gent. They do diſcharge their ſhot of courteſy ; 
Our friends, at leaſt. _ (sans beard, 
Cafe. pray you, fir, go forth, | 
And give us truth who *tis that is arriv'd. 
Gent. I ſhall. | [Exits 
Mont. But, good Heutenant, is your general wiv'd ? 
Caſ. Moſt fortunately : he hath atchiev'd a maid 
That s paragons deſcription, and wild fame; 
One that excels h the quirks of blazoning pens, 
And, in the eſſential veſture of creation, 
Does * tire the inventor, Now? who has put in? 
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Re-enter Gentleman. 


Gent. Tis one Iago, ancient to the general. 

Caſ. He has had moſt favourable and happy ſpeed: 
Tempeſts themſclves, high ſeas, and howling winds, 
The gutter'd rocks, and congregated ſands,— 
Traitors l enſteep'd to clog the guiltleſs keel, — bY. 


* ſhape him for ]—make me fancy *tis. 
5 # paragon; ]—comes fully up to, ſurpaſſes. 
u the quirks of blazoning pens, ]—the flouriſhes of the moſt laviſh en- 
cmi 
i the effential veſture of creation, &c. -in the genuine e 
wherewith nature hath inveſted her, ſets fiction at defiance. : 
E tire the inventor, I tyre the i ingeniuer , the ingene ever, the ingener, the 
* bear all excellency. 
i exteep*d] —ʒimmerſed, concealed under the ſurface. 


As 
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As having ſenſe of beauty, do omit 

Their mortal natures, letting go ſafely by 
The divine Deſdemona. 

Mont. What is ſhe? 

Caſ. She that I ſpake of, our great captain? s captain, 
Left in the conduct of the bold Iago; ; 8 
Whoſe footing here anticipates our thoughts, 

A ſe'nnight's ied.—GrearJove, Othello guard, 
And ſwell his fail with thine own powerful breath 
That he may bleſs this bay with his tall ſhip, 
Make love's quick pants in Deſdemona's arms, 
Give renew'd fire to our extincted ſpirits, 

And bring all Cyprus comfort !—-O, behold, 


Enter Deſdemona, Iago, Roderigo, and Emilia. 


The riches of the ſhip is come on ſhore !— 
Ye men of Cyprus, let her have your knees :— 
Hail to thee, lady! and the grace of heaven, 
Before, behind thee, and on every hand, 
! Enwheel thee round! 
Def. T thank you, valiant Caſſio. 
What tidings can you tell me of my lord? 
Caſ. He is not yet arriv'd; nor know I aught 
But that he's well, and will be ſhortly here. 
Def. O, but I fear ;—how loſt you company? 
Caf. The great contention of the ſea and ſkies 
Parted our fellowſhip : But, hark! a fail, 
Within.) A fail, a fail! | [Guns nd 
Gent. They give this greeting to the citadel; | 


This likewile is a friend. 


. Exnwheel thee round ! ]-—Encircle thee. 


Cal. 
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Caf. See for the news. — [ An Attendant goes out. 
Good ancient, you are welcome; — Welcome, miſtreſs. 
| [To Emilia. 
Let it not gall your patience, good Iago, 
That I extend my manners; tis my breeding 


That gives me this bold ſhew of courteſy. [Kiſſes * 


Jago. Sir, would ſhe give you ſo much of her lips, 
As of her tongue ſhe oft beſtows on me, 
You'd have enough. 
De /. Alas, ſhe has no ſpeech, 
Lago. In faith, too much; 
I find it ſtill, when I have liſt to a 
Marry, before your ladyſhip, I grant, 
She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 
And chides with thinking. | 
Emil. You have little cauſe to ſay ſo. 
lago. Come on, come on; you are pictures out of doors, 
Bells in your parlours, wild cats in your kitchens, 
n Saints in your injuries, devils being offended, 
Players in your houſewifery, and houſewives in your beds. 
mil, O, fie upon thee, ſlanderer | 
lago. Nay, it 1s true, or elſe I am a Turk ; 
You riſe to play, and go to bed to work. 
Emil, You ſhall not write my praiſe. 
Jago. No, let me not. 
De. What wouldft thou write of me, if thou ſhouldſt 
| praiſe me ? 
lago. O gentle lady, do not put me to't ; 
For I am nothing, if not critical, 


5 Saints 5 in your injuries, |-Commit them with an ait of ſanctity. 
critical, cenſorious. 


Def. 
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De. Come on, aſſay —There s one gone to the har- 
bour? N 

Jago. Ay, madam. 

Def. I am not merry; but I do beguile 
The thing I am, by ſeeming otherwiſe.— 
Come, how wouldſt thou praiſe me? 

ago, I am about it; but, indeed, my invention 
Comes from my pate, as bird-lime does from frize, 
It plucks out brains and all: But my muſe labours, 
And thus ſhe is deliver'd. . 


If ſhe be fair and wiſe, —fairnefs, and wit, 
The one's for uſe, the other uſeth it. 
Def. Well prais'd! How if ſhe be black and witty ? 
Jago. If ſhe be black, and thereto have a wit, 
She'll find a white that ſhall her blackneſs fit. 
De/. Worſe and worſe. : : 
Emil. How, if fair and fooliſh ? | 
Tago. She never yet was fooliſh that was fair ; 
For even her folly help'd her to an heir. 


' Def. Theſe are old fond paradoxes, to make fools laugh 


! the alehouſe. What miſerable praiſe haſt thou for her 
that's foul and fooliſh ? 
Iago. There's none fo foul, and fooliſh hereunto, 
Eut does foul pranks which fair and wiſe ones do. 
' Def. O heavy ignorance !—thou praiſeth the worſt beſt, 


But what praiſe couldſt thou beſtow on a deſerving wo- 


man indeed ? one, that, in the authority of her merit, did 
juſtly » put on the vouch of very malice itſelf ? 


© put on the vouch of very nabes icſelf rea malic itſelf to 
vourd, dare the teſtimony of It, 


Lago. 


Sk kd & Gu. —_— 7 
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Jago. She that was ever fair, and never proud; 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud; 
Never lack'd gold, and yet went never gay 3 
Fled from her wiſh, and yet ſaid, - not I may; 
She that, being anger'd, her revenge being nigh, 
Bade her wrong ſtay, and her diſpleaſure fly; 
She that in wiſdom never was ſo frail, 
? To change the cod's head for the ſalmon's tail; 
She that could think, and ne'er diſcloſe her mind, 
See ſuitors following, and not look behind; 
She was 4a wight,—if ever ſuch wight were,— 
Deſ. To do what? 
Iago. To ſuckle fools, and chronicle ſmall beer. 
Def. O moſt lame and impotent concluſion !—Do not 
learn of him, Emilia, though he be thy huſband, How 
ſay you, Caſſio? is he not a moſt profane and * liberal 


counſellor ? 


Caf. He ſpeaks home, madam ; you may reliſh him 
more 1n the ſoldier, than in the ſcholar. 

Iago. [ Afide.] He takes her by the palm: Ay, well ſaid, 
whiſper : with as little a web as this, will I enſnare as great 
a fly as Caſſio. Ay, ſmile upon her, do; I will * gyve thee 
in thine own courtſhip, You ſay true; tis fo, indeed: if 
ſuch tricks as theſe. ſtrip you out of your heutenantry, it 


Þ To change the wd*s head for the amo tail; To a a de- 
licacy for coarſer fare; to change for the worle. 


1 a wight, |—a perſon. 
liberal counſellor ?J—open, over-free, licentious prater Aera. 


cenſurer, « /iberal villain.” 
|  Muci ADO ABOUT Nor HIN G, A A. IV. S. 1. Pedro. 


—** [iteral ſnepherds.“ 
HAMLEHr, A. IV. S. 7. Veen, 


5 gyve]—ſhackle, catch, enigap. 
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had been better you had not kiſs'd your three fingers ſo 
oft, which now again you are moſt apt * to play the fir in. 
Very good; well kiſs'd ! an excellent courteſy! 'tis fo, in- 
deed. Yet again your fingers to your lips ? *would they 
were clyſter-pipes for your ſake !—[ Trumpet.) The Moor, 
Il know his trumpet. 

Caſ. Tis truly ſo. 

Deſ. Let's meet him, and receive him. 
Caſ. Lo, where he comes 


Enter O ell, and Attendants. 


Otbh. O my fair warrior ! 

Deſ. My dear Othello 

Orth. It gives me wonder great as my content, 
To ſee you here before me. O my ſoul's joy 
If after every tempeſt come ſuch calmneſs, 
May the winds blow till they have waken'd death ! 
And let the labouring bark climb hills of ſeas, 
Olympus high ; and duck again as low 
As hell's from heaven! If it were now to die, 
*Twere now to be moſt happy; for, I fear, 
My foul hath her content ſo abſolute, 
That not another comfort like to this 
Succeeds in unknown fate. 

Deſ. The heavens forbid, 
But that our loves and comforts ſhould increaſe, 


Even as our days do grow ! 


* to play the fir in. to bew your ci by. 
Vit avere now to die, &c.— 
*© Why now let me die, &c.“ 
MERRY Wives or Winnso0R, A. III. 8. 3. Fal. 
CE; if 1 might die within this hour, &c.”” © 
WinTER' s Taiz, A. IV. S. 3. Shep. 


Oth. 
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Oth. Amen to that, ſweet powers! 
I cannot ſpeak enough of this content, 
It ſtops me here; it is too much of joy: 
And this, and this, the greateſt diſcords be | Kiſſing her, 
That e*er our hearts ſhall make! 
lago. O, you are well tun'd now 
But I'll let down the pegs hat make this muſic, 
As honeſt as I am. Ade. 
Otb. Come, let us to the caſtle.— | 
News, friends; our wars are done, the Turks are e drown' d. 
How do our old acquaintance of this iſle ?— 
Honey, you ſhall be ” well deſir'd in Cyprus, 
I have found great love amongſt them. O my ſweet, 
I prattle * out of faſhion, and I dote | 
In mine own comforts.—I pr'ythee, good Iago, 
Go to the bay, and diſembark my coffers : _ 
Bring thou! the maſter to the citadel; 
He 1s a good one, and his worthineſs 
Does challenge much reſpect.— Come, Deſdemona, 
Once more well met at Cyprus. 
[ Exeunt Othello, Deſdemona, and Attendants, 
Iago. Do thou meet me preſently at the harbour—Come 
hither ; [calling him back.] If thou be'ſt valiant z as (they 
ſay) baſe men, being in love, have then a nobility in their 
natures more than is native to them, —liſt me. The 
lieutenant to-night watches on the court of guard: 


Firſt, I muſt tell thee this, Deſdemona is directly 1 in love 


with him. 


% evell defir d] highly eſteemed, receive great inen many marks 
of attention. 

* out of faſhion, ]—diforderly. 

Y the maſter] — the pilot. 

* onthe court of guard at the guard. room. 


Gas Red, 
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Rod. With him ! why, *tis not poſſible. 

Iago. Lay thy finger thus, and let thy ſoul be in- 
ſtructed. Mark me with what violence ſhe firſt lov'd the 
Moor, but for bragging, and telling her fantaſtical lies: 
And will ſhe love him till for prating ? let not thy diſ- 
creet heart think it. Her eye muſt be fed ; and what de- 
light ſhall ſhe have to look on the devil ? When the blood 
is made dull with the act of ſport, there ſhould be,—again 
to inflame it, and to give ſatiety a freſh appetite, —love- 
lineſs in b favour; ſympathy in years, manners, and beau- 
ties; all which the Moor is defective in: Now, for want 
of theſe requir'd conveniences, her delicate tenderneſs 
will find itſelf abus'd, begin to heave the gorge, diſreliſh 
and abhor the Moor; very nature will inſtruct her in it, 
and compel her to ſome ſecond choice. Now, fir, this 
granted, (as it is a moſt pregnant and unforc'd poſition) 
who ſtands ſo eminently in the degree of this fortune, as 
Caſſio does? a knave very voluble ; no farther conſcion- 
able, than in putting on the mere form of civil and hu- 
mane ſeeming, for the better compaſſing of his falt and 
moſt hidden looſe affections: A flippery and ſubtle knave; 
a finder out of occaſions ; that has an eye can ſtamp and 
counterfeit advantages, though true advantage never pre- 
ſent itſelf : A deviliſh knave! beſides, the knave is hand- 
ſome, young; and hath all thoſe requiſites in him, that 
folly and green minds look after : A peſtilent complete 
knave; and the woman hath found him already. | 

Red. I cannot believe that in her; ſhe is * of woſt 
bleſs'd © condition. 


2 fhus, I—0on thy lips. | 
d favour ; | features. 
s condition, 1 diſpoſition of mind. 


lago. 
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0 Bleſs'd figs end! the wine ſhe drinks is made of 
grapes: if ſhe had been bleſs'd, ſhe. would never have 
lov'd the Moor: Bleſs'd pudding! Didſt thou not ſee 
her paddle with the palm of his hand? didſt not mark 
that? 
Rod. Ves, that I did; but that was but courteſy. _ 
ago. Lechery, by this hand! %an index, and obſcure 
prologue to the hiſtory of luſt and foul thoughts. They 
met ſo near with their lips, that their breaths embrac'd 
together. Villainous thoughts, Roderigo ! when theſe 
mutualities ſo marſhal the way, hard at hand comes the 
maſter and main exerciſe, the incorporate concluſion : 
Piſh !—But, fir, be you rul'd by me: I have brought you 
from Venice, Watch you to-night ; for the command, 
I'll lay't upon you: Caſſio knows you not I'll not be 
far from you: Do you find ſome occaſion to anger Caſſio, 
either by ſpeaking too loud, or © tainting his diſcipline ; : 
or from what other * courſe you pleaſe, -which the time 
ſhall more favourably miniſter, : 
Rod. Well. 
lago. Sir, he is raſh, and & very ſudden i in chalar' and, 
haply, with his truncheon may ſtrike at you: Provoke him, 
that he may: for, even out of that, will I cauſe theſe of 
Cyprus to mutiny; *whoſe qualification ſhall come into 
no true taſte again, but by the diſplanting of Caſſio. So 
ſhall you have a ſhorter journey to your deſires, by the 
means I ſhall then have to prefer them; and the impedi- 


d ax index, I the index was formerly prefixed to books. 
* tainting |—caſting a ſlur, reflecting upon. 
courſe |—cauſe. 
| g very ſudden] - precipitately violent. 
h æohgſe qualification ſhall come into no true taſte again, I who will not 
be pacified, be brought about again, return to diſcipline. 


„ ment 
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ment moſt profitably removed, without the which there 
were no expectation of our proſperity. 
Rod. I will do this, if I can bring it to any opportu- 
nity. 
Jago. I warrant thee. Moe: me by and by at the 
_ citadel: I muſt fetch his neceffaries aſhore, Farewel. 
Red. Adieu. [ Exit, 
lago. That Caſſio loves her, I do well believe it; 
That ſhe loves him, 'tis apt, and of great credit: 
The Moor—howbeit that I endure him not, — 
Is of a conſtant, loving, noble nature; 
And, I dare think, he'll prove to Deſdemona 
A moſt dear huſband. Now I do love her too; 
Not out of abſolute luſt, (though, peradventure, 
I ſtand accountant for as great a ſin) 
But partly led to diet my revenge, 
For that I do ſuſpe& the luſty Moor 
Hath leap'd into my ſeat: the thought whereof 
Doth, like a poiſonous mineral, gnaw my inwards; 
And nothing can or ſhall content my ſoul, 
Till I am i even with him, wife for wife; 
Or, failing ſo, yet that I put the Moor 
At leaſt into a jealouly ſo ſtrong | 
That judgment cannot cure. Which thing to do,— 
& Tf this poor traſh of Venice, whom I trace 
For his quick hunting, ſtand the putting on, 


i even with him, ]—on a level by retaliation. 

* If this porr traſh of Venice, whem I trace, &c.]—If this dull hound 
Rederigo, whom I thus cloſely follow up, in order to quicken his pace, does 
but ſteadily purſue the trail on which I have put him I traſh, cruſh; 
rate, correct, check If this forward hound — Vill but have patience 
to be Properly laid in. | 


PI 
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PII have our Michael Caſſio ! on the hip; 

Abuſe him to the Moor m in the rank garb,— 

For I fear Caſſio n with my night-cap too; 

Make the Moor thank me, love me, and reward me, 

For making him egregiouſly an aſs, 

And practiſing upon his peace and quiet 

Even to madneſs. Tis here, but yet confus'd ; 

Knavery's » plain face is never ſeen, till us'd. . 


SCENE I. 
A Street. 


Enter Herald, with a Proclamation. 


Her. It is Othello's pleaſure, our noble and valiant 
general, that, upon certain tidings now arriv'd, importing 
the *mere perdition of the Turkiſh fleet, every man put 
himſelf into triumph; ſome to dance, ſome to make bon- 
fires, each man to what ſport and revels his addiction 
leads him; for, beſides theſe beneficial news, it is the 
celebration of his nuptials: So much was his pleaſure 
ſhould be proclaimed. All * offices are open; and there 
is full liberty of feaſting, from this preſent hour of five, 


on the hip ; |— 
| If I can catch him once pon the hip.” 
«© Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip. 
 MercnantT or Venice, A. I. S. 3. Shy.—A.,IV.S. 1, Gre. 
m i the rank garb, |-grolsly, as one addicted to ſenſuality. | 
" With my night: cap —has been familiar with my wife. 
plain face is never ſeen, till us d.] —complete plan is never formed 
till the inſtanr of it's execution. | 
P mere] —entire, abſolute. 5 
—“ poſſeſs it merely.” HATE Tr, A. I. S. 2. Ham. 
4 addiction] turn of mind, fancy. 


eſfices] —places of reſort. 
g 8 97 fill the bell bath told] —nine, till the bell have roil'd. 


813 till 
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till the bell hath told eleven. Heaven bleſs the iſle of 
Cyprus, and our noble general Othello! I [Exit 


SCENE III. 
The Caſtle. 


Enter Othello, Deſdemona, Cao , and Attendants. 


Oth. Good Michael, look you to the guard —__ 
Let's teach ourſelves that honourable ſtop, 
Not to out-ſport diſcretion. | 

Caſ. Tago hath direction what to do: 
But, notwithſtanding, with my perſonal eye 
Will I look to't. 

Oth. Tago is moſt honeſt. 
Michael, gend night : To- morrow, with your earlieſt, 
Let me have ſpeech with you.—Come, my dear love; 
The purchaſe made, the fruits are to enfue; [Zo Deſd. 
That profit's yet to come twixt me and you.— | 
Good night. [ Exeunt Othello and Deſdemona, 


Enter Jago. 


Caf. ey i e's Iago: We muſt to the watch. 
Jago. Not this 8 lieutenant; *tis not yet ten o clock: 
Our general caſt us thus early, for the love of his Deſ- 
demona: whom let us not therefore blame; he hath not 
yet made wanton the night with her; and ſhe is ſport | for 
Jove. | 
Ca. She's a moſt exquiſite lod. 


t caſt us]—off, diſmiſſed us. 
Iago: 


THE MOOR OF VENICE. 457 


Iago. And, I'll warrant her, full of game. 

Caſ. Indeed, ſhe is a moſt freſh and delicate creature. 

Iago. What an eye ſhe has i it ſounds a parley 
of provocation. 

Caſ. An inviting eye; and yet, methinks, right modeſt. 

Iago. And, when ſhe ſpeaks, tis an alarm to love. 

Caſ. She is, indeed, perfection. 

Iago. Well, happineſs to their ſheets ! Come, lieutenant, 
[ have u a ſtoop of wine; and here without are a brace of 
Cyprus gallants, that would fain have a meaſure to the 
health of the black Othello. | 

Caf. Not to-night, good Iago; I have very poor and 
unhappy brains for drinking: I could well with courteſy 
would invent ſome other cuſtom of entertainment. 

lago. O, they are our friends; but one cup: I'll drink 
for you. 

Caſ. I have drunk but one cup oats and that was 
" craftily qualified too, and, behold, what innovation it 
makes here: I am unfortunate in the infirmity, and dare 
not taſk my weakneſs with any more. 

logo. What, man | 'tis a night of revels; the callants 
deſire it. 

Caſ. Where are they? 

Iago. Here at the door; I pray you, call them in. 

Caf. I'll do't; but it diſlikes me. [ Exit Caſ. 

Iago. If I can faſten but one cup upon him, 
With that which he hath drunk to-night already, 
He'll be as full of quarrel and offence 
As my young miſtreſs? dog. Now, my ſick fool, Rode- 

rigo, 


* a floop]—a veſlel. 
% craftily qualified | — ſlily mixed with water. Pok us, p. 498. 


Whom 
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Whom love hath carn'd almoſt the wrong ſide outward, 
To Deſdemona hath to-night carouz'd 

Potations pottle deep; and he's to watch: 

Three lads of Cyprus, — noble ſwelling ſpirits, 

That hold their honours in a wary diſtance, 

The very elements of this warlike iſle,— _ 

Have I to-night fluter'd with flowing cups, 


And they watch too. Now, mongſt this flock of drunk- 


ards, | 
Am I to put our Caſſio in 1 ſome ation 
That may offend the ifle ;—But here they come : 
If conſequence do but approve my * dream, 
My boat fails freely, both with wind and ſtream. 


Enter Caſſio, Montano, and Gentlemen. 


Caf. *Fore heaven, they have given me a rouſe already. 
Mont. Good faith, a little one ; not paſt a pint, 

As I am a ſoldier. 

Lago. Some wine, ho [ Iago fings. 


Ana let me the canakin clink, clink ; 
And let me the canakin clink : 
A ſoldier's a man; 
Oh, man's life's but a ſpan ; 
Why then, let a ſoldier drin. 


Some wine, boys! 
Caſ. *Fore heaven, an excellent ſong. 
Jago. 1 * it in England, where (indeed) they are 


* hold their 1 in a wary diſtance, ] — ſtand nicely. upon them. 

Y The very elements ]—As apt to jar as the oppoſite elements of fire 
and water. 

* dream, ] —ſurmiſe. 


moſt 


r 
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moſt potent in potting: your Dane, your German, and 
your ſwag-bellied Hollander, — Drink, ho !—are nothing 
to your Engliſh. 

Caſ. Is your Engliſhman ſo exquiſite in his drinking ? 


Iago. Why, he drinks you, with facility, your Dane dead 


drunk; he ſweats not to overthrow your Almain ; he 
gives your Hollander a vomit, ere the next *pottle can be 
filled. 
Caſ. To the health of our general. 
Mont. 1 am for it, lieutenant; and P'll do you juſtice. 
lago. O ſweet England ! | 


| King Stephen was a 3 peer, 
His breeches coſt him but a crown ; 
He held them fix-pence all too dear, 
With that he call d the taylor — lown. 


He was a wight of high renown, 
And thou art but of low degree: 

*Tis pride that pulls the country down, 
Then take thine auld cloak about thee. 


Some wine, ho! | 
Caſ. Why, this is a more exquiſite ſong than the other. 
Jago. Will you hear it again? 
Caſ. No; for I hold him to be unworthy of his place, 
that does thoſe things. —Well, —Heaven's above all; and 


there be ſouls that muſt be ſaved, and there be ſouls muſt 


not be ſaved. 
Jago. It's true, good heutenant. 
Caſ. For mine own part,—no offence to the general, 
nor any man of quality, — I hope to be ſaved. 


4 8 meaſure containing four pints; a tankard. 
> aun. ]— ſorry Koaye. | 


lago. 


466 0THEL L 6; 


Lago. And ſo I do too, lieutenant. 

Caf. Ay, but, by your leave, not ts me; the liey- 
tenant is to be ſaved before the ancient. Let's have no 
more of this; let's to our affairs. Forgive us our fins !— 
Gentlemen, let's look to our buſineſs. Do not think, 


gentlemen, I am drunk; this is my ancient ;—this is my 


right hand, and this is my left hand :—I am not drunk 
now; I can ſtand well enough, and I ſpeak well enough, 
All. Excellent well. 
Caf. Why, very well then : you muſt not think then 


that I am drunk. [ Exit, 
Mont. To the platform, maſters; come, let's ſet the. 
watch. 


Tago. You ſee this fellow, that is gone before; — 
He is a ſoldier, fit to ſtand by Cæſar 
And give direction: and do but ſee his vice; 
*Tis to his virtue a juſt © equinox, | | 
The one as long as the other: tis pity of him. 
J fear, the truſt Othello puts him in. 
On ſorne odd time of his infirmity, 
Will ſhake this iſland. 
Mont. But is he often thus? 

Lago. Tis evermore the prologue to his geep: 
4 He'll watch the horologe a double ſet, 
If drink rock not his cradle. 

Mont. It were well, 
The general were put in mind of it. 
Perhaps, he ſees it not; or his good nature 


© equinrx, I—parallel, it bears an equal proportion. 
4 He'll watch the horologe a double Jet, I- He Il keep awake till it go 


two rounds, ſor twenty - four hours. 
Prizes 
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Prizes the virtue that appears in Caſſio, 
And looks not on his evils ; Is not this true? 


Enter Roderigo. 


lago. How now, Roderigo? 
I pray you, after the lieutenant ; go. Exit Rod. 
Mont. And 'tis great pity, that the noble Moor 
Should hazard an a place, as his own © ſecond, 
With one of an ingraft infirmity: 
It were an honeſt action, to = ſo 
Unto the Moor. 
Iago. Not I, for this fair iſland: 


] do love Caſio well; and would do much 


To cure him of this evil. But, hark! what noiſe ? 
[Cry within, — Help! help! 


Re-enter Caſſio, driving in Roderigo. 


Caſ. You rogue! you raſcal ! 

Mont. What's the matter, heutenant ? 
Caf. A knave !—teach me my duty! 
I'll beat the knave into as twiggen bottle. 

Rod. Beat me! 
Ca}. Doſt thou prate, rogue? 
Mont. Nay, good lieutenant; | I/ aying bim. 
I pray you, ſir, hold your hand. | 
Caf. Let me go, fir, 
Or I'll knock you o'er the mazzard. 


ſecond, ]—lieutenant. 
f ingraft|—inveterate, rooted in his conſtitarion 
5 taviggen]—wicker'd, 


Mont, 
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Mont. Come, come, you're drunic. Eat 25 
Caſ. Drunk? | | [They Fb.. 
_. TT I ſay! go out, and cry—a mutiny, 
[Ade to Rod, 
| | [ Exit Rad, 
Nay, good lieutenant, —alas, gentlemen, — | 
Help, ho!—Lieutenant,—ſir,—Montano,—fir ;— — 
| Help, maſters ! Here's a goodly watch, indeed! 
Who's that that rings the bell? Diablo, ho! [ Bell rings. 
The town will riſe: Fie, fie, lieutenant! hold; 
You will be ſham'd for ever. 


Enter Othello and Attendants. | 


Oth. What is tke matter here? 
Mont, I bleed ſtill, I am h hurt to the death. 
Oh. Hold, for your lives. 
lago. Hold, hold, lieutenant ,—lir,—Montano,—gen- 
tlemen,— 
Have you forgot all ſenſe of place and duty ? 
Hold, hold! the general ſpeaks to you ; hold, for ſhame ! 
'  Oth. Why, "hs now, ho! from whence ariſeth this ? 
Are we turn'd Turks; and to ourſelves do that, 
W hich heaven hath forbid the Ottomites ? 
For chriſtian ſhame, put by this barbarous brawl : 
He that ſtirs next to carve forth his own rage, 
Holds his foul light; he dies upon his motion.— 
Silence that dreadful bell, it frights the iſle 
From her * propriety. h! is the matter, maſters ? 


h hurt to the death.]—mortally wounded. 
, + ps þ ]—ſtate of order and regularity. 


Honeſt 


9 ©” 


92 * 


THE MO OR OF VENICE. 463 


Honeſt Iago, that look'ſt dead with grieving, 

Speak, who began this? on thy love, I charge thee. 
Tago. I do not know ;—friends all but now, even now, 

& In quarter and in terms like bride and groom 

Diveſting them for bed : and then, but now, 

(As if ſome planet had unwitted men) 


Swords out, and tilting one at other's breaſt, 


In oppoſition bloody. I cannot ſpeak 
Any beginning to this peeviſh odds ; 
And *would in action glorious I had loſt 
Theſe legs, that brought me to a part of it! 
Oth. How comes it, Michael, you are thus forgot? 
Caſ. I pray you, pardon me, I cannot ſpeak. 
Oth. Worthy Montano, you were wont be civil 
The gravity and ſtillneſs of your youth 


The world hath noted, and your name is great 


In mouths of wiſeſt cenſure; What's the matter, 
That you m unlace your reputation thus, 
And ſpend your rich opinion, for the name 


Of a night-brawler ? Give me anſwer to it. 


Mont. Worthy Othello, J am hurt to danger; ; 


| Your officer, Iago, can inform you 


While I ſpare ſpeech, which ſomething now offends MC, 
Of all that I do know: nor know I aught, 

By me that's ſaid or done amiſs this night; 

Unleſs ? ſelf- charity be ſometime a vice ; 


Ii quarter and in terms 8 peace, and on the ſame fr.endly 

footing as. 
| you are thus fergit 2]; ou have thus forgotten yourſelf. 

 #unlace}—ſtrip of it's ornaments. 

n ſpend ]|—ſ{quander, throw away. 

* which ſomething now offends me, ]—which i is now attended with pain 
and difficulty. 

? jelf-charity]—due concern for one's own ſafety, 


And 
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And to defend ourſelves it be a ſin, 
When violence aſſails us. 

Othb. Now, by heaven, 
My blood begins my ſafer guides to rule; 
And paſſion, having my beſt judgment 4 collied, 
Aſſays to lead the way: If I once ſtir, 
Or do but lift this arm, the beſt of you 
Shall ſink in my rebuke. Give me to know 
How this foul rout began, who ſet it on; 
And he that is approv'd in this offence, 
Though he had twinn'd with me, both at a birth, 
Shall *loſe me.—W hat ! in a town of war, 
Yet wild, the people's hearts brim-full of fear, 
To manage private and domeſtic quarrel, 
In night, and on the court of guard of ſafety! 
*Tis monſtrous. Iago, who began it? 

Mont. If partially affin'd, or leagu'd in office; 
Thou doſt deliver more or leſs than truth, 
Thou art no ſoldier. 
Iago. Touch me not ſo near: 

I had rather have this tongue cut from my mouth, 
Than it ſhould do offence to Michael Caſſioz 
Yet, I perſuade myſelf, to ſpeak the truth 
Shall nothing wrong him.—Thus it is, general. 
Montano and myſelf being in ſpeech, 
There comes a fellow, crying out for help; 
And Caſſio following with determin'd ſword, 


4 2 ]—diſcoloured, obſcured. 
The cellied night.“ 


——quelled. 
r approvd in this effence, — found guilty, convicted of it. 
liſe me.] — ce, be looſed from me, . 
A J-allied. 


MipsVu MER NIOHT's DREAM, A. J. 8. 1. Ly/. 
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To execute upon him: Sir, this gentleman 
Steps in to Caſſio, and entreats his pauſe; 
Myſelf the crying fellow did purſue, 
Left, by his clamour (as it ſo fell out), 
The town might fall in fright : he, ſwift of foot, 
Out-ran my purpoſe ; and I return'd the rather 
For that I heard the clink and fall of ſwords, 
And Caſſio high in oath; which, till to-night, 
I ne'er might ſay before: When I came back, 
(For this was brief) I found them cloſe together, 
At blow, and thruſt; even as again they were, 
When you yourſelf did part them. 
More of this matter can I not report. 
But men are men; the beſt ſometimes forget: 
Though Caſſio did ſome little wrong to him, — 
As men in rage ſtrike thoſe that wiſh them beſt, — 
Yet, ſurely, Caſſio, I believe, receiv'd, 
From him that fled, ſome ſtrange indignity, 
Which patience could not pals. 

Ob. I know, Iago, 
Thy honeſty and love doth mince this matter, 
Making it light to Caſſio :—Caſſio, I love thee; . 


But neyer more be officer of mine.— 


Enter Deſdemona, attended. 


Look, if my gentle love be not rais'd up; — 
I'll make thee an example. 

Deſ. What is the matter, dear? 

Oth. Al's well now, ſweeting: Come away to bed. 
Sir, for yaur hurts, myſelf will be your ſurgeon ;— 
lago, look with care. about the town; 


VOL. VI. ML _ And 
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And ſilence thoſe whom this vile brawl diſtrafted.— 
Come, Deſdemona ; *tis the ſoldiers? life, | 
To have their balmy ſlumbers wak'd with ſtrife. 
' [ Exit, c. Manent Iago and Caſſie. 

. What, are you hurt, lieutenant? 2 

Caſ. Ay, paſt all ſurgery. 

Iago. Marry, heaven forbid ! 

Caſ. Reputation, reputation, reputation | O, I have loſt 
my reputation ! I have loſt the immortal part, fir, of my- 
ſelf, and what remains is beſtial. 9 e Iago, 


- my reputation. 


Jago. As J am an honeſt man, 1 had thought you had 
receiv'd ſome bodily wound; there is more u offence in 
that, than in reputation, Reputation is an idle and moſt 
falſe impoſition oft got without merit, and loſt without 
deſerving: You have loſt no reputation at all, unleſs you 
repute yourſelf ſuch a loſer, What, man! there are 
ways to recover the general again: You are but now 
" caſt in his mood, a puniſhment more in policy than in 
malice; even ſo as one would beat his offenceleſs dog, to 


affright an imperious lion: ſue to * again, and he's 
Tour's. 

Caſ. 1 will rather ſue to be deſpis'd, than to deceive fo 
good a commander, with ſo flight, ſo drunken, and ſo in- 
diſcreet an officer. Drunk ? and * ſpeak parrot? and 
ſquabble ? ſwagger ? ſwear? and diſcourſe fuſtian with one's 
own ſhadow ?—O thou inviſible ſpirit of wine, if thou haſt 
no name to be known by, let us call thee—dev1l! 


0 Hence] —injury: 
w coft in his mocd, |—caſhier'd in his anger. 


x /peak parret ? I prate childiſhly. . 
Togo. 
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lago. What was he that you follow'd with your ſword ? 


What had he done to you ? 

Caſ. I know not. 

Jago. Is it poſſible ? 

Caſ. T remember a maſs of things, but nothing 
diſtinctly; a quarrel, but nothing wherefore.—O, that 
men ſhould put an enemy in their mouths, to ſteal away 
their brains! that we ſhould, with joy, revel, pleaſure, and 
applauſe, transform ourſelves into beaſts ! | 

Iago. Why, but you are now well n How came 
you thus recover'd ? 

Caf. It hath pleas'd the devil, drunkenneſs, to give 1 
to the devil, wrath: one unperfectneſs ſnews me another, 
to make me frankly deſpiſe myſelf. 

Iago. Come, you are too ſevere a moraler: As the time, 
the place, and the condition of this country ſtands, I 
could heartily wiſh this had not befallen; but fince it is 
as it is, mend it for your own good. 

Caf. I will aſk him for my place again; he ſhall tell 
me, I am a drunkard! Had I as many mouths as Hydra, 
ſuch an anſwer would ſtop them all. To be now a ſen- 
ſible man, by and by a fool, and preſently a beaſt ! O 
ſtrange !—Every inordinate cup is unbleſs'd, and the in- 
gredient is a devil. 

lago. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar crea- 
ture, if it be well uſed ; exclaim no more againſt it. And, 
good lieutenant, I think, you think I love you. 

Caſ. I have well approv'd it, fir.—lI drunk 

Iago. You, or any man living, may be drunk at ſome 
time, man. I tell you what you ſhall do. Our general's 
wife is now the general ;—l may ſay ſo in this reſpect, 
for that he hath devoted and given up himſelf to the con- 

FAS 2 | templation, 
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templation, mark, and denotement, of her parts and 
graces :—confeſs yourſelf freely to her; importune her; 
ſhe'll help to put you in your place again: ſhe is of ſo 
free, ſo kind, ſo apt, ſo bleſſed a diſpoſition, that ſhe holds 
it a vice in her goodneſs, not to do more than ſhe is re- 
queſted : This broken joint, between you and her huſ- 
band, intreat her to ſplinter; and, my fortunes againſt 
any lay worth naming, this crack of n love ſhall uu 
ſtronger than it was before. 

Cg. You adviſe me well. 

Jago. 1 proteſt, in the ſincerity of love, and honeſt kind- 
neſs. 

Caf. I think it freely ; and, betimes in the morning, I 
will beſeech the virtuous Deſdemona to undertake for 
me: I am deſperate of my fortunes, if they check me 
here. 

Jago. You are in the right. Good night, lieutenant ; 
I muſt to the watch. . 8 

Caf. Good night, honeſt Tago. | Exit Caf. 

Iago. And what's he then, that ſays—T play the villain ? 
When this advice is“ free I give, and honeſt, 

* Probal to thinking, and (indeed) the courſe 

To win the Moor again ? For *tis moſt eaſy 

The inclining Deſdemona to ſubdue 

In any honeſt ſuit ; ſhe's fram'd as *fruitful 

As the free elements: And then for her 

To win the Moor,—were't to renounce his baptiſm, 


2 Ee given without a fee. | 
2 Probal]— Probable. 
_ * fruitful ]—liberal, bountiful as the elements, whence all things are 


produced. 
All 
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All ſeals and ſymbols of redeemed ſin.— 

His ſoul is ſo enfetter'd to her love, 

That ſhe may make, unmake, do what ſhe lift, 
Even as her appetite ſhall play the god 

With his weak function. How am I then a villain, 
To counſel Caſſio to this b parallel courſe, 
Directly to his good? Divinity of hell! 

When devils © will their blackeſt ſins. put on, 

They do ſuggeſt at firſt with heavenly ſhews, 

As I do now: For, while this honeſt fool 

Plies Deſdemona to repair his fortunes, 

And ſhe for him pleads ſtrongly to the Moor, 

I'll pour this peſtilence into his ear,— 

That ſhe *repeals him for her body's luſt ; 

And, by how much ſhe ſtrives to do him good, 

She ſhall undo her credit with the Moor. 

So will I turn her virtue into pitch; 

And out of her own goodneſs make the net 
That ſhall e enmeſh them all.—How now, Roderigo ? 


Enter Roderigo. 


Rod. I do follow here in the chace, not like a hound 
that hunts, but one that fills up the cry. My money is 
almoſt ſpent; J have been to- night exceedingly well cud- 
gell'd; and, I think, the iſſue will be- I ſhall have ſo 
much experience for my pains: and ſo, with no money 
at all, and a little more wit, return to Venice. 


8 e ven. 
c ewill their 6 ackeſt fans put on, |-—-mean to n men to commit 
the moſt atrocious crimes. 
4 repeals]—reſtores him, procures his pardon, 
_ - 
enmeſo] — encloſe. 


” Hh 3 Ago. 
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Iago. How poor are they, that have not patience !— 
What wound did ever heal, but by degrees? 
Thou know'ſt, we work by wit, and not by wircheraft; 
And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Does't not go well? Caſſio hath beaten thee, 

And thou, by that ſmall hurt, haſt caſhier'd Caſſio: 
Though other things grow fair againſt the ſun, 

Yet fruits, that bloſſom firſt, will firſt be ripe: 

Content thyſelf a while. By the maſs, tis morning; 
Pleaſure, and action, make the hours ſeem ſhort. — 
Retire thee ; go where thou art billetted : 

Away, I ſay ; thou ſhalt know more hereafter :— 
Nay, get thee gone.— EE [Exit Roderigo. 
Two things are to be done, — | 
My wite muſt move for Caſio to her W ; 
T'IIl ſet her on 

Myſelf, the while, © will draw the Moor apart, 
And bring him jump when he may Caſſio find 
Soliciting his wife :—Ay, that's the way ; 
Dull not device by coldneſs and delay. [ Exit, 


ACT m. SCENE I. 
Before the Caſile. 
Enter Caffio, with Muſicians, 


Caſ. Maſters, play here, I will content your pains, 


\ Th:agh other things, &c.]—alluding to Cafio's removal, which pro- 


miſed a ſpeedy completion of their plan. 


S will draw]|—to draw. | 
Some- 
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Something chat 8 brief; and bid—good-morrow, general. 
[| Mufick "plays ; ; and enter Clown. 

Clown, Why, maſters, have your inſtruments been Þ at 
Naples, that they ſpeak i' the noſe thus? 

Muſ. How, fir, how | 

Clown. Are theſe, I pray you, call'd wind inftrumens? | 

Muſ. Ay, marry, are they, fir. 

Clown. O, thereby hangs a tail. 

Muſ. Whereby hangs a tale, fir ? 

Clown, Marry, fir, by many a wind inſtrument that I 
know. But, maſters, here's money for you : and the ge- 
neral ſo likes your muſic, that he deſires you, of all loves, 
to make no more noiſe with it. 

Muſ. Well, ſir, we will not. 

Clown, If you have any muſic that may not be heard, 
to't again: but, as they ſay, to hear mulic, the general 
does not greatly care. 

Muſ. We have none ſuch, fir. 

Clown. Then put up your pipes in your bag, and hie 
away: G0; vaniſh into air; away. [ Exeunt Muſ. 

Caſ. Doſt thou hear, my honeſt friend ? 

Clown. No, I hear not your honeſt friend ; I hear you. 

Caf. Pr'ythee, * keep up thy quillets. There's a poor 
piece of gold for thee: if the gentlewoman that attends 
the general's wife be ſtirring, tell her, there's one Caſſio 
entreats her a little favour of ſpeech: Wilt thou do this? 

Clown. She is ſtirring, fir ; if ſhe will ſtir hither, I ſhall 
ſeem to notify unto her. Exit Clawn, 


h at Naoles, )—alleding to a certain diſeaſe, which was ; firſt taken n no- 
8 of at rhe ſiege of Naples, 1494. 


i and hie avay ;|—fer I'll away. 


OM _ up thy n J—a truce with thy quibbles, ſpare bs wit. 
_ Hh4 Enter 
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Enter Jago. 


Caſ. Do, good my friend. In happy time, lago. 
lago. You have not been a-bed then? 
Caſ. Why, no; the day had broke 
Before we parted. I have made bold, Iago, 
To ſend in for your wife: My ſuit to her 
Is, that ſhe will to virtuous Deſdemona 
Procure me ſome acceſs. 
Iago. 1'll ſend her to you preſently : 
And I'll deviſe a mean to draw the Moor 
Out of the way, that your converſe and buſineſs 
May be more free. [ Exit, 
Caſ. I humbly thank you fort t. I never knew 
1 A Florentine more kind and honeſt. 


Enter Emilia. 


mil. Good morrow, good lieutenant : I am ſorry 
For m your diſpleaſure ; but all will ſoon be well. 
The general, and his wife, are talking of it ; 

And ſhe ſpeaks for you ſtoutly: The Moor replies, 
That he, you hurt, is of great fame in Cyprus, 
And great affinity; and that, in wholſome wiſdom, 
He might not but refuſe you : but, he proteſts, he loves 
qu; 
And needs no other ſuitor, but his likings, 
To take the ſafeſt occaſion by the front, 
To bring you 1n again. 
Ca. Yet, I beſeech you, — 


1 4F W more kind and honſ?. 33 of my own countrymen of 
a AE. friendly diſpoſition. 


n your di — ;]—the diſgrace you have incurred, p 
| | | I 
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If you think fit, or that it may be done, — 
Give me advantage of ſome brief diſcourſe 
With Deſdemona alone. 
Emil. Pray you, come in; 
I will beſtow you where you ſhall have time 
To ſpeak your boſom freely. | 
' Caf. I am much bound to you. [ Exeunt. 


„ 
A Room in the Caſtle. 


Enter Othello, Iago, and Gentlemen. 


Oth. Theſe letters give, lago, to the pilot; 
And, by him, do my duties to the ſtate: 
That done, I will be walking on the works, 


Repair there to me. 
Iago. Well, my good lord, I'll do't. 
Otb. This fortification, gentlemen, —ſhall * we lee't ? 


Gent. We'll wait upon your lordſhip,  [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


Another Room in the Caſile. 


Enter Deſdemona, Caſſio, and Amilia. 


De/. Be thou aſſur'd, good Caſſio, I will do 
All my abilities in thy behalf. 2 
mil. Good madam, do; I know, it grieves my 
huſband, | e > | 


As if the caſe were his. 
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De /. O, that's an honeſt fellow. Do not doubt, Caſio, 
But I will have my lord and you again | 
As friendly as you were. 
Caſ. Bounteous madam, 
W hatever ſhall become of Michael Caſho, 
He's never any thing but your true ſervant. 

Def. O, fir, I thank you: You do love my lord; 
You have known him long; and be you well aſſur'd, 
He ſhall in ſtrangeneſs ſtand no farther an”. 

Than in a politic diſtance. 
Caſ. Ay, but, lady, 
That policy may either laſt ſo long, 
Or feed upon ſuch nice and wateriſh diet, 
Or breed itſelf ſo out of circumſtance, 
That, I being abſent, and my place ſupply'd, 
My general will forget my love and ſervice. 
Def. Do not doubt that; before Æmilia here, 
I give thee warrant of thy place: aſſure thee, 
If I do vow a friendſhip, I'll perform it 
To the laſt article : my lord ſhall never reſt ; 
© I'll watch him tame, and talk him out of patience ; ; 
His bed ſhall ſeem a ſchool, his board a ſhrift; 
I'll intermingle every thing he does 
With Caflio's ſuit : Therefore be merry, Caſſio; 
For thy ſolicitor ſhall rather. die, 
Than give thy cauſe away. | 


That policy may either lo fo long, & c. Ie may * of himſelf 
think it politic to keep me but of office ſo long, or he may be ſatisfied 
with ſuch ſight reaſons, or ſo many accidents may make him think my 

re-admiſſion at that time improper, that I may be quite forgotten. 

o Til awatch him a fender him ſo by keeping him awake. 

to watch her.“ TAM. OF SR. A. IV. S. 1. {ts 


Enter 
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Enter Othello and Tago, at a diſtance. 


mil. Madam, here comes my lord. 

Caſ. Madam, I'Il take my leave. 

Deſ. Why, ſtay, and hear me ſpeak. 

Caſ. Madam, not now; I am very ill at eaſe, 

Unfit for mine own purpoſes. 

Deſ. Well, do your diſcretion. Exit Caſſio. 

Jago. Ha! I like not that. 

Oth. What doſt thou ſay ? | 

Jago. Nothing, my lord: or if—I know not what. 

Oth, Was not that Caſſio, parted from my wife? 

lago. Caſſio, my lord? No, ſure, I cannot think ! it, 
That he would ſteal away ſo guilty-like, 

Seeing you coming. 

Otb. I do believe, twas he. 

Deſ. How now, my lord? 
| have been talking with a ſuitor here, 

A man that languiſhes in your N 

Oth. Who 1s't, you mean? 

Deſ. Why, your lieutenant Caſſio. Good my lord, 
If I have any grace, or power to move you, 
His preſent reconciliation take; 
For, if he be not one that truly loves YOU, 
That errs in ignorance, and not in cunning, 
[ have no judgment in an honeſt face: 
I pr'ythee, call him back. 

O:h. Went he hence now? 

Def. Ay, ſooth, fo humbled, 


P His preſent reconciliation take ;]J—Accept the ſubmiſſion he now 
makes in order to be reconciled. 
3 in cunnizg, |—Wittingly, by deſign, 


* 7 


That 
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That he hath left part of his grief with me; 
J ſuffer with him: Good love, call him back. 
Oth. Not now, ſweet Deſdemona; ſome other time, 
Deſ. But ſhall be ſhortly ? | 
Oth. The ſooner, ſweet, for you. 
Deſ. Shall't be to-night at fupper ? 
Otb. No, not to-night. 
Deſ. To-morrow 33 then? 
Oh. I ſhall not dine at home; 
] meet the captains at the citadel. | 
De/. Why then, to-morrow night; or Tueſday morn; 
Or Tueſday noon, or night ; or Wedneſday morn ;— 
I pray thee, name the time; but let it not | 
Exceed three days: in faich, he's penitent ; 
And yet his treſpaſs, in our common reaſon, 
(Save that, they ſay, the wars muſt make examples 
Out of their beſt) is not almoſt a fault 
To incur a private check : When ſhall he come ? 
Tell me, Othello. I wonder in my ſoul, 
What you could aſk me, that I ſhould deny, - 
Or ſtand ſo mammering on. What! Michael Caſſio, 
That came a wooing with you; and ſo many a time, 
When I have ſpoke of you diſpraiſingly, 
'Hath ta'en your part; to have ſo much to do 
To bring him in! Truſt me, I could do much,— 
Oth. Pr'ythee, no more: let him come when he will; 
I will deny thee nothing. 
Deſ. Why, this is not a boon ; 
*Tis as I ſhould entreat you wear your gloves, 
Or feed on nouriſhing diſhes, or keep you warm ; 
Or ſue to you to do a peculiar profit 


” mammering]—heſitating, in ſuſpenſe. T 
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To your own perſon : Nay, when J have a ſuit, 
Wherein I mean to touch your love indeed, 
It ſhall be full of * poiſe and aicuky, 
And fearful to be granted, 
Oth. I will deny thee nothing: 
Whereon, I do beſeech thee, grant me this,— 
To leave me but a little to myſelf. 
| Def. Shall I deny you? no: Farewel, my lord. 
Oth. Farewel, my Deſdemona: I will come to thee 
ſtraight. | 
Deſ. Emilia, come :—Be it as your fancies teach you; 
Whate'er you be, I am obedient. [ Exit with Aimil, 
0th. * Excellent wretch ! Perdition catch my ſoul, 
But I do love thee ! and when I love thee not, 
Chaos is come again. 
Iago. My noble lord, — 
Oth. What doſt thou ſay, Iago ? 
Iago. Did Michael Caſſio, when you woo'd my lady, 
Know of your love? 
Oth. He did, from firſt to laft : Why doſt thou aſk ? 
ago. But for a ſatisfaction of my thoug Sht ; 
No further harm. | 
Oth. Why of thy ought. Iago? 
Lago, I did not think, he had been acquainted with it. 
Oth. O, yes; and went between us very oft. 
lago. Indeed ? 
Orb, Indeed! ay, indeed ;—Diſcern'ſt thou aught in 
that ? | 
Is he not honeſt ? 


5 poiſe |—weight. 

t Excellent wretch !]—Perhaps alluding to her name, which means 
the unfurtunate; or to be aſcribed to the firſt dawnings of jealouſy, 
which might ſuggeſt the poffibility of her frailty. 

* Chaos is come again.“ black chaos comes again. POEMS, p. 453. 


lago. 
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Jago. Honeſt, my lord? 

Otb. Honeſt ! ay, honeſt. 

Tago. My lord, for aught I know. 

Oth. What doſt thou think? 

Jago. Think, my lord? | 

Otb. Think, my lord Why doſt wi echo me, 
As if there were ſome monſter in thy thought, 
Too hideous to be ſhewn !—Thou doſt mean ſomething: 
heard thee ſay but now,—Thou likdft not that, 
When Caſſio left my wife; — What did'ſt not like? 
And, when I told thee—he was of my counſel 
In my whole courſe of wooing, thou cry'dſt, Indeed? 
And didſt contract and purſe thy brow together, 


As if thou then hadſt ſhut up in thy brain 
Some horrible conceit : If thou doſt love me, 


Shew me thy thought. 
Iago. My lord, you know I love you. 


Orth. I think, thou doſt; 
And, — for I know thou art full of love and honeſty, 
And weigh'ſt thy words before thou giv'ſt them breath. 
Therefore theſe ſtops of thine fright me the more: | 
For ſuch things, in a falſe diſloyal knave, 
Are tricks of cuſtom ; but, in a man that's juſt, 
They are * cloſe denotements, working from the heart, 


That paſſion cannot rule. 
Iago. For Michael Caſſio,.— 
I dare be ſworn, I think that he is honeſt, 


Otb. I think ſo too. 
Jago. Men ſhould be what they ſeem; 


1 96 denotements, — covered indications, imperfect hints, thrown out 
with reluctance, half-ſtifled information cold dilations, «iftillations. 
Y That Pali. on cannot rule. * cannot wholly ſuppreis it's reſent- 


ment. | 
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Or, thoſe that be not, would they might * ſeem none 
Otb. Certain, men ſhould be what they ſeem. 
Tago. Why then, I think Caſſio's an honeſt man. 
Oth. Nay, yet there's more in this: 
I pray thee, ſpeak to me as to thy thinkings, 
As thou doſt ruminate ; and give thy worſt of thoughts 
The worſt of words. 
lago. Good my lord, pardon me; 
Though I am bound to every act of duty, 
am not bound to that all ſlaves are free to. 
Utter my thoughts? Why, ſay, they are vile and falſe, 
As where's that palace, whereinto foul things 
Sometimes intrude not ? who has a breaſt ſo pure, 
But ſome uncleanly apprehenſions _ 
Keep leets, and law-days, and in ſeſſion ſit 
With meditations lawful ? 
Otb. Thou doſt conſpire 3 thy friend, Iago, 
If thou but think'ſt him wrong'd, and mak'ſt his ear 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts. 
Iago. I do beſeech you, — 
Though I (perchance) am e vicious in my gueſs, 
{As, I confeſs, it is my nature's plague 
To ſpy into abuſes; and, oft, my jealouſy 
Shapes faults that are not) that your wiſdom yet, 
From one that ſo * ꝗ conjects, 


2 ſeem none IJ no men, no longer bode a human ſhape, or the ap- 
pearance of honeſty. 
As where's that palace, & c.“ But no perfection is ſo ab/olute,” 
&. PoE Mus, p. 523. 
d Keep leets, and law-days, &c. ]—Viſit occaſionally, intrude and ex- 
erciſe an uſurped authority therein. 
vicious in my gueſs, |—apt to view things in an unfavourable light, 
to Pat the worſt conſtruction upon what is ſubmitted to my cenſure. 
coxj eckt, —conceits, ſurmiſes. 
Would 
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Would take no notice ; nor build yourſelf a trouble 
Out of his ſcattering and unſure obſervance :— 
It were not for your quiet, nor your good, 
Nor for my manhood, honeſty, or wiſdom, 
To let you know my thoughts. 
Otb. What doſt thou mean? 5 
Jago. Good name, in man, and woman, dear my lord, 
Is the immediate jewel of their ſouls: 
Who ſteals my purſe, ſteals traſh; tis ſomething, nothing; 
*T was mine, tis his, and has been ſlave to thouſands ; 
But he, that filches from me my good name, 
Robs me of that, which not enriches him, 
And makes me poor indeed, 
Otb. By heaven, Ill know thy thought. 
Lago. You cannot, if my heart were in your hand; 
Nor ſhall not, whilſt *tis in wy cuſtody, 
Oh. Ha! 
| Jage. O, beware, my hs; of jealouſy ; | 
It is the green-ey*d monſter, which *doth make 
The meat it feeds on: That euckold lives in bliſs, 
Who, certain of his fate, loves not his wronger ; 
But, O, what damned minutes tells he o'er, 
Who dotes, yet doubts ; th yet ſtrongly loves ! 


Oth. O milery ! 

| * Poor, and content, is rich, and rich enough; 
But * riches fineleſs is as poor as winter, 

To him that ever fears he ſhall be poor ;— 

Good heaven, the ſouls of all my tribe defend 


From jealouſy !_ 


* doth make the meat it feeds 02 :]—which creates ideal food for it's 
ſubſiſtance; which feeds on ſuſpicions, the creatures of i it's own imagina- 


een FF doth mock. 
' F riches fineleſs]—intinite wealth. 1 Oth 
F / . 
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Oth. Why! ? why is this, Iago? 
Think'ſt thou, I'd 5 make a life of jealouly, * 
To follow ſtill the changes of the moon 
With freſh ſuſpicions ? No; to be once in doubt, 
Is —once to be reſolv'd : Exchange me for a goat, 
h When I ſhall turn the buſineſs of my ſoul 
To ſuch exſuffolate and blown ſurmiſes, 
Matching thy inference. Tis not to make me jealous, 
To ſay—my wife is fair, i feeds well, loves company, 
Is free of ſpeech, ſings, plays, and dances well ; 
Where virtue is, theſe are moſt virtuous : 
Nor from mine own weak merits will I draw 
The ſmalleſt fear, or doubt of her revolt; 
For ſhe had eyes, and choſe me: No, Iago; 
I'll fee, before I doubt; when I doubt, prove; 
And, on the proof, there is no more but this,— 
Away at once with love, or jealouſy. 

Tago. I am glad of this; for now I ſhall have reaſon 
To ſhew the love and duty that I bear you 
With franker ſpirit : therefore, as I am bound, 
Receive it from me: I ſpeak not yet of proof. 
Look to your wife; obſerve her well with Caſſio; 
Wear your eye—thus, not jealous, nor ſecure : 
I would not have your free and noble nature, 
Out of * ſelf-bounty, be abus'd ; look to't: 
I know our country diſpoſition well; 
In Toes they do let heaven fee the pranks 


£ RY VA ſuſtain. 


k JV hen J fhall turn, &c.]—If I once ſtoop to liſten to ſuch windy and 


extravagant ſuſpicions, and admit thy conclufion : if I ſuffer myſelf te 
be duped by fuch a bubble into an ill opinion of my wife, 
i fledi well, ]—is delicate. 


* jelf-bounty, ]—inherent generolity. 
VOL, VI, 11 


2 2m AN. 
222 ͤ — — 


They 
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* 


as the grain of the oak. 
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They dare not ſhew their huſbands; their beſt conſcience 


$s—not to leave undone, but keep unknown. 


Oth. Doſt thou ſay ſo? 

lago. She did deceive her father, marrying you ; ; 
And, when ſhe ſeem'd to ſhake, and fear your looks, 
She lov'd them moſt. ; 

Oth. And ſo ſhe did. 

lago. Why, go to, then; 
She that, ſo young, could give out ſuch a ſeeming, 
To ſeel her father's eyes up, cloſe as oak,— 


He thought, *twas witchcraft : = But I am much to 


blame; 
I humbly do beſeech you of your pardon, 
For too much loving you. 
Oh, I am bound to thee for ever. 
Jago. I fee, this hath a little daſh'd your ſpirits. 
O:h. Not a jot, not a jot. 
Jago. Truſt me, I fear it has. 


hope, you will conſider, what is ſpoke 


Comes from my love: But, I do ſee, you are mov d 
I am to pray you, not to ſtrain my ſpeech 
To groſſer ® iſſues, nor to larger reach, 
Than to ſuſpicion. | 
Oth. ] will not. 
Jago. Should you do ſo, my lord, | 
My ſpeech ſhould fall into n ſuch vile ſucceſs 
As my thoughts aim not at. Caſſio s my worthy friend:— 


! To /eel her fathers eyes up, age as gg ſhut them up as cloſe 


— * the wiſe gods feel our eyes. | 
ANT: AND CLEO. A. III. 8. 11. Ant. 


= den }-—deduBtions, inferences. 
6 [= vile. ſuccgſi la degree of odious wa my wiſh ne'er . at. 


My 
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My lord, I ſee you are mov'd. 
Oth. No, not much mov'd ;— 
I do not think, but Deſdemona's honeſt. 
lago. Long live ſhe ſo! and long live you to think ſo! 
Oth. And yet, how nature erring from itſelf, — 
Iago. Ay, there's the point: : As,—to be bold with 
YOU, — 
Not to affect many . matches, 
Of her own clime, complexion, and degree; 
Whereto, we lee, in all things nature tends : 
Foh ! one may ſmell, in ſuch, » a will moſt rank, 
Foul diſproportion, thoughts unnatural. 
But pardon me; I do not, in poſition, 
Diſtinctly ſpeak of her: though I may fear, 
Her will,“ recolling to her better judgment, 
May fall 4 to match you with her country forms, 
And (hapily) repent. 
Oth. Farewel, farewel : 
If more thou doſt perceive, let me know more; 
Set on thy wife to obſerve: Leave me, Iago. 


Jago. My lord, I take my leave. [ Going.” 


Oth, Why did I marry ?—This honeſt creature, doubt: 
leſs, 
Sees and knows more, much more, has he unfolds. 
Iago. My lord, — I would, I might entreat your honour 
To ſcan this thing no further ; leave it to time : 
And though it be fit that Caſſio have his place, 
(For, ſure, he fills it up with great ability) 
Yet, if you pleaſe to hold him off a while, 
You ſhall by that perceive him and his means: 


* a will moſt rank, ]—an appetite of the oroſelt * 
P recciling] getting the maſtery over. 


to match Ito compare. | 
11% Note, 


A 
mne Ln 0; 


Note, if your lady * ſtrain his entertainment 

With any ſtrong, or vehement importunity z 

Much will be ſeen in that. In the mean time, 

Let me be thought too buſy in my fears, 

(As worthy cauſe I have, to fear—lI am) 

And hold her free, 1 do beſeech your honour. 
Oth. Fear not my government. ; 
Iago. I once more take my leave. [Exit. 
Oth. This fellow's of exceeding honeſty, 

And knows all qualities, with a learned ſpirit, 

Of human dealings : If I do prove her * haggard, 

Though that her u jeſſes were my dear heart-ſtrings, 

I'd whiftle her off, and * let her down the wind, 

To prey at fortune. Haply, 7 for I am black; 

And have not thoſe ſoft parts of converſation 

That * chamberers have: Or, for I am dechn'd 

Into the vale of years yet that's not much; 

She's gone; I am abus'd ; and my relief 

Muſt be—to loath her. O curſe of marriage, 

That we can call theſe delicate creatures ours, 

And not their appetites ! I had rather be a toad, 

And live upon the wn ade of a dungeon, 


r flrain his entertainment] —be very frenuous, preſs hard for his re- 
- oration to the heutenancy. 

Fear not my government. ]—Difſtruſt not my diſcretion. 

t haggard, ]|—wild, wanton. 

——** to man my hungets. . 
Taminc or Str. A. IV. S. 1. Pet. 
| n ſtraps tied about the hawk's foot, whereby ſhe is held on 
the fit. 

x let her down the wind, let her fly i in the courſe of it, diſmiſs her, 
and let her ſhift for herſelf :—falconers always let fly a good hawk - 
againſt the wind; if ſhe flies <vih the wind, ſhe ſeldom returns. | 

* 7 for]—becauſe. | 

* chamberers|—gallants, men of intrigue. 


Than 
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Than keep a corner in the thing I love, 

For others? uſes. Yet, 'tis the plague of great ones; 
Prerogativ'd are they leſs than the baſe: _ 

Tis deſtiny unſhunnable, like death ; 

Even then * this forked plague is fated to us, 

When we do quicken, Deſdemona comes! 


Enter Deſdemona and Æmilia. 


If ſhe be falſe, O, then heaven mocks itſelf !— 
Ill not believe it. 

Deſ. How now, my dear Othello! ? 
Your dinner, and the generous iſlanders 
By you invited, do attend your preſence. 

O:h, I am to blame. 

Def. Why is your ſpeech ſo faint ? are you not well ? 

Oth, J have a pain upon my forehead here. 

Deſ. Why, that's with watching; 'twill away again: 
Let me but bind it hard, within this hour 
It will be well. 
Otb. Your napkin is too little ; ; 

[She drops her e 
Let it alone. Come, Pl go in with you. 
Deſ. I am * ſorry that you are not well. 
[ Exeunt Deſd. and Oth: 

Emil. I am had, I have found this napkin ; 
This was her firſt remembrance from the Moor: 
My wayward huſband hath a hundred times 
Woo'd me to ſteal it; but ſhe fo loves the token, 


1 ' this forked Mlague]—the i cuckold's horns. 
——— a fork'd one. Win rns Tarn, A. I. 8. 2. hero. 


b mocks itſelf !}—ſlanders it's own gifts by ſo flagrant a miſapplica- 
tion of them. 
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porn EL L 
(For he conjur'd her, ſhe ſhould ever keep it) 


That ſhe reſerves it evermore about her, | 
To kiſs and talk to. I'll have the work © ta'en out, 
And give it Iago: e 
What he'll do with it, heaven knows, not I; 

I nothing, but to pleaſe his fantaſy. 


Enter Iago. 


Jago. How now! what do you here alone ? | 

Emil. Do not you chide ; I have a thing for you. 

Jago. You have a thing for me P— is a common 

thing. | ns 
Emil. Ha 
lago. To have a fooliſh wife. | 

Amil. O, is that all? What will you . me now 
For that ſame handkerchief? 

Iago. What handkerchief ?] 

mil. What handkerchief? | 8 
Why, that the Moor firſt gave to Deſdemona; 
That which ſo often you did bid me ſteal. 

Jago. Haſt ſtolen it from her? 

Emil. No; but ſhe let it drop by negligence; 
And, 4 to the advantage, I, being here, took it up. 
Look, here it is. 

Jago. A good wench; give it me. 

Emil. What will you do with 1 It, that you have been ſo 

earneſt 

To have me filch it ? | 

Tago. Why, what is that to you? [ Snatching it. 


e fta en . in another. 
4 #o the advantage, —opportunely. 


mil. 
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Emil. If it be not for foods purpoſe of import, 
Give it me again: Poor lady! ſhe'll run mad, 
When ſhe ſhall lack it. 

Jago. Be not acknown on't; I have uſe for it. 
Go, leave me. [ Exit AÆmil. 
I will in Caſſio's lodging loſe this napkin, 
And let him find it : Trifles, light as air, 

Are, to the jealous, confirmations ſtrong 

As proofs of holy writ. This may do ſomething. 
The Moor already changes with my poiſon :— 
Dangerous conceits are, in their natures, poiſons, 
Which, at the firſt, are ſcarce found to diſtaſte ; 
But, with a little act upon the blood, | 
Burn like the mines of ſulphur. —* I did ſay ſo. 


Enter Othello. 4 


Look, where he comes ! Not poppy, nor 5 mandragora, 
Nor all the drowſy ſyrups of the world, 
Shall ever med'cine thee to that ſweet ſleep 
Which thou h ow'dft yeſterday. 
Oth. Ha! ha! falſe to me? to me? 
Iago. Why, how now, general? no more of that, 
Oth. Avaunt! be gone thou haſt ſet me on the 


rack: 3 
I ſwear, tis better to be much abus'd, 


Than but to know't a little, 


* Be not acknown on't;]—Do not you acknowledge a any thing con- 


cerning it. 
f I aid ſay ſo ]—and lo ! the proof Orhello affords of the juſtice of 


my remark. 
* mandragora, |—mandragoras, or mandrake, hath a ſoporific quality— 


Au v. aN D CLEO. A. I. S. 5. Cleo. 
ow'dft] —enjoyedit, 
114 Iago 
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Jago. How now, my lord ? 

Oth. What ſenſe had I of her ſtolen hours of luſt ? 
I ſaw it not, thought it not, it harm'd not me : 
I flept the next night well, was free, and merry ; 
I found not Caſſio's kiſſes on her lips: 
He that is robb'd, not wanting what is ſtolen, 
Let him not know it, and he's not robb'd at all. 
Lago. I am ſorry to hear this. 

Orb. I had been happy, if the general camp, 
Pioneers and all, had taſted her ſweet body, : 
So I had nothing known: O now, for ever, 
Farewel the tranquil mind! farewel content! 
Farewel the plumed troop, and the big wars, 
That make-ambition virtue ! O, farewel ! 
Farewel the neighing ſteed, and the ſhrill trump, 
The ſpirit-ſtirring drum, the ear-piercing fife, 
The royal banner; and all quality, 
Pride, pomp, and circumſtance of glorious war ! 
And O you mortal engines, whoſe rude throats 
The immortal Jove's dread clamours counterfeit, 
Farewel! Othello's occupation's gone! 

Jago. Is it poſſible ?—My lord, — 

Oh. Villain, be ſure thou prove my love a whore; 
Be ſure of 1 it; give me the ocular proof; 

| r bold on him. 

Or, by the worth i of mine eternal ſoul, e 
Thou hadſt been better have been don a dog, 
Than anſwer. my wak'd wrath, 

Jago. Is it come to this ? 

Dab. Make me to tee it; or (at the leaſt) lo prove it, 


/ mine] — / man's. 


That 
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That the probation bear no hinge, nor loop, 
To hang a doubt on: or, woe upon thy life! 
Iago. My noble lord, — 
Oth. If thou doſt flander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more : abandon all * remorſe; 
On horror's head horrors accumulate; 
Do deeds to make heaven weep, all earth amaz'd ; 
For nothing canſt thou to damnation add, 
Greater than that. 
lago. O grace! O heaven defend me ! 
Are you a man? have you a ſoul, or ſenſe? 
God be wi' you; take mine office. -O wretched fool, 
That ! liv'ſt to make thine honeſty a vice 
O monſtrous world! Take note, take note, 0 world, 
To be direct and honeſt, is not ſafe.— 
thank you for this profit; and, from hence, 
[ll love no friend, * ſith love breed ſuch offence. 
Oth. Nay, ſtay: Thou ſhould'ſt be honeſt. 
lago. I ſhould be wiſe; for honeſty's a fool, 
And loſes that it works for. 
0:h. By the world, 
I think my wife be honeſt, and think ſhe is not ; ; 
I think that thou art juſt, and think thou art not; 
I'll have ſome proof: Her name, that was as freſh 
As Dian's viſage, is now begrim'd and black 
As mine own face.—lf there be cords, or knives, 
Poiſon, or fire, or ſuffocating ſtreams, 


a remorſe ;]—pity ; repentance, 
If ſo your heart were touch'd with that 3 - 
My ſiſterly remorſe. Vol. I. pp. 295 and 353. 
— — thr}d with remorſe.” Lear, A. IV. S. 2. 2 
— “ effeminate remorſe.” 
Rican HI. A. III. S. 7. Buck. 


8 \ liv/ft]—lovpe, =» » fth]—ſince, ru 
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I'll not endure it. Would, I were fatisfied! _ 
lago. I lee, fir, you are eaten up with paſſion ; 
I do repent me, that I put it to you. 
You would be ſatisfied ? 2 0 
Oth. Would ? nay, I will. 
Iago. And may; But, how? how ſatisfied, my lord? 
Would you, the ſuperviſor, groſsly gape on? 
Behold her tupp'd ? 
Oth. Death and damnation ! O! 
Tago. It were a tedious difficulty, I think, 
To bring 'em to that proſpect: Damn them then, 
If ever mortal eyes do ſee them bolſter, my 
More than their own ! What then? how then? 
What ſhall I ſay ? Where's ſatisfa&tion ? 
It is impoſſible, you-ſhould ſee this, 
Were they as prime as goats, as hot as monkeys, 
As falt as wolves in pride, and fools as groſs 
As 1 Ignorance made drunk. But yet, I fay; 
If imputation, and ſtrong circumſtances, — 
Which lead directly to the door of truth, — 
Will give you ſatisfaction, you might have it. 
| O86. Ge mera living reaſon ſhe's difloyal. 
Jago. I do not like the' office: 
But, ſith I am enter'd in this cauſe ſo far, — 
Prick'd to it by fooliſh honeſty, and love,— 
I will go on. I lay with Caſſio lately; 
And, -being troubled with a raging tooth, 
I could not ſleep. 
There are a kind of men ſo looſe of ſoul, 


do fee them "+ WR privy to their enjoyments. 
prime] — prompt. 
P a Loy rea, dit | a convincing proof, 


'That- 
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That in their neeps will mutter their affairs; : 
One of this kind is Caſſio: 
In ſleep I heard him ſay—Sweet 1 
Let us be wary, let us hide our loves! 
And then, fir, wouid he gripe, and wring my hand ; 
Cry. — O fweet creature] and then kiſs me hard, 
As if he pluck'd up kiſſes by the roots, 
That grew upon my lips: then lay his leg 
Over my thigh, and ſigh, and kiſs; and then 
Cry. Curſed fate ! that gave thee to the Moor ! 
0th. O monſtrous ! monſtrous! 
Iago. Nay, this was but his dream. 
Oth. But this denoted 1 a foregone concluſion; 
'Tis a ſhrewd doubt, though it be but a dream. 
lago. And this may help to thicken other your 
That do demonſtrate thinly. WC 
Oth, T'll tear her all to nnn ty 
lago. Nay, but be wiſe : * yet we ſee nothing done ; ; 
She may be honeſt yet. Tell me but this, — 
Have you not ſometimes ſeen a re 
Spotted with ſtrawberries, in your wife's hand? 
Oth. I gave her ſuch a one; 'twas my firſt gift. 
lago. I know not that: but ſuch a handkerchief, 
(I am ſure, it was your wife's) did I to-day 
See Caſſio wipe his beard with, 
Otb. If it be that, — 
Iago. If it be that, or any, if *twas hers, 
It ſpeaks againſt her, with the other proofs. _ 
Ot. O, that the ſlave had * thouſand lives; ; 


. a foregone concluſion ;]—a paſt occurrence, tranſaction. 
r yet aue ſee nothing done; ]|—we have yet no ocular prof, alluding to 


the evidence demanded by Othello. 
One 
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One is too poor, too weak for my revenge 
Now do I ſee *tis true. Look here, lago; 
All my fond love thus do I blow to heaven: 
*Tis gone.— 
Ariſe, black vengeance, from thy hellow cell! 
_ Yield up, O love, thy crown, and * hearted throne, 
To tyrannous hate ſwell, boſom, with thy fraught, 
© For tis of aſpicks tongues ! 
Jago. Pray, be content, 
Oth. O, blood, Iago, blood! | 
Jago. Patience, I ſay; your mind, perhaps, may change. 
Otb. Never, Iago: Like to the Pontic ſea, 
Whoſe icy current and compulſive courſe 
Ne'er feels retiring ebb, but keeps due on 
To the Propontic, and the Helleſpont ; 
Even ſo my bloody thoughts, with violent pace, 
Shall ne'er look back, ne'er ebb to humble love, 


Till that * a capable and wide revenge 
Swallow them up. Now, by yond” oils heaven, 


In the due reverence of a ſacred vox [ He kneels. 
I here engage my words. P at Bow bot 
Jago. Do not riſe yet — ago kneels, 


Witneſs, you ever-burning lights above ! 
You elements that clip us round about! 
. Witneſs, that here Iago doth give up 
The execution of his _ has, heart, 


s gen throne;}—the hover on which thou waſt . z the 
throne thou haſt erected in my heart. 


« the ſeat 


cc Where love is thron d. 
| TwELFYTH Nicuart, A. II. S. 4. Vis. 


For tis of aſpicks* tongues ! FOES the contents are poilonous. 


Pray, et. 
* @ capable] —an ample, comprehenfive. 


+ 6+ 5 


To 
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To wrong d Othello's ſervice ! let him command, 
And to obey ſhall be in me remorſe, 
What bloody work ſoever. 

Ob. 1 greet thy love, 
Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance bounteous, 
And will upon the inſtant put thee to't : 
Within theſe three days let me hear thee ſay, 
That Caſſio's not alive. 

Iago. My friend is dead; tis done, at your requeſt : 
But let her live. 
Otb. Damn her, lewd minx! O, damn her ! 
Come, go with me apart ; I will withdraw, 
To furniſh me with ſome ſwift means of death 
For the fair devil. Now art thou my lieutenant. 

lago. I am your own for ever. [ Exeunts 


SCENE IV. 
Another Apartment in the Caſtle. 


Enter Deſdemona, Amilia and Clown, 


Deſ. Do you know, ſirrah, where lieutenant Caſſio lies? 

Clown. I dare not ſay, he lies any where. 

Deſ. Why, man? 

Clown, He is a ſoldier; and for me to ſay a ſoldier lies, 
is ſtabbing. 

Def. Go to; Where lodges he ? 


And to obey ſhall be in me —_ I man eſteem the execu · 
tion of whatever bloody buſineſs he may employ me in an act of generous 
ay: to my much-injured friend. 

Clown, 
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Clown. To tell you where he lodges, is to tell you 


where I lie. 
Def. Can any thing be we of this ? 
Clown, I know not where he lodges; and for me to de- 


viſe a lodging, and ſay—he lies here: or he lies there, 


were to lie in mine own throat. 
Def. Can you enquire him out ? and be edify'd by re- 
port ? 
Clown, J will ehre the world for him; that is, 
make queſtions, * and by them anſwer. 


De. Seek him, bid him come hither : tell him, I have | 


mov'd my lord in his behalf, and hope, all will be well. 
Clown. To do this, is within the compaſs of man's wit; 


and therefore I will attempt the doing of it. (Exit, 


Deſ. Where ſhould I loſe that handkerchief, Emilia? 
Emil. I know not, madam. 
Def. Believe me, I had rather have loſt my purſe 

Full of * cruzadoes : And, but my noble Moor 

Is true of mind, and made of no ſuch baſeneſs 

As jealous creatures are, it were enough 

To put him to ill thinking. 

Amil. Is he not . 

Deſ. Who, he? I think, the ſun, where hs was born, 
Drew all ſuch humours from him. | 
Emil. Look, where he comes. 

Def. J will not leave him now, till Caſſio be 

Call'd to him. How is it with you, my lord? 


2 and by them anſæber.—and from their reſult Gori my anſwer to you. 
\ ® cruzadoes:]—a Portugueze coin of three ſhillings value, with a croſ? 


upon it, 


Enter 
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Enter Oli bello. 


Ob. Well, my good lady A O, hardneſs to 


diſſemble !— 
How do you, Deſdemona ? 
Dg/. Well, my good lord. 
Otb. Give me your hand: This hand is moiſt, my lady. 
Def. It yet hath felt no age, nor known no ſorrow. 
Orh. This argues fruitfulneſs, and liberal heart ;— 
Hot, hot, and moiſt : This hand of yours requires 
A ſequeſter from liberty, faſting and prayer, 
Much caſtigation, exerciſe devout ; 
For here's a young and ſweating devil here, 
That commonly rebels. *Tis a good hand, 
A frank one. 
Def. You may, indeed, ſay ſo; 
For *twas that hand that gave away my heart. 
Ot. A liberal hand: The hearts, of old, gave hands: 
But our new heraldry 1s—hands, not hearts. 
Def. e] cannot ſpeak of this. Come now, your promiſe. 
Otb. What promiſe, chuck? 
Deſ. I have ſent to bid Caſſio come ſpeak with you. 
Oh. I have a ſalt and * ſullen rheum offends me ; 
Lend me thy handkerchief. 
Deſ. Here, my lord. 
Orb. That which I gave you. 


* The hearts, of old, gave hands ; but our NEW w heraldry is—hands, not 
kearts.]—Of old, in matrimonial alliances, the heart dictated the union 
of hands: but our modern junctions are thoſe of hands only, not of 
hearts. This heraldry in Lucrece, &c.“ Pokus, p. 477. 

© 1 cannot ſpeak of this.] do not underſtand 122 

6 8 troubleſome. 


Deſ. 


nnr. 0 


De. I have it not about me. 
Oth. Not? 
Def. No, indeed, my hand, 
Oth. That is a fault: That handkerchief 
Did an Egyptian to my mother give: 
She was a charmer, and could almoſt read 
The thoughts of people: ſhe told her, while ſhe kept it, 
*T would make her amiable, and ſubdue my father 
Intirely to her love ; but, if ſhe loſt it, 
Or made a gift of it, my father's eye 
Should hold her loathly, and his ſpirits ſhould hunt 
After new fancies: She, dying, gave it me; 
And bid me, when my fate would have me wive, 
To give it her. I did ſo: and take heed on't, 
Make it a darling like your precious eye ; 
To loſe't, or give't away, were ſuch perdition, 
As nothing elſe could match. 
Def. Is it poſſible ? 
Oth. Tis true; there's magic in the web of it: 
A ſibyl, that had number'd in the world 
The ſun © to courſe two hundred compaſſes, 
In her prophetic fury ſew'd the work: | 
The worms were hallow'd, that did breed the ſilk; 
And it was dy'd in mummy, which the ſkilful 
Conſerv'd of maidens hearts, 
Def. Indeed ! is it true? 
Oth. Moſt veritable; therefore look to it well. 
| Def. ,Then*would to heaven, that I had never ſeen it 
Oth. Ha! wherefore ? 


© to cone t2v0 "IR r run two hundred annual cir- 


euits. 
f which the 1 conſervꝰd — the feilful conſerves, &c. 


Do 


Deſ. Why do you ſpeak ſo ſtartingly sand raſh? , 
Otb. Is it loſt? is it gone? peaks is 1t out of the way © ? 
Def. Heaven bleſs us! 
Oth. Say you? 
Def. It is not loſt; But what an if it were? 
Oth. Ha 
Deſ. J ſay, it is not loſt. 
Otb. Fetch it, let me ſee it. 
Def. Why, ſo I can, fir, but I will not now: 
This is a trick, to put me from my ſuit 
I pray, let Caſſio be receiv'd again. 
Oth. Fetch me that handkerchief: my mind die 
De. Come, come; 
You'll never meet a more ſufficient man. 
Oth. The handkerchief,— 
Def. 1 pray, talk me of Caſſio. 
Oth. The handkerchief,— 
| Def. A man that, all his time, 
Hath founded his good fortunes on your love; 
Shar'd dangers with you ;— 
Oth. The handkerchief, — 
Def. In ſooth, you are to blame. 
Oth. Away! 
Emil. Is not this man jealous { 'X 
Def. I ne&er ſaw this before. 
Sure, there's ſome wonder in this handkerchief : 
IJ am moſt unhappy in the loſs of it. 
mil. Tis not a year or two ſhews us a man: 
They are all but ſtomachs, and we all but food; 


[Exit Othello. 


E andraſp ?]—and with ſuch vehemence. 
VOL. VI. . 3 
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They eat us hungerly, and, when they are full, 
They belch us. Look you! Caſſio, and my huſband. 


Enter Iago and Caſſio. 


Iago. There is no other way; 'tis ſhe muſt do't ; 
And, lo, the happineſs ! go, and importune her. 

De. How now, good Caſſio ? what' s the news ; with 

you ? 

Caf. E. my former 7 I do be you, 
That, by your virtuous means, I may again 
Exiſt, and be a member of his love, 

Whom I, with all the duty of my heart, 

Intirely honour; I would not be delay'd: 

If my offence be of ſuch mortal kind, 

That neither ſervice paſt, nor preſent ſorrows, 
Nor purpos'd merit in futurity, | 
Can ranſom me into his love again, 

But to know ſo muſt be my benefit; 

So ſhall I clothe me in a forc'd content, 

And * ſhoot myſelf upon ſome other courſe, 

To fortune's alms. 

De. Alas! thrice-gentle Caſſio, 

My *advocation is not now in tune; 

My lord is not my lord; nor ſhould I know him, 
Were he in favour, as in humour, alter'd. - | 


So help me every ſpirit ſanctified, 


b virtuous | 338 

i ſhoot myſelf upon ſome other courſe, ]—ſeek inſtantly a caſual ſubſiſtence, 
in ſome other line of life fut my/elf up in—fape myſelf upon. | 

E adwvocation|—mediatorſhip. 

iu favour, ]—in his looks. 


As 
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As I have ſpoken for you all my beſt; 
And ſtood within m the blank of his diſpleaſure, 
For my free ſpeech ! You muſt a while be patient: 
What I can do, I will; and more I will, 
Than for myſelf. I dare; let that ſuffice you. 

Iago. Is my lord angry? 

Emil, He went hence but now, 


And, certainly, in ſtrange unquietneſs. 
Iago. Can he be angry? * I have ſeen, the cannon 


When it hath blown his ranks into the air; 

And, like the devil, from his very arm | 

Puff d his own brother ;—And can he be angry? 

Something of moment, then: I will go meet him; 

There's matter in't indeed, if he be angry. [ Exit. 
Def. I pr'ythee, do ſo.—Something, ſure, of ſtate, — 

Either from Venice; or ſame * unhatch'd practice, 

Made demonſtrable here in Cyprus to him, — _ 

Hath puddled his clear ſpirit : and, in ſuch caſes, 

Men's natures wrangle with inferior things, 

Though great ones are their object. 

*Tis even fo ; for let our finger ach, 

And it endues our other healthful members 

Even“ with that ſenſe of pain: Nay, we muſt think, 

Men are not gods ; 

Nor of them look for ſuch obſervancy 

As fits the bridal. Beſhrew me much, ZEmilia, 

I was (* unhandſome warrior as I am) 


® the blank]—the ſhot. 
" gave ſeen,]—1 have ſeen him calm and unmoved at ſuch a dread- 


ful criſis. | 
* unhatch'd practice, plot yet in embryo. N 9 
P with |—to—— ſubdues, &C. to a ſenſe. | * 
* anhand/ome warrior ]—unfair aſſailant, | | 
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Arraigning his unkindneſs with my ſoul; 
But now I find, I had ſuborn'd the witneſs, 
And he's indited falſely. 
Amil. Pray heaven, it be ſtate matters, as you think; 
And no conception, nor no jealous toy, 
Concerning you. 
Deſ. Alas the day I never gave him cauſe. 
Emil, But jealous ſouls will not be anſwer'd ſo ; 
They are not ever jealous for the cauſe, 
But jealous *for they are jealous : *tis a monſter, 
Begot upon itſelf, born on itſelf. 
Def. Heaven keep that monſter from Othello? 8 mind! 
mil. Lady, amen. 
Def. J will go ſeek him.—Caſſio, walk hereabout: 
If I do find him fit, I'll move your ſuit, 
And ſeek to effect it to my uttermoſt. 
Caf. I humbly thank your ladyſhip. 
| [ Exeunt Deſdemona and l milia. 


Enter Bianca. 


Bian. Save you, friend Caſſio ! 
Caf. What make you from home? 
How is it with you, my moſt fair Bianca? 
Indeed, ſweet love, I was coming to your houſe. 
Bian. And I was going to your lodging, Caſſio. 
What ! keep a week away ? ſeven days and nights ? 
Eightſcore eight hours? and lovers' abſent hours, 
More tedious than the dial eightſcore times ? 
O weary reckoning! _ 
Caſ. Pardon me, Bianca; 


r for ]—becauſe. 5 make] do. | 
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[ have this while with leaden thoughts been preſs'd: 
But I ſhall, t in a more continuate time, 
Strike off this ſcore of abſence. Sweet Bianca, 
[Giving her Deſdemona's handkerchief. 
"Take me this work out. 
Bian. O Caſſio, whence came this? 
This is ſome token from a newer friend. 
To the felt abſence now I feel a cauſe: 
Is it come to this? Well, well. 
Caf. Go to, woman | 
Throw your vile gueſſes in the devil's teeth, 
From whence you have them. You are jealous now, 
That this is from ſome miſtreſs, ſome remembrance : 
No, in good troth, Bianca. 
Bian. Why, whoſe is it? 
Caf. I know not, ſweet: I found it in my chamber. 
I like the work well; ere it be demanded, 
(As like enough, it will) I'd have it copy'd : 
Take it, and do't; and leave me for this time, 
Bian. Leave you! wherefore ? 
Caf. I do attend here on the general; 
And think it no addition, nor my wiſh, 
To have him ſee me woman'd. 
Bian. Why, I pray you? 
Caſ. Not, that I love you not. 
Bian. But that you do not love me. 
J pray you, bring me on the way a little; 
And ſay, if I ſhall fee you ſoon at night? 
Caf. Tis but a little way, that I can bring you, 


t in @ more continuate time, at my better leiſure—more convenient 


laut. 
* Take me this work out. Copy it for me. 
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For I attend here: but I'll ſee you ſoon. 
** 'Tis ha. good; I muſt be circumſtanc d. 
| [Exeunt. 


ACT Iv. SCENE: I. 
An Apartment in the Caſile, 


Enter Othello and 1a 70, 


Jago. Will you think ſo ? 
Oth. Think fo, Iago? 
Tago. What, 
To kiſs in private? 
Ot. An unauthoriz'd kiſs. 
Lago. Or to be naked with her friend abed, 
An hour, or more, not meaning any harm? 
Oth, Naked abed, Iago, and not mean harm? 
It is hypocriſy againſt the devil: 
They that mean virtuouſly, and yet do ſo, 
The devil their virtue tempts, and they tempt heaven. 
Jago. So they do nothing, tis a venial ſlip: 
But if I give my wife a handkerchief,— 
Otb. What then? 


*I muf? be circumſtanc d. Þ--Served as it may ſuit your convenience; 
content with ſuch ſervices as your circumſtances will admit, 

It is hypocriſy againſt the devil :J—to cheat him, to give him hopes, 
and then deceive him, by avoiding the crime, which he — chem on 


the verge of committin 8. 


Iago. 
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lago. Why, then 'tis hers, my lord; and, being hers, 
She may, I think, beſtow't on any man. 
Otb. She is protectreſs of her honour too; 
May ſhe give that? 
Iago. Her honour is an eſſence that's not ſeen ; 
They have it very oft, that have it not: 
But, for the handkerchief, — 
Oth. By heaven, I would moſt gladly have forgot it :— 
Thou ſaidſt, —O, it comes o'er my memory, 
As doth the raven o'er the infected houſe, 
Boding to all, —he had my handkerchief. 
Jago. Ay, what of that? 
Otb. That's not ſo good now. 
Tago. What if I had faid, IJ had ſeen him do you mou ; 
Or heard him ſay, —as knaves be ſuch abroad, 
Who having, by their own importunate ſuit, 
Or voluntary dotage of ſome miſtreſs, 
» Convinced or ſupplied them, cannot chooſe 
But they muſt blab. 
Orb. Hath he ſaid any thing? | 
Iago. He hath, my lord: but, be you well aſſur d, 
No more than he'll unſwear. 
Oth. What hath he ſaid ? 
Jago. Why, that he did I know not what , —he did. 
Oth. What? what? 
Jago. Lie 
Oth. With her? 


2 protectre I preprietrgſ. 
Tos Thy = it have it not. La. eredit of it after they kave 


loſt it. 
> Convinced or * them, ]—Vanquiſhed, or gratified their de- 


ſires. 
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Jago. With her, on her; what you will. 
Otb. Lie with her! lie on her! — We ſay, lie on her 
when they belie her: Lie with her! that's fulſome. 
 Handkerchief,—confeſlions, —handkerchief.— To confeſs, 
and be hang'd for his labour. —Fuſt, to be bang'd, and 
then to confeſs :—TI tremble at it.— Nature would not 
inveſt herſelf in ſuch ſhadowing paſſion, without ſome in- 
_ ſtruction. It is not words, that ſhake me thus :—Piſh |— 
* Noſes, ears, and lips: s it poſſible ?—Confeſs Hand- 
kerchief !—O devil! [Falls in à trance. 
Tago. Work on, TO rl 
My medicine, work! Thus credulous fools are caught; 
And many worthy and chaſte dames, even thus, 
All guildeſs meet reproach. — What, ho! my lord! 
My lord, I ſay ! Othello !—-How now, Caſſio? 


Enter Caſſio. 


Caſ What's the matter? | 
Iago. My lord 1s fallen into an epilepſy ; 
This is his ſecond fit ; he had one yeſterday. 
Caſ. Rub him about the temples. 
Tago. No, forbear : | 
The lethargy muſt have his quiet courſe : 
If not, he foams at mouth ; and, by and by, 
Breaks out to ſavage madneſs. Look, he ſtirs : 


© Nature would not inveſt herſelf, &c.]—Nature would not afford ſuch 

ſhadows of guilt without meaning ſomething ; this ſtrange diſorder of 

my faculties is an inſtinctive intimation of ſome dire calamity ; it whiſ- 

pers me, that my jealouſy is not merely imaginary. 

4 Nofes, ears, and lips :]—Othellos is here recounting the familiarities 

which he ſuppoſes may have paſſed between Caſſio and Dęſdemona. 
AIs whiſpering nothing?“ &c. 
WINTER'Ss Tale, A. I. S. 1. Leo. 


Do 
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Do you withdraw yourſelf a little while, 
He will recover ſtraight; when he is gone, 
I would on great occaſion ſpeak with you. ¶ Exit Caſſie. 
How is it, general? have you not hurt your head? 
Otb. Doſt thou mock me? 
Jago. I mock you! no, by heaven: 
Would, you would bear your fortunes like a man. 
Oth. A horned man's a monſter, and a beaſt, 
Iago There's many a beaſt then in a n city, 
And many a civil monſter. 
Otb. Did he confeſs it? 
Iago. Good fir, be a man; 
Think, every bearded fellow, that's but yok'd, 
May draw with you : there's millions now alive, 
That nightly he in thoſe © unproper beds, 
Which they dare ſwear peculiar ; your caſe is better. 
O, 'tis the ſpight of hell, the fiend's arch-mock, 
To lip a wanton f in a ſecure couch, 
And to ſuppoſe her chaſte ! No, let me know; 
And, knowing what I am, I know what ſhe hal be. 
Otb. O, thou art wiſe ; *tis certain, 
Iago. Stand you a while apart ; 
: Confine yourſelf but in a patient liſt. 
Whilſt you were here, ere while, mad with your grief, 
(A paſſion moſt unſuiting ſuch a man) 
Caſſio came hither : I ſhifted him away, 
And laid good *ſcuſe upon your ecſtaſy , 
Bade him anon return, and here ſpeak with me; 
The which he promis'd. Do but ® encave yourſelf, 


- unproper ] —common, 
in a ſecure couch, | —contentedly. 


® Confine yourſelf but in a patient liſt. ]—Keep but within « bounds 
of patience. h encave]—conceal, 


And 
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And mark the fleers, the gibes, and notable ſcorns, 
That dwell in every region of his face; 

For 1 will make him tell the tale anew, — 

Where, how, how oft, how long ago, and when 
He hath, and is again to cope your wife; 

I fay, but mark his geſture. Marry, patience ! 
Or I ſhall ſay, you are all in all i a {pleen, 

And nothing of a man, 

| Oh. Doſt thou hear, Iago? 

I will be found moſt cunning in my patience ; 
But (doſt thou hear?) moſt bloody. 


Jago. That's not amils ; 


But yet keep time in all. Will you withdraw; 5 
[Othello withdraws, 


Now will I queſtion Caſtio of Bianca, 

A houſewife, that, by ſelling her deſires, 

Buys herſelf bread and cloaths : it is a creature, 
That dotes on Caſſio,—as *tis the ſtrumpet's plague, 
To beguile many, and be beguil'd by one ;— 

He, when he hears of her, cannot refrain 

From the exceſs of laughter :—Here he comes: — 


Enter Caſſie. 


As he ſhall ſmile, Othello ſhall go mad ; 

And his * unbookiſh jealouſy muſt conſtrue 

Poor Caſſio's ſmiles, geſtures, and light behaviour, 

Quite in the wrong.—How do you now, lieutenant ?_ 
Caſ. The worſer, that you give me the addition, 

Whoſe want even kills me. 


” _ by a ſpleen.” 
HENRY IV. Part I. A. V. S. 2. Vor. 


E unbookiſh]—ignorant. | I the additicn, | the title, 
e Lago. 


a ſpleen, I in ſpleen. 
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Iago. Ply Deſdemona well, and you are ſure on't. 


Now, if this ſuit lay in Bianca's power, [Speaking lower. 


How quickly ſhould you ſpeed ? 
Caf. Alas, poor caitiff 


Oth. Look, how he laughs already ! [Alide. 


lago. I never knew a woman love man ſo. 
Caſ. Alas, poor rogue ! I think, indeed, ſhe loves me. 
O:h. Now he denies it faintly, and laughs it out. 


[ Aide. 


lago. Do you hear, Caſſio? 
Oth. Now he importunes him 
To tell it o'er : Go to; well ſaid, well ſaid. [LAlde. 
lago. She gives it out, that you ſhall marry her: 5 
Do you intend it? 
Caſ. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Otb. Do you triumph, Roman? do you triumph? 
[ 4/ide. 
Caf. IJ marry her !-—what ! ? m a cuſtomer! I pr'ythee, 
bear ſome charity to my wit; do not think it ſo unwhole- 


ſome. Fa, ha, ha! 
Oth. So, ſo, ſo, ſo: They laugh, that win. [ A/ide. 
Iago. Why, the cry goes, that you ſhall marry her. 
_ Caf. Pr'ythee, ſay true. 
Iago. I am a very villain elſe. 
0th. Have you ſcor'd me? Well. I 
Caſ. This is the monkey's own giving out: ſhe is per- 


m a cuſtomer /] —courtezan. 
* a common cu/tomer.”? 
| AL1's WELL THAT Ex DS WELL, A. V. S. 3. King. 
u ſcor d me Sat” a mark of infamy upon me, branded me for a 
cuckold, « Let us /core their backs.“ 
AN TONY AND CLEOPATRA, A. IV. S. 7. Scar. 


ſuaded 
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ſuaded I will marry her, out of her own love and flattery, 


not out of my promiſe. 
Otb. Iago beckons me; now he begins che ſtory. 
| [ Afide. 

Caſ. She was here even now; ſhe haunts me in every 
place. I was, the other day, talking on the ſea-bank 
with certain Venetians ; and thither comes the bauble ; 
by this hand ſhe falls thus about my neck ;— 

0th. Crying, O dear Caſſio! as it were : his geſture 
imports it. | F://7/2 

Caf. So hangs, and lolls, and weeps upon me; ſo hales, 
and pulls me: ha, ha, ha !— 

Oth. Now he tells, how ſhe pluck'd him to my cham- 
ber: O, I ſee that noſe of yours, but not that dog I 
ſhall throw it to. 4 [46 ae. 

Caſ. Well, I muſt leave her company. 

Jago. Before me! look, where ſhe comes. 


Enter Bianca. 


Caſ. Tis ſuch another ? fitchew! marry, a perfum'd 
one. What do you mean by this haunting of me? 
Bian. Let the devil and his dam haunt you! What did 


you mean by that ſame handkerchief, you gave me even 


now? I was a fine fool to take it. I muſt take out the 
whole work.—A likely piece of work, that you ſhould 
find it in your chamber, and not know who left it there ! 
This is ſome minx's token, and I muſt take out the 


work ? There,—give it your hobby-horſe: whereſocver 


you had it, I'll take out no work on't. 


Before nel As I live. 
P _—_ | / marry, a perfum's cne.}—polecat, but of a better fcent. 


E: 1 
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Caf. How now, my ſweet Bianca ? how now? how 
now? 

Oth. By hewven, that ſhould be my handkerchief ! 
LOR de. 
Bian. An you'll come to ſupper co-night, you may : 
you will not, come when you are next prepar'd for. 
[ Exit, 
1 Aﬀeer her, after her. 
Caf. J muſt, ſhe'll rail in the ſtreet elſe. 

lago. Will you ſup there? 

Caf. Yes, I intend ſo. 

Iago. Well, I may chance to ſee 1 you; for I would very 
fain ſpeak with you. 

Caf. Pr'ythee, come; Will you? . 

Iago. Go to; ſay no more. [ Exit cup 

Oth. How ſhall I murder him, Iago ? | 

lago. Did you perceive how he laugh'd at his vice? 

Oth. O, Iago! 

Ingo. And did you ſee the handkerchief ? 

Otb. Was that mine? 
lago. Yours, by this hand: and to ſee how he prizes 
the fooliſh woman your wife! ſhe gave it him, and he 
hath given it his whore. 

Otb. I would have him nine years a killing: 

A fine woman! a fair woman! a ſweet woman! 

Iago. Nay, you muſt forget that. 

Oth. Ay, let her rot, and periſh, and be damn'd to- 
night; for ſhe ſhall not live: No, my heart is turn'd to 
ſtone ; I ſtrike it, and it hurts my hand. O, the world 
hath not a ſweeter creature : ſhe might lie by an empe- 
ror's ſide, and command him taſks. 

Jago. Nay, that's not your way. 

Oib. 
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Old. Hang her! I do but ſay what ſhe is: 80 deli. 
cate with her needle - An admirable muſician! O, ſhe 


will ſing the ſavageneſs out of a bear !—Of ſo high and 


plenteous wit and invention !— 
Jago. She's the worſe for all this. 
Otb. O, a thouſand, a thouſand times And then, 


of ſo gentle a condition 
Jago. Ay, too gentle. 
Otb. Nay, that's certain: But yet the pity of it, 
Iago !—O, lago, the pity of it, lago! 
Lago. If you are fo fond over her iniquity, give her pa- 


tent to offend; for, if it touch not you, it comes near 


nobody. . 5 
Otb. I will chop her into meſſes Cuckold me 


Jago. O, tis foul in her. 
Otb. With mine officer! 


Jago. That's fouler. 
Oth. Get me ſome poiſon, Iago ; this night i not 
expoſtulate with her, left her body and beauty unprovide 


my mind again :—this night, Iago. 


Jago. Do it not with poiſon ; ſtrangle her in her le 


even the bed ſhe hath contaminated. 
Oth. Good, good: the juſtice of it pleaſes; very good. 
Tago. And, for Caſſio,—let me be his undertaker : . 


You ſhall hear more by midnight. 1A trumpet within. 


Oth. Excellent good. What trumpet is that ſame? 
ago. Something from Venice, ſure, *Tis Lodovico, 
Come from the duke: and, ſee, your wife is with him. 


4 unprevide my mind ]—difarm my reſolution. 


Enter 
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Enter Lodovico, Deſdemona, and Attendants. 


Lod. Save you, worthy general! 
Otb. With all my heart, fir. 
Log. The duke and ſenators of Venice greet you. 
Glow Bim a letter. 
Oth. 1 kiſs the went of their pleaſures. 
Deſ. And what's the news, good couſin Lodovico? 
lago. I am very glad to ſee you, Signior; 
Welcome to Cyprus. 
Led. I thank you: How does lieutenant Caſſio? 
Lago. Lives, fir. 
Def. Couſin, there's fallen between him and my b 
An unkind breach: but you ſhall make all well. 
Oth. Are you ſure of that? 
Def. My lord? | 
Oth. This fail you not to do, as you will—" | Reads. 
Lod. He did not call; he's buſy in the paper. 
Is there diviſion *twixt thy lord and Caſſio? 
Deſ. A moſt unhappy one; I would do much. 
To * atone them, for the love I bear to Caſſio. 
Oth. Fire and brimſtone ! 
Deſ. My lord? 
Oth. Are you wile ? 
Deſ. What, is he angry? 
Lod. May be, the letter mov'd him; 
For, as I think, they do command him home, 
Deputing Caſſio in his government. 
De/. By my troth, 1 am glad on't. 
Otb. Indeed? 


n atone]—reconcile, 
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De/. My . 
Orth. I am glad to ſee you mad. 
Deſ. Why, ſweet Othello? 
Oth. Devil! [ Striking ber. 
De. I have not deſerv'd this. 
Lod. My lord, this would not be believ'd in Venice, 
Though I ſhouid ſwear I ſaw it: *Tis very much; 
Make her amends, ſhe weeps. 
Oth. O devil, devil! | 
If that the earth could teem with woman's. tears, 
Each drop ſhe * falls would prove a crocodile ;— 
Out of my ſight! 
Def. I will not ſtay to offend you. 105 (Gring, 
Lod. Truly, an obedient lady :— | 
I do beſeech your lordſhip, call her back. 
Orth. Miſtreſs, — 3H 
De/. My lord? 
Othb. What would you with her, fir? 
Lod. Who I, my lord? 
Oth, Ay; you did wiſh, that I would make her turn: 
Sir, ſhe can turn, and turn, and yet go on, 
And turn again; and ſhe can weep, fir, weep ; 
And ſhe's obedient, as you ſay, - obedient.— 
Very obedient ;—Proceed you in your tears ?— 
Concerning this, fir, —O well-painted paſſion !—- 
I am commanded home: Get you away; 
I'll ſend for you anon.—Sir, I obey the mandate, 
And will return to Venice; — Hence, avaunt ! 
Exit Deſdemona, 
* fall;]—lets fall. 


ger mantle ſhe did 1 
Miss. Nrenr.s PAIN, A. V. 8. I. Prol. 


« Fall not a tear.“ 


| ANT. AND Cr ro. A. III. S. 9. Ant. Po us, 560. 
| Caſſio 
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Caſſio ſhall have my place. And, —ſir, to-night, 
I do entreat that we may ſup together. 


You are welcome, fir, to Cyprus.— t Goats and monkies! 
| [ Exit, 


Lod. Is this the noble Moor, whom our full ſenate 
Call—all-in-all ſufficient ? This the noble nature 
Whom paſſion could not ſhake ? whoſe ſolid virtue 
The ſhot of accident, nor dart of chance, 
Could neither graze, nor pierce ? 
Jago. He is much chang! d. 
Lod. Are his wits ſafe ? is he not light of brain? 
lago. He is that he is; I may not tacks my cenſure. 
What he might be,—if, what he might, he 1 13 not, — 
I would to heaven, he were. 


Lod. What, ſtrike his wife ! 
Iago. Faith, that was not ſo well; Yet would 1 knew, 


That ſtroke would prove the worſt. 
Lod. Is it his uſe ? 
Or did the letters work upon his blood, 
And new-create this fault ? 
Jago. Alas, alas 
It is not honeſt in me, to ſpeak 
What J have ſeen and known. Tou ſhall obſerve his ; 
And his own courſes will denote him ſo, | 
That I may fave my ſpeech: Do but go after, 
And mark how he continues. | 
Lod. I am ſorry, that I am deceiv'd in him. ¶ Exeurt, 


Goats and monkies ! ]J—0helle here plainly alludes to a ſpeech of 
lago's, A. III. 8. 3. 
Were they as prime as 19 8 as hot as monkies. 45 
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SCENE l. 
Another Apartment in the Caſtle. 
Enter Othello and AEmilia. + 


0th. You have ſeen nothing then ? 


Emil, Nor ever heard; nor ever did ſuſpect. 5 
Orb. Yes, you have ſeen Caſſio and ſhe together. 
| Emil, But then I ſaw no harm; and then I heard I. 
Each ſyllable, that breath made up between them. 0 
Oth. What, did they never whiſper ? | y 
Ami], Never, my lord. EE. 
©:h. Nor ſend you out o' the way? | 
/Emil, Never. 2. 1. 
Oth. To fetch her fan, her gloves, her maſk, nor B 
ez 
mil. Never, my lord. 
Och. That's ſtrangnee. 10 
mil, I durſt, my lord, to wager the i 18 honeſt, 
Lay down my ſoul at ſtake: if you think other, FP 
Remove your thought ; it doth abuſe your boſom. Ch 
If any wretch hath put this in your head, | Sy 
Let heaven requite it with the ſerpent's curſe ! | 
For, if ſhe be not honeſt, chaſte, and true, 
There's no man happy ; the pureſt of their wives 3 
Is foul as ſlander. | 
Oth. Bid her come hither ;—go.— [Exit AEmilia, 
She ſays enough ;—yet ſhe's a ſimple bawd, ; 
That cannot ſay as much. This is a ſubtle whore, As 


A cloſet lock and key of villainous ſecrets: 
And yet ſhell kneel, and ad 1 1 have ſeen her do't. 


Fe-enter 
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Re-enter Amilia, with Deſdemona. 


Deſ. My lord, what is your will ? 

Oth. Pray, chuck, come hither, 

De /. What is your pleaſure ? 4 

0th, Let me fee your eyes; 
Look 1 in my face. 

De /. What horrible fancy* s this! > 

0th. [To Amilia.] Some of your function, miſtreſs ; 
Leave * procreants alone, and ſhut the door ; 
Cough, or cry—hem, if any body come: 
Your myſtery, your myſtery :—nay, diſpatch, 

I Exit Aimilia. 

Deſ. Upon my knees, what doth your N import? 
I underſtand a fury in your words, 
But not the words, © 

Oth. Why, what art thou ? 

Deſ. Your wife, my lord; 
Your true and loyal wife. 

Oth. Come, ſwear it, damn thyſelf; 
Leſt, being like one of heaven, the devils themſelves 
Should four to ſeize thee: therefore be double-damn'd, 


Swear—thou art honeſt, 
Def. Heaven doth truly know it. 
0th. Heaven truly knows, that thou art falſe as hell, 
Def. To whom, my lord? With whom ? How am I 
. 
Oth. O Deſdemona | —away ! away! away |! 
De /. Alas, the heavy day !—Why do you weep ? 
Am I the occaſion of theſe tears, my lord? 


u procreants lovers. 


L12 . If, 


K are wet ů ů˙è[ ꝰ 


— 


OO — — —ę—¼ 


= * turn thy complexion change colour. 


rr n 


If, haply, you my father do ſuſpect, 
An inſtrument of this your calling back, 
Lay not your blame on me; if you have loſt him, 
Why, I have loſt him too. 
Otb. Had it pleas'd heaven 
To try me with affliction; had he rain'd 
All kind of ſores, and ſnames, on my bare head; 
Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips; 
Given to captivity me and my utmoſt hopes; 
I ſhould have found in ſome place of my ſoul 
A drop of patience : but (alas !) to make me 
A fixed figure, for the * hand of ſcorn 
To point his flow unmoving finger at, — 
O! O! 
Yet could I bear that too; well, very well: 
But there, where I have garner'd up my heart; 
Where either I muſt live, or bear no life ; 
The fountain from the which my current runs, 
Or elſe dries up; to be diſcarded thence ! 
Or keep it as a ciſtern, for foul toads 


To knot and gender in !— turn thy complexion ines ! 15 


Patience, thou young and roſe-lipp'd cherubim; 
Ay, there, look grim as hell! 
De. 1 hope, my noble lord eſteems me honeſt. 
Oth. O, ay; as ſummer flies are in the ſhambles, 
That quicken even with blowing. O thou weed, 
Who art ſo lovely fair, and ſmell'ſt ſo ſweet, 
That the ſenſe aches at thee, —'Would, thou hadſt ne'er 
been born ! 


* lend F time, the hour rbe ſcern of time. 


Y garner'd ]—treaſured. 
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Deſ. Alas, what 1 1gnorant ſin have I committed ? 
Otb. Was this fair paper, this moſt goodly book, 
Made to write whore upon? What committed! 
Committed ! O thou public commoner! 
I ſhould make very forges of my cheeks, 
That would to cinders burn up modeſty, 
Did I but ſpeak thy deed. — What committed! 
Heaven ſtops the noſe at it, and the moon wiaks ; 
The bawdy wind, that kiſſes all it meets, 
Is huſh'd within the hollow mine of earth, 
And will not hear it; What committed [.—Impudent 
ſtrumpet ! 
Def. By heaven, you do me wrong. 
Otb. Are not you a ſtrumpet ? 
Def. No, as I am a chriſtian : 
If to preſerve this veſſel for my lord, 
From any other foul unlawful touch, 
Be—not to be a ſtrumpet, I am none. 
Oth. What, not a whore? 
Def. No, as I ſhall be ſaved. 
Otb. Is it poſſible ? 
Def, O, heaven forgive us 
Oth. I cry you mercy, then; 
I took you for that cunning whore of Venice, 
That married with Othello.—You, miſtreſs, 


Enter Aimilia. 


That have the office oppoſite to Saint Peter, 

And keep the gate of hell; You! you! ay, you! 

We have done qur courſe ; there's money for your pains ; 
I pray you, turn the key, and keep our counſel, [| Exit. 


Amil. Alas, what does this gentleman conceive 7 — 
L13 How 
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How do you, madam ? how do you, my good lady? 
Deſ. Faith, half aſleep. 
Amil. Good madam, what's the matter . my lord? |} 

Def. With who? ; 

Amil. With my lord, madam ? 
De/. Who is thy lord? 
mil. He that is yours, ſweet lady. 
Def. 1 have none: Do not talk to me, Emilia; 

I cannot weep ; nor anſwer have I none, 

But what ſhould go by water. Pr'ythee, to-night 

Lay on my bed my wedding ſheets, —remember ;— 

And call thy huſband hither. | 
Emil. Here is a change indeed! [Exit, 
Def. Tis meet I ſhould be us'd fo, very meet. 

How have I been behav'd, that he might ſtick 

The ſmall'ſt opinion on my great'ſt abuſe ? 


Enter Iago, with Æmilia. 


Lago. What is your pleaſure, madam? How is it with 
you * >) | 
De/: I cannot tell. Thoſe, that do teach young babes, 
Do it with gentle means, and eaſy taſks : 
He might have chid me ſo; for, in good faith, 
I am a child 0 chiding. 
Tago. What is the matter, lady © ? 
Emil. Alas, Iago, my lord hath fo bewhor'd her, 
"Thrown ſuch deſpight and heavy terms upon her, 
As true hearts cannot bear. 1 
Deſ. Am I that name, Tago ? 
ago. What name, fair lady? 
De /. Such as, ſhe ſays, my lord did ſay I was. 


Amil. He call'd her whore; 3-8 beggar, ! in his drink, | 
Wor: | Could 
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Could not have laid ſuch terms upon his caller. 
Jago. Why did he ſo ? p 
Def. I do not know; I am ſure, I am none ſuch. 
Iago. Do not weep, do not weep ; Alas, the day! 
Emil, Hath ſhe forſook ſo many noble matches, 
Her father, and her country, and her friends, 
To be calld—whore ? would it not make one weep? 
Def. It is my wretched fortune. 
Jago. Beſhrew him for it! 
How comes this trick upon him ? 
De /. Nay, heaven doth know. 
Emil. I will be hang'd, if ſome eternal i 
Some buſy and inſinuating rogue, 
Some cogging cozening ſlave, to get ſome office, 
Has not devis'd this ſlander; I'll be hang'd elſe. 
Iago. Fie, there is no ſuch man; it is impoſſible. 
Def. If any ſuch there be, heaven pardon him! 
Emil. A halter pardon him! and hell gnaw his bones! 
Why ſhould he call her, whore ? who Ko her com- 
pany? 
What place? what time? what form? what likehhood ? 
The Moor's abus'd by ſome moſt villainous knave, 
Some baſe notorious knave, ſome ſcurvy fellow :— 
O, heaven, that ſuch companions thou*dſt * unfold ; 
And put in every honeſt hand a whip, #7 
To laſh the raſcal naked through the world, 
Even from the eaſt to the welt ! 
Jago. Speak within door. 
mil. O, fie 8 him! ſome ſuch ſquire he was, 


2 callet. | trull. 
> unfold ;]—expoſe ſuch {coundrels. 
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That turn'd your wit © the ſeamy ſide without, 
And made you to ſuſpect me with the Moor. 
lago. You are a fool; go to. 
Deſ. O good Iago, 
What ſhall I do to win my lord again? 
Good friend, go to him ; for, by chis light of heaven, 
1 know not how I loſt him. Here I kneel :;— 
If &er my will did treſpaſs gainſt his love, 
Either in diſcourſe, or thought, or actual deed 
Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any ſenſe, 
Delighted them in any other form; 
Or that I do not yet, and ever did, 
And ever will, though he do ſhake me off 
To beggarly divorcement, —love him dearly, 
Comfort forſwear me ! Unkindneſs may do much; 
And his unk indneſs may * defeat my life, 
But never taint my love. I cannot ſay, whore; 
It does abhor me, now [I ſpeak the word; 
To do the act that might the * addition earn, 
Not the world's maſs of vanity could make me. 
Jago. I pray you, be content; 'tis but his humour; 
The buſineſs of the ſtate does him offence, 
And he does chide with you. 
Def. If *twere no other, — 


Lago. It is but ſo, I warrant you. [Trumpets, 


Hark, how theſe inſtruments ſummon to ſupper ! 
And the great meſſengers of Venice ſtay : 
Go in, and weep not ; all things ſhall be well. 


[ Exeunt "AY and Aimilia. 


© the ſeamy fide without ,]—infide out. 
* defeat]—deltroy. 
addition] —appellation, 


Enter 
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Enter Roderigo. 


How now, Roderigo ? 

Red. J do not find, that thou deal'ſt juſtly with me. 
ago. What in the contrary? . 

Rod. Every day thou * doff 'ſt me with ſome device, 
lago; and rather (as it ſeems to me now) keep'ſt from 
me all conveniency, than ſupplieſt me with the leaſt ad- 
vantage of hope. I will, indeed, no longer endure it: Nor 
am I yet perſuaded, to put up in Peace what already I 
have fooliſhly ſuffered. 

Tago, Will you hear me, Roderigo ? 

Rod. Faith, I have heard too much; for your words 
and performances are no kin together, 

Iago. You charge me moſt unjuſtly, 

Rod. With nought but truth. I have waſted myſelf 
out of my means. The jewels you have had from me, to 


deliver to Deſdemona, would half have corrupted a vo- 


tariſt: You have told me - ſhe hath receiv'd them, and 
return d me expectations and comforts of ſudden reſpect 
and 5 acquittance; but I find none. 

Jago. Well; go to; very well. 

Rod. Very well! go to! I cannot go to, man; nor ' tis 
not very well: By this hand, I ſay, it is very ſcurvy; and 
begin to find myſelf fobb'd in it. 

Taye. Very well. | 

Rod. I tell you, 'tis not very well. I will make myſelf 
known to Deſdemona : if ſhe will return me my jewels, 
I will give over my ſuit, and repent my unlawful ſolicita- 


aff ff 3 me off. 


£ 2 zI—requital- 


acquaintance. 


tion; 
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tion; if not, aſſure yourſelf, I will ſeek ſatisfaction of 
you. py, 

Tago. You have ſaid now. 

Red. Ay, and I have ſaid nothing, but what 1 proteſt 
intendment of doing. 

Jago. Why, now 1 ſee there's mettle in thee; and even 
from this inſtant do build on thee a better opinion than 
ever before. Give me thy hand, Roderigo: Thou haſt 
taken againſt me a moſt juſt exception; but yet, I pro- 
teſt, I have dealt moſt directly in thy affair. 

Rod. It hath not appear'd. 

ago. I grant, indeed, it hath, not appear'd; and your 
ſuſpicion 1s not without wit and judgment. But, Roderi- 
go, if thou haſt that within thee indeed, which I have 
greater reaſon to believe now than ever,—I mean, pur- 
poſe, courage, and valour,—this night ſhew it: If thou 
the next night following enjoyeſt not Deſdemona, take 
me from this world with treachery, and deviſe engines for 
my. life. | 
Red. Well, what is it? is it within reaſon, and com- 
pals ? | 

lago. Sir, there is eſpecial commiſſion come from Ve- 
nice, to depute Caſſio in Othello's place. 

Nod. Is that true? why, then Othello and Deſdemona 
return again to Venice. 

Lago. O, no; he goes into We and taketh away 
with him the fair . unleſs his abode be linger'd 
here by ſome accident; wherein none can be ſo determi- 
nate, as the removing of Caſſio, 

Rod. How do you mean—removing of him? 

lago. Why, by making him age of * 
place; knocking out his brains. 2 


Rod. 


* 
, 4 3 
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Rod, And that you would have me to do? 
Jago. Ay; if you dare do yourſelf a profit, and a right. 
He ſups to- night with a harlot, and thither will I go to 
him ;—he knows not yet of his honourable fortune: if 
you will watch his going thence (which I will faſhion to 
fall out between twelve and one), you may take him at 
your pleaſure; I will be near to ſecond your attempt, and 
he ſhall fall between us. Come, ſtand not amaz'd at it, 
but go along with me; I will ſhew you ſuch a neceſſity in 
his death, that you ſhall think yourſelf bound to put 1t on 
him. It is now nigh ſupper- time, and the night grows to 
waſte : about it. 
Rod. I will hear further reaſon for this. | 
Lago. And you ſhall be ſatisfied. [ Exeunt. 


e E N 1 


A Room in the Caſtle. 


Enter Othello, Lodovico, Deſdemona, Æmilia, and 
| Attendants. 


Lod. I do beſeech you, ir, trouble yourſelf no further. 

Ozh. O, pardon me; *twill do me good to walk. 

Lod. Madam, good night; I humbly thank your lady- 

ſhip. fs | 1 

Def. Your honour is moſt welcome. 

Oth. Will you walk, fir ?-O, Deſdemona !— 

Def. My lord? 

Oth. Get you to bed on the inſtant; I will be return'd 
forthwith: diſmiſs your attendant there; look, it be done. 
[ Exit, 


Def. I will, my lord. 
Tinil. 
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Anil. How goes it now? he looks than he 
did. | | 

Deſ. He ſays, he will return incontinent : 

He hath commanded me to go to bed, 

And bade me to diſmiſs you, 

mil. Diſmiſs me! | 

Def. It was his bidding; therefore, good Emilia, 
Give me my nightly wearing, and adieu : 

We mutt not now diſpleaſe him. 

Emil. | would, you had never ſeen him ! 

Def. So would not I ; my love doth ſo approve him, 
That even his ſtubbornneſs, his checks, and frowns, — 
Pr'ythee, unpin me,—have grace and favour in them. 

mil. I have laid thoſe ſheets you bade me on the 

bed. 

Def. All's one :—Good father! how fooliſh are ovr 

minds ?— 
Tf I do die before thee, pr'ythee, ſhroud me 
' In one of thoſe ſame ſheets. 

Aimil. Come, come, you talk. 

Def. My mother had a maid, call'd Barbara; 
She was in love; and he, ſhe lov'd, prov'd h mad, 
And did forſake her: ſhe had a ſong of willow, 
An old thing *rwas, but it expreſs'd her fortune, 
And ſhe dy'd ſinging it : Thar ſong, to-night, 
Will not go from my mind; I have much to do, 
3 But to go hang my head all o' one fide, 

And ſing it like poor Barbara, Pr'ythee, diſpatch. 

Emil. Shall J go fetch your night-gown ? 

Def. No, unpin me here.— 


> mad, }—fickle, inconftant, 
But] — Vet. 
This: 
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This Ledovico is a proper man. 
Amil. A very handſome man. 
De/. He ſpeaks well. 
Emil. I know a lady in Venice, nal have walk'd 
barefoot to Paleſtine, for a touch of his nether lip. 
Deſ. The poor ſoul ſat * fighing by a ſycamore tree, 
Sing all a green willow ; Singing. 
Her hand on her boſom, her head on her knee, 
Sing willow, willow, willow : 
The freſh ſtreams ran by ber, and murmur'd her moans ; 
Sing willow, &c. 
Her ſalt tears fell or Her, and ſo fren'd 85 tones 
Lay by theſe: 
Sing willow, Se. 
Willow, willow, Sc. 
Pr'ythee, hye thee; he'll come anon, — 
Sing all a green willow muſt be my garland. 
2 
Let no body blame him, his ſcorn I approve.— 
Nay, that's not next.— Hark ! who is it that knocks ? 
Amil. It is the wind. 
Deſ. I call*d my love, falſe love; but what ſaid be then ? 
Sing willow, Sc. 
If court more women, you'll couch with more men. 
So, get thee gone; good night. Mine eyes do itch ; 
Doth that bode weeping ? OC 
mil. Tis neither here nor there. 
Def. I have heard it ſaid ſo.—O, theſe men, theſe 
men !— 
Doſt thou in conſcience think 1 me, Emilia, — 


-| 
} 
7 


bee 
That 
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That there be women do abuſe their huſbands 
In ſuch groſs kind ? 
Amil. There be ſome ſuch, no queſtion. _ 
Deſ. Would'ſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the world ? 2 
Aumil. Why, would not you ? | 
Def. No, by this heavenly light! 
Emil, Nor J neither, by this heavenly leht ; 
I might do't as well i' the dark. 
' Def. Would'ſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the world ? 
Emil. The world is a huge thing : "Tis: a great * 
For a ſmall vice. 
Def. In troth, I think thou would'ſt not. 
Emil. In troth, I think I ſhould; and undo? t, when ! 


had done. Marry, I would not do ſuch a thing for a 
joint-ring; nor for meaſures of lawn; nor for gowns, 


petticoats, nor caps, nor any petty exhibition: but, for 
all the whole world, —Why, who would not make her 
huſband a cuckold, to make him a monarch ? I ſhould 
venture purgatory for't. 

Def. Beſhrew me, if I would do ſuch a wrong 
For the whole world. 
Aimil. Why, the wrong is but a wrong i' the world; 


and, having the world for your labour, 'tis a wrong in 


your own world, and you might quickly make it right. 
Def. I do not think, there is any 5 woman. 


Amil. Ves, a dozen; and as many * to the vantage, as 


Would ſtore the world they play'd for. 

But, 1 do think, it is their huſbands' faults, 

If wives do fall: Say, that they ſlack their duties, 
And pour our treaſures into foreign laps; 


Or elſe break + 222 jealouſies, 


, Ito boot, over and above, 


Throwing 


I to the var, 
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Throwing reſtraint upon us; or, ſay, they ſtrike us, 
Or ſcant our former ® having in deſpight; 
Why, we have galls ; and, though we have ſome. grace, 
Yet have we ſome revenge. Let huſbands know, 
Their wives have ſenſe like them ; they ſee, and ſmell, 
And have their palates both for ſweet and ſour, | 
As huſbands have. What is it that they do, 
When they change us for others? Is it ſport? 
I think, it is; And doth affection breed it? 
I think it doth ; Is't frailty, that thus errs ? 
It is ſo too: And have not we affections? 
Deſires for ſport? and frailty, as men have? 
Then, let them uſe us well: elſe, let them know, 
The ills we do, their ills inſtruct us ® to. | 
Deſ. Good night, good night: Heaven me ſuch uſage 
ſend, | 
Not to pick bad from bad; but, by bad, mend! 
[ Exeunt. 


FI 


AG V. SCENE -£ 
A Street. 
Enter Iago and Roderigo. 
ago, Here, ſtand behind this bulk; ſtraight will he 
come: | 


Wear thy good rapier bare, and put it home; 


n baving]allowance, 5%. Je. 
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Quick, quick; fear nothing; I'll be at thy elbow : 
It makes us, or it mars us; think on that, 
And fix moſt firm thy reſolution. 
Rod. Be near at hand; I may miſcarry in't. 
Jago. Here, at thy hand; be bold, and take thy ſtand. 
Rod. I have no great devotion to the deed ; 
And yet he hath given me ſatisfying reaſons :— 
"Tis but a man gone :—forth, my ſword ; he dies. 
[ Stands apart. 
Jago. 1 lake rubb'd this young quat almoſt to the 
ſenſe, 
And he grows angry. Now, whether he kill Caſſio, 
Or Caſſio him, or each do kill the other, 
Every way makes my ? gain: Live Roderigo, 
He calls me to a reſtitution large 
Of gold, and jewels, that I bobb'd from him, 
As gifts to Deſdemona ; 
It muſt not be: if Caſſio do remain, 
He hath a daily beauty in his life, 
That makes me ugly; and, beſides, the Moor 
May unfold me to him; there ſtand I in much peril. 
No, he muſt die —But fo, I hear him coming. 


Enter Caſſio. 
Rod. I know his gait; 'tis he z—Villain, thou dy'ſt. 


He runs at Caſſio, and wounds him. 


Caſ. That thruſt had been mine enemy indeed, 
But that my coat is better than thou think'ſt; 


guat almf to the * to the quick. 


P gain :I game. 


I will 
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I will make proof of thine. 
[ [Fight. Caſſio wounds Roderigo : Tago cuts Caſſio 
behind in the leg, and exit. 
Rod. O, I am flain ! 
Caf. I am maim'd for ever: — Help, ho! murder 
murder 


Enter Othello, above. 


Oth. The voice of Caſſio: lago keeps his word. 

Rod. O, villain that I am ! | 

Otb. Hark ! *tis even ſo. : 

Caſ. O, help, ho! light! a ſurgeon! 

Oth. *Tis he;—O brave Iago, honeſt, and juſt, 
That haſt ſuch noble ſenſe of thy friend's wrong ! 
Thou teacheſt me, —Minion, your dear lies dead, 

And your fate hies apace : —Strumpet, I come: 
Forth of my heart thoſe charms, thine eyes, are blotted; 
1 bed, luſt-ſtain'd, all with luſt's blood be ſpotted. 

[ Exit Othello, 


Enter Lodovico and Gratiano, at a diſtance. 


Ca/. What, ho! no watch? no paſſage? murder! 
murder ! 

Gra. Tis ſome miſchance : the cry is very direful. 

Caf. O, help! | 

Lod. Hark ! 

Rod. O wretched villain ! 

Lod. Two or three groans ;—it is a heavy night: 
Theſe may be counterfeits; let's think't unſafe 


q pefoge ?]—paſſengers, ackedy going by ? | 
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To come in to the cry, without more help. 


Rod. No body come ? then ſhall I bleed to death 


Enter lago, with a light, 


Lod. Hark! | 
Gra. Here's one comes in his ſhirt, with light and wea- 
pons. 
Iago. Who's there ? whoſe noiſe 1s this, that cries out 
murder ? 

Lod. We do not know. 
Lago. Did not you hear a cry? 
C/ Here, here; for heaven's ſake, help me. 

lago. What's the matter? 

Gra. This 1s Othello's ancient, as I take it. 

Lod. The ſame, indeed; a very valiant fellow. 

Jago. What are you here, that cry ſo grievouſly ? 

Cal; lago? O, I am ſpoil'd, undone by villains! 
Give me Gal help. 

lago. O me, lieutenant ! what villain have done this ? 

Caf. I think, that one of them is hereabout, | 
And cannot make away. 
lago. O treacherous villains :—= 
What are you there ? come in, and give ſome help. 
[To Lod. and Gra. 
Rod. O, help me here | 
Caſ. That's one of them. 
Jago. O murderous ſlave! O villain ! Lago ſtabs him. 
Rod. O damn'd Lago! O inhuman dog -O O! O 
Jago. Kill men i' the dark — Where be theſe bloody 

thieves ?— 


© out J==07, . 


How 
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How ſilent is this town 1—Ho! murder ! murder ! 
What may you be ? are you of good, or evil ? 
Led. As you ſhall prove us, praiſe us. 
ago. Signior Lodovico? 


Lod. He, ſir. 
Jago. I cry you mercy ; Here 8 Caſſio hurt by vileins;- 


Gra. Caſſio 
Jago. How is it, brother? 
Caſ. My leg is cut in two. 
Jago. Marry, heaven forbid !— | 
Light, gentlemen :—Pll bind it with my ſhirt. 


Enter Bianca. 


Bian. What is the matter, ho? who is't that cry'd ? 
Jago. Who is't that cry'd ? 
Bian. O my dear Cafſio ! my ſweet Caſſio! 
O Caſſio ! Caſſio! Caſſio! 
Tags. O notable ſtrumpet !—Caſſio, may you ſuſpect 
Who they ſhould be, that have thus mangled you ? 
Ng. 
Gra. 1 am ſorry, to find you thus; T have been to ſeek 
„„ E 
Iago. Lend me a garter: S0,—O, for a chair, 
To bear him eaſily hence 5 
Bian. Alas, he faints :=O Caſſio! Caſſio! Caſſio! 
lago. Gentlemen all, I do ſuſpects this traſh 
To be a party in this injury. 5 
Patience a while, good Caſſio.— Come, come; 
Lend me a light. Know we this face, or no? 


* this traſs]—Pianca. 
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Alas! my friend, and my dear countryman, 
Roderigo? no: Tes, fure;—O Wen Nan | 
Gra. What, of Venice ? : 
Iago. Even he, fir; did you know him? 
Gra. Know .him? ay. 
ago. Signior Gratiano? I cry you gentle pardon.; 
Theſe bloody accidents muſt excuſe my manners, 
That ſo neglected you. 
Gra, I am glad to ſee you. 
Jago. How do you, Caſſio? —0, a chair a chair! 
Gra, Roderigo ! ! | 
Tago, He, he, *tis he :—O, that's well faid;—the chair :— 
[A chair brought in. 
Some good man bear him carefully from hence; 
I'll fetch the greats ſurgeon. —For you, miſtreſs, 
[ To Bianca. 
Save you your labour. —He that lies ſlain here, Caſſio, 
Was my dear friend ; What malice was between you ? 
Caſ. None in the world; nor do I know the man. 
Iago. [ To Bian.] What, look you pale ?—O, bear him 
out o' the air.— [Caſio is borne of. 
Stay you, good gentlemen, —L ook you pale, miſtreſs? 
Do you perceive the gaſtneſs of her eye ?— 
Nay, if you ſtare, we ſhall hear more anon :— 
Behold her well; I pray you, look upon her; 
Do you ſee, gentlemen ? nay, guiltineſs will ſpeak, 
Though tongues were out of uſe. 


| Enter Emilia. 


Emil. Las, what's the matter? what's the matter, huſ- 
band? 


Ls. Caſſio hath here ics ſet on in the dark, 
By 
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By Roderigo, and fellows that are *ſcap'd 
He's almoſt ſlain, and Roderigo dead. | 
Emil, Alas, good gentleman! alas, good Cato! 
ago. This is the fruit of whoring.—Pr'ythee, Æmilia, 
Go know of Caſſio where he ſupp'd to-night :— 
Whar, do you ſhake at that ? | 3 oe 
Bian, He ſupp'd at my houſe; but I therefore ſhake 
- BOG - 
lago. O, did he fo? I charge you, go with me. 
Amil. Fie, fie upon thee, ſtrumpet! 
Bian. I am no ſtrumpet; but of life as honeſt, 
As you that thus abuſe me. 
Amil. As I? foh! fie upon thee! _ 
Jago. Kind gentlemen, let's go ſee poor Caſſio dreſfwd: — 
Come, miſtreſs, you muſt tell us another tale.— 
Emilia, run you to the citadel, | 
And tell my lord and lady what hath hap'd.— 


Will you go on, I pray ?—This is the night, [ Hide. 


That either makes me, or fordoes me quite. [ Exeunt, 
SCENE 

A bed - chamber: Deſdemona in bed, aſleep. A ligbi 

| burning. 


Enter Othello. 


Otb. "It is the cauſe, it is the cauſe, my foul, — 
Let me not name it to you, you chaſte ſtars !— 
It is the cauſe.— Vet I'll not ſhed her blood; 


5 ferdoes I—ruins. 
It is the N ſhocks me, not her murder, 
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Nor ſcar that whiter ſkin of hers than ſnow, 
And ſmooth as monumental alabaſter, : 
[Takes off bi ſword, 
Yet ſhe muſt die, elſe ſhe'll betray more men, 
Put out the light, and then—Put out the light ! 
If I quench thee, thou flaming miniſter, 
I can again thy former light reſtore, 
Should I repent me: but once put out * thine ; 
Thou cunning'ſt pattern of excelling nature, 
I know not where is that Promethean 7 heat, 
That can thy light relumine. When J have pluck'd * the 
roſe, 1 

I cannot give it vital growth again, | 

It needs muſt wither: I'll ſmell it on the tree.— 
O balmy breath, that doſt almoſt perſuade 

Juſtice herſelf to break her ſword !—Once more.— 
Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill thee, 

And love thee after Once more, and this the laſt: 
So ſweet was ne'er ſo fatal. J muſt weep, 
But they are cruel tears: * This ſorrow's heavenly ; 
It ſtrikes, where it doth love.—She wakes— 

Deſ. Who's there ? Othello ? 
 Oth. Ay, Deſdemona, 


De /. Will you come to bed, my Jord! 
Otb. Have you pray'd to- night, Deidemona ? 


Deſ. Ay, my lord. 
©th. If you 1 225 of any crime, 


* thine ;]—thy light, 
Y heat] Are. 


* the roſe, |=thy ro/e. 
2 This forrow's heavenly he regret 1 feel, on being conſtrained 


to deſtroy the object of my love, i is ſurely a holy Paſſion, 
Unreconcil'd 


— 
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UnreconciPd as yet to heaven and grace, 
Solicit for it ſtraight. 
Def. Alas, my lord, what may you mean by that? 
0th. Well, do it, and be brief; I will walk by: 
I would not kill thy unprepared ſpirit ; 
No, Heaven forefend I would not kill thy Gat: 
| Def. Talk you of killing! 2 
Oth. Ay, I do. 
De/. Then, heaven 
Have mercy on me. 
Oth. Amen, with all my heart! 
Def. If you fay fo, I hope you will not kill me. 


Oth. Hum! 
De. And yet I fear you; for you are fatal then, 
When your eyes roll ſo: Why I ſhould fear, I know not, 
Since guiltineſs I know not; but yet, I feel, I fear. 
Oth, Think on thy ſins, 
Deſ. They are loves I bear to you. 
Oth. Ay, and for that thou dy'ſt. 
Deſ. That death's unnatural, that kills for loving, 


Alas, why gnaw you ſo your nether lip? 

Some bloody paſſion ſhakes your very frame : 

Theſe are portents; but Jet, I hope, I hape, 

They do not point on me. | 
Oth. Peace, and be ſtill! 


Def. I will ſo: What's the matter ? 
Oth. That aner which I ſo lov'd, and gave 


| - "hee, - 
Thou gav'ſt to Caſſio. 
 forefend !]—forbid, 
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Def. No, by my life and ſoul; 
Send for the man, and aſk him. 
O:h. Sweet ſoul, take heed, 
Take heed of perjury; thou art on thy death- bed. 
Def. Ay, but not yet to die. 
Otb. Yes, preſently ; 
Therefore confeſs thee freely of thy fin ; 
For to deny each article with oath, 
Cannot remove, nor choak, the ſtrong conception 
That I do groan withal. Thou art to die. 
Def. O, heaven have mercy on me! 
Oth. I fay, amen. 
Deſ. And have you mercy too I never did 
Offend you in my life; never lov'd Caſſio, 
But with ſuch general warranty of heaven 
As I might love: I never gave him token. 
Oth. By heaven, I ſaw my handkerchief in his hand. 
O perjur'd woman ! thou doſt ſtone my heart, 
And mak'ſt me call, what I intend. to do, — 
© A murder, which I thought a ſacrifice: 
I ſaw the handkerchief. 
Def. He found it then; 
I never gave it him :—Send for him hither, 
And let him confeſs a truth. | 
Oth. He hath confeſs'd. 
Def. What, my lord? 
- Oth. That he hath—us'd thee. 
Deſ. How? unlawfully e 
Oth. * 


A murder, which I thought a ſacrifice :]—Thou mebed me execute 
thee with the rage of a murderer, whereas I thought to have done it 
with the calmneſs of a ſacrificer, | 

Def. 


THE MOOR OF VENICE. 537 


Def. He will not ſay ſo. 
Oth. No, his mouth 1s ſtopp'd ; 3 
Honeſt Iago hath * ta'en order for't. 
De/. O, my fear interprets then, — What, is he dead? 
0th. Had all his hairs been lives, my great revenge 
Had ſtomach for them all. 
Def. Alas ! he is betray'd, and I undone. 
Oth. Out, ſtrumpet ! Weep'ſt thou for him to my face? 
Def. O, baniſh me, my lord, but kill me not. 
Oth. Down, ſtrumpet ! 
Def. Kill me to-morrow, let me live to-night, 
Oth. Nay, if you ſtrive,— 
Def. But half an hour. 
. O4h, Being done, 
There is no pauſe. 
Deſ. But while I ſay one prayer. 
Otb. It is too late. | He ſmothers her. 


Anmilia within. 


My lord, my lord! what ho! my lord, my lord! 
Och. What noiſe is this ?—Not dead? not yet quite 
dead ? 

I, that am cruel, am yet merciful ; 

I would not have thee linger in thy pain.— 

So, ſo. : [ Stabbing her. 
mil. What ho! my lord, my lord! | 1 
Oth, Who's there? | 
Amil. O, good my lord, I would ſpeak a word with 


you. 
Oh, Ves; — tis Zmilia by and by. She's dead. 


4 fa en order | —taken meaſures; 


"Tis 
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»Tis like, ſhe comes to ſpeak of Caſſio's death; 
The noiſe was high. — Ha! no more moving ? 
Still as the grave.—Shall ſhe come in? were't good ? 
I think, ſhe ſtirs again. No. What's the beſt? 
If the come in, ſhe'll ſure ſpeak to my wife 
My wife! my wife! what wife? I have no wife: 
O inſupportable ! O heavy hour! 
Methinks, 1t ſhould be now a huge eclipſe 
Of ſun and moon; and that the affrighted globe 
Should yawn at alteration, 
mil. ] do beſeech you I may EU with you, 
O, good my lord! 

Oth. I had forgot thee : O, come in, Emilia: 
Soft, by and by: Let me the curtains draw.— — 
Where art thou? What's the matter with thee now? 


[Untocks the dur. 


Enter Emilia. 


Emil. O, my good lord, yonder's foul murder done. 
Oth. What? now? | 
Amil. But now, my lord. 
Otb. It is the very error of the moon; 
She comes more near the earth than ſhe was wont, 
And makes men mad. 
Amil. Caſſio, my lord, hath kill'd a young Venetian, 
Call'd—Roderigo. 
Otb. Roderigo kill'd ! 
And Caſſio killa !— | 
AEmil. No, Caſſio is not kid. 
Otb. Not Caſſio kill'd ? Then murder's out of tune, 
And ſweet revenge grows harſh. | 
Def. O, fallely, falſely murder'd ! 


Exil. 
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Anil. Alas! what cry is that ? 

Oth. That! what? 

mil. Out, and alas! that was my lady's voice: 
Help! help! ho! help!—O lady, ſpeak again! 
Sweet Deſdemona ! O, tweet miſtreſs, ſpeak 

Deſ. A guiltleſs death I die. 

Emil. O, who hath done 


This deed ? 
Def. No body; I SY farewel : 
Commend me to my kind lord; O, farewel. Dies. 


Oth. Why, how ſhould ſhe be murder'd ? 
 Amil. Alas, who knows? 
Oth. You heard her ſay herſelf, it was not L; 
Emil. She ſaid ſo; I muſt needs report the truth. 
Oh. She's, like a liar, gone to burning hell; 
Twas I that kill'd her. 
Anil. O, the more angel ſhe, 
And © thou the blacker i 
Oth. She turn'd to folly, and ſhe was a whore. 
Emil. Thou doſt Dory her, and thou art a devil, 
_ O:h. She was falſe as water. | 
Amil. Thou art raſh as fire, to ſay 
That ſhe was falſe; O, ſhe was heavenly true! 
Otb. Caſſio did tup her; aſk thy huſband elle : 
O, I were damn'd beneath all depth in hell, | 
But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds 
To this extremity ; Thy huſband NEW] it all. 
Amil. My huſband ? 
Orb. Thy huſband, 


* thou]—you. 
f avater. ]—which will ſupport no weight, nor retain any impreſſion. 
8 7451 —precipitate, inconſiderate. 

mil. 
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Emil. That ſhe was falſe to wedlock? 
Otb. Ay, with Caſio. Nay, had ſhe been true, 

If heaven would make me ſuch another world 

Of one entire and perfect k chryfolite, 

I'd not have fold her for it. 

Anil. My huſband ? 

Oth. Ay, *twas he that told me firſt ; 
An honeſt man he is, and hates the lime 
That ſticks on filthy deeds. 

Amil. My huſband ? 


Oth. What needs this iteration, woman! 2 
I fay, thy huſband. 


Emil. O miſtreſs, villainy hath * als mocks with love! 


My huſband ſay, that ſhe was falſe ? 
Oth. He, woman; 
I fay, thy huſband ; Doſt underſtand the word ? 
My friend, thy huſband, honeſt, honeſt Iago. 
Emil. If he fay fo, may his pernicious ſoul 
Rot half a grain a day! he lies to the heart; 
She was too fond of her moſt filthy bargain, 
Oth. Ha! 
Emil. Do thy worſt : 
This deed of thine is no more worthy heaven, 
Than thou waſt worthy her. 
Oth. Peace, you were beſt. | 
Emil. Thou haſt not half that power to do me harm, 
75 As I have to be hurt. O gull! O dolt! 


b chryſclite, I—a precious ſtone, of a duſky green colour, with a caſt of 


yellow. 
ade mocks avith love ! ]—played, impoſed upon the weakneſs of a 
violent paſſion. 

& As I have to be hurt. In ſuch a cauſe I can bear more, than thou 
canſt 3 | 


As 


FA Fwd tend 
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As ignorant as dirt! thou haſt done a deed, — 

I care not for thy ſword ; I'll make thee known, 
Though I loſt twenty lives :—Help ! help, ho! help! 
The Moor hath kill'd my miſtreſs; Murder ! murder! 


Enter Montano, Gratiano, Tago, and others. 


Mont, What is the matter ?—How now, genera! ? 
Emil. O, are you come, Iago ? you have done well, 
That men muſt lay their murders on your neck, 

Gra. What 1s the matter? | 

Amil. * Diſprove this villainy, if thou be'ſt a man: 
He ſays, thou told'ſt him that his wife was falſe; 

I know, thou didſt not, thou'rt not ſuch a villain ; 
Speak, for my heart is full. 

lago. I told him what I thought: and told no more 
Than what he found himſelf was apt and true, 

Emil, But did you ever tell him, ſhe was falſe ? 

Lago. 1 did. 

Anil. You told a lie: an odious, damned lie; 
Upon my ſoul, a lie; a wicked lie :— 

She falſe with Caſſio! Did you ſay, with Caſſio? 

Iago. With Caſſio, miſtreſs; Go to, n charm your 

tongue. 

Emil. I will not charm my tongue; I am bound to 

ſpeak; | 

My miſtreſs here lies murder'd in her bed. 

All. O heavens forefend! 


Diſprove this willainy, I — Clear thyſelf from this foul cliarge— 


r. 
® charm Jour tongue. ]—boldi it, ſtop its  rolubility— clam, 


mil. 
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Amil. And your reports have ſet the murder on, 
Orth. Nay, ſtare not, maſters; it is true, indeed. 
Gra. Tis a ſtrange truth. 

Mont. O monſtrous act ! 

Amil. Villainy, villainy, villainy !— 

I think upon't,—1 think, —I ſmell't;— O villainy ! 
I thought ſo then ;—PI kill myſelf for grief.— 

O zap, villainy ! 85 

lago. What, are you mad? I charge 7 get you 

home. 

Emil. Good gentlemen, let me have leave to ſpeak 
Tis proper I obey him, but not now: 

Perchance, Iago, I will ne'er go home. 

Otb. O! O! O! [Othello looking on bis wife. 
Emil. Nay, lay thee down, and roar ; 
For thou haſt kill'd the ſweeteſt innocent, 

That e'er did lift up eye. 

Oth. O, ſhe was foul! | | IKRiſing. 
I ſcarce did know you, uncle: There lies your niece, 
Whoſe breath, indeed, theſe hands have newly ſtopp'd: 

I know this act ſhews horrible and grim. 

Gra. Poor Deſdemona! I am glad thy father's dead; 
Thy match was mortal to him, and pure grief 
Shore his old thread in twain: did he live now, 
This ſight would make him do a deſperate turn; 
Yea, curſe his better angel from his fide, 

And fall to reprobation. | 
0th. *Tis pitiful : but yet Iago knows, 
That ſhe with Caſſio hath the act of ſname 
A thouſand times committed; Caſſio confeſs'd it: 
And ſhe did gratify his amorous works 
With 
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With that * recognizance and pledge of love 
Which I firſt gave her; I ſaw it in his hand; 
It was an handkerchief, an antique token 
My father gave my mother. 
mil, O heaven! O heavenly Powers! 
Iago. Come, hold your peace. 
Amil. Twill out, twill out: —I hold my peace, ſir? 
no, 
No, I will ſpeak as liberal as the north; 
Let heaven, and men, and devils, let them all, 
All, all, cry ſhame againſt me, yet Pl ſpeak. 
lago. Be wile, and get you home. 
Emil. I will not. [ Iago offers to fab bis 8 
Gra. Fie | | 
Your {word upon a woman ! Wn | 
Amil. O thou dull Moor! that handkerchief, thou 
ſpeakꝰſt of, 
found by fortune, and did give my huſband ; 
For often, with a ſolemn earneſtneſs, 
(More than, indeed, belong'd to ſuch a trifle) 
He begg'd of me to ſteal it. 
Jago. Villainous whore 
(Emil, She.give i it Caſſio! no, alas; 1 found | It 
And I did give it my huſband. 
Jago. Filch, thou lieſt. | 
Emil, By heaven, I do not; I do not, gentlemen. 
O murd'rous coxcomb ! what ſhould ſuch a fool 
Do with ſo good a wife? [Iago ftabs bis wife, then runs out. 


N recognizance]—acknowledgment. 
liberal as the north; ;]—iree, uncontrouled.— 
« Pl be in ſpeaking liberal as the air.” 


Oth. | 
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| Oth. Are there ? no ſtones in heaven, 
But what ſerve for the thunder? Precious villain t 
Gra. The woman falls; ſure, he has kilPd his wife. 
Amil. Ay, ay; O, lay me by my miſtreſs ſide ! 
Gra. He's gone; but his wife's kill'd, 
Mont. Tis a notorious villain. Take you this weapon, 
Which I have here recover'd from the Moor : 
Come, guard the door without; let him not paſs, 
But kill him rather: I'll after that ſame villain, 


For 'tis a damned ſlave, ¶ Ereunt Mon. and Gra. 


Oth. J am not valiant neither, 
But every puny whipſter gets my ſword: 
But why ſhould honour out- live honeſty ? 
Let it go all. 

Amil. What did thy ſong bode, lady? 
Hark, canſt thou hear me? I will play the ſwan, 
And die in muſick. Willow, willow, willow. 
Moor, ſhe was chaſte ; ſhe loy'd thee, cruel Moor: 
So come my ſoul to bliſs, as I ſpeak true ; 


So ſpeaking as I think, I die, —! die. Ibies. 


Otb. I have another weapon in this chamber, 
It is a ſword of Spain, *the ice-brook's temper : 
O, here it is :—Uncle, I muſt come forth. 
Gra. [within.] If thou attempt it, it will coſt thee dear; 
Thou haſt no weapon, and perforce muſt ſuffer. 
Otb. Look in upon me then, and ſpeak with me, 
Or, naked as I am, I will aſſault thee. 


P 20 . fall on Jago's head. 
1 the ice-brook's temper ;]—Stcel is hardened in cold water.. 
Ebro';—a Spaniſh river famous for tempering ſteel. 


Re-enter 
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Re-enter Gratiano. 


Gra. What i is the matter ? 

Oth. Behold ! I have a weapon: 

A better never did itſelf ſuſtain | 

Upon a ſoldier's thigh : I have ſeen the day, 

That, with this little arm, and this good ſword, 

| have made my way through more impediments 
Than twenty times your ſtop : But, O vain boalt ! 
Who can controul his fate? 'tis not ſo now. — 

Be not afraid, though you do ſee me weapon'd; 
Here is my journey's end, here is my butt, 

The very ſea-mark of my utmoſt fail. 

Do you go back difmay'd ? *tis a loſt fear; 

Man but a ruſh againſt Othello's breaſt, 

And he retires ;— Where ſhould Othello go? 

Now, how doſt thou look now? O ill-ſtarr'd wench! 
Pale as thy ſmock ! when we ſhall meet at compt, 
This look of thine will hurl my ſoul from heaven, 
And fiends will ſnatch at it. Cold, cold, my girl ? 
Even like thy chaſtity.— of 
O curſed, curſed ſlave Whip me, ye devils, | 
From the poſſeſſion of this heavenly fight ! ns 
Blow me about in winds ! roaſt me in ſulphur! 
Waſh me in' ſteep-down gults of liquid fire * 
O Deſdemona! Deſdemona! dead ? b 
Dead? O! O! O! | 
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Enter Lodovico, Caſſio b in; Montano, with Toge 


priſoner, and Officers. 


Load. Where is this ralh and moſt unfortunate man ? 


r feep-down]—deſcending perpendicularly. 
ADL, VI. N n 


Oth. 
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Otb. That's he, that was Othello; here I am. 
Lod. Where is that viper? bring the villain forth. 
Otb. I look down towards his feet; but chat 8 a 
fable: 
If that thou be'ſt a devil, I cannot kill thee. 
[ Othello wounds Jago. 


Lod. Wrench his ſword from him. 
ago. I bleed, fir ; but not kill'd. 
Oh. J am not ſorry neither; I'd have thee live; 
For, in my ſenſe, 'tis happineſs to die. 
Tod. O thou Othello, that waſt once ſo good, 
FalPn * in the practice of a curſed ſlave, 
What ſhall be ſaid to thee ? 
Oth. Why, any thing: 
An honourable murderer, if you will ; 
For nought I did in hate, but all in honour. 
Lod. This wretch hath part confeſs'd his villainy : 
Did you and he conſent in Caſſio's death? 
Oth. Ay. | 
Caf. Dear general, I never gave you cauſe. 
Oh. I do believe it, and I aſk your pardon. 
Will you, I pray, demand that demi-devil, 
Why he hath thus enſnar'd my ſoul and body? 
Iago. Demand me nothing: What you know, you 
| know. | 
From this time forth I never will ſpeak word. 
Lod. What ! not to pray ? 
Gra. Torments will ope your lips. I 
Oth. Well, u thou doſt beſt. - - | F; 


* towards his feet "BO ſee if they be cloven. 
© in the practice] - by the ſtratagem. 


' © thou doſt beſt. Aki filence to conceal thy guilt, 200 
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Lod. Sir, you ſhall underſtand what hath befall'n, 
Which, as I think, you know not: Here 1s a letter, 
Found in the pocket of the ſlain Roderigo 
And here, another : the one of them ;nports 
The death of Caſſio to be undertook | 
By Roderigo. 

Otb. O villain! 

Caſ. Moſt heatheniſh, and moſt groſs ! 

Lod. Now here's another diſcontented paper, 
Found in his pocket too ; and this, it ſeems, 
Roderigo meant to have ſent this damned villain; 
But that, belike, Iago in the interim 
Came 1n and fatisfied him, 

Otb. O the pernicious caitiff !— 

How came you, Caſſio, by that handkerchicf 
That was my wife's ? 
Caſ. I found it in my chamber: 
And he himſelf confeſs'd, but even now, 
That there he dropp'd it, for a ſpecial purpolc, 
Which wrought to his deſire. 
0th. O fool! fool! fool! 

Caſ. There is, beſides, in Roderigo's letter, = 
How he upbraids Iago, that he made him 
Brave me upon the watch ; whereon it came 
That I * was caſt : And even but now he ſpake, 
After long ſeeming dead, —lago hurt him, 

Iago ſer him on. 

Lod. You muſt forſake this room, ad go with us; 
Tour power and your command is taken off, 

And Caſſio rules in Cyprus. For this Have 


ſpake,]—thrown dowa in the aſſault 
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©. was caſt a- 
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If 
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If there be any cunning cruelty, 

That can torment him much, and hold him long, 

It ſhall be his: You ſhall cloſe priſoner reſt, 

Till that the nature of your fault be known 

To the Venetian ſtate :—Come, bring him away. 
Oth. Soft you; a word or two, before you go. 

J have done the ſtate ſome ſervice, and they know it; 

No more of that :—T pray you, in your letters, 

When you ſhall theſe unlucky deeds relate, 

Speak of me as Lam; nothing extenuate, 

Nor ſet down aught in malice : then muſt you ſpeak 

Of one, that lov'd not wiſely, but too well; 

Of one, not eaſily jealous, but, being wrought, 

Perplex'd in the extreme; of one, whoſe hand, 

Like the baſe Indian, threw a pearl away 

i Richer than all his tribe; of one, whoſe ſubdu'd eyes, 

Albeit unuſed to the melting mood, | 

Drop tears as faſt as the Arabian trees 

Their med'cinable gum : Set you down this: 

And ſay, beſides,—that in Aleppo once, 

Where a malignant and a turban'd Turk 

Beat a Venetian, and traduc'd the ſtate, 

I took by the throat the circumciſed dog, Wat 

And ſmote him—thus. T4 [ Stabs himſelf. 
£.od. O bloody period! 
Gra. All, that is ſpoke, is marr'd. 


V Richer 1% all his tribe; I Of more value than any other among 
the whole claſs of pearls. Fudean—alluding to Herod's treatment of 
Mariamne—or to a certain Few, who threw a moſt precious one into the 
ſea at Venice, becauſe he could not ſell it to his ſatisfaction. 

* 1 took by the throat the circumciſed dog, ]—' Tis ſaid to be inſtant death 


for a Cbriſtian to ſtrike a Turk in Aleppo. 


Oth, 
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Ob. I kiſs'd thee, ere I kilbd thee; No way but this, 
[ Falling upon Deſdem. 
Killing myſelf, to die upon a kiſs. Dies. 
Ca/. This did I fear, but thought he had no weapon; 
For he was great of heart. 
Lod. O * Spartan dog, 
More fell than anguiſh, hunger, or the ſea ! 
Look on the tragic loading of this bed; [To Iago. 
This is thy work: the object poiſons fight ;— 
Let it be hid. —Gratiano, keep the houſe, 
And ſeize upon the fortunes of the Moor, 
For they fucceed on you. —To you, lord governor, 
Remains the ® cenſure of this helliſh villain ; 
The time, the place, the torture, — O inforce it! 
Myſelf will ſtraight aboard ; and, to the ſtate, 
This heavy act with heavy heart relate. [ Exennt, 


Spartan dog, |—blood-hound, 
> cenſure]—the ſentence. 
| Has cey/ar'd him.“ 
MEASURE FOR MaAs usr, A. I. Ns 6. Lucie. 


